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QHN FORD E, was a gentleman of the Middie 
| Temple, who flouriſhed in the reigns of James the Firſt 

ard his fon Chartes, At what ticde he was bern, or when 
he died, we have no acecount; but he appears to have 
| Been living in the year 1639, and probably did not lon 
— that peri 1 e an . 5 early in thi 
time of fames the Firſt, there being in print, a poem 
by him, intitled, Famer — ; or, The Earkt of 
% Devonſhire deceaſed : With his honourable life, e Ard 
© end, and folemae fintrall.” 4ro. 1606; dedicated to 
the Lady Penelope Counteſſe of Devonſhire. This was 
His earlieſt production, as, in the concluſiom of the addreſſ 
to that lady, he fays, Thus (madame) preſuming o 
your 3 F ken the Leer go —_— . 
* my willing x70 confined to the mines o 
" po: Bin FI as gre differente) highlie- guerdoned, 
«© and mine r __— 1 as borne} 
« ritchl graced under the plumes of ſo worthy à pro- 
66 as W * * Pr 5 
At what time he commenced dramatick writer is not 
known, but it is probable much earlier chan the date 
of any of his printed plays, as it can hardly de ĩmagined 
that his muſe produced nothing for the ſpace of 23 years, 
the interval between the publication of his poem and of the 
Lovers Melancholy, the firſt printed, although it appears, 
by the dedication to the — performance, not the firſt 
written drama. N 55 N 
Langbaine ® obſerves, that His plays “ may be known 
„by an anagram, inſtead of his name, generally printed 
5 in the title page, viz. | 1 | 
FIDE HONOR, 

® Accoumt of Dramatick Poets, p. 219; 

„ | * He 


- 


85 5 | 
46% He was more addicted to tragedy, than comedy; which 


* occaſioned an old poet to write thus of him, 


Deep in a dump Jobn Ford was alone got, 
„ With folded arms and melancholy hat.” 
Beſides The Witch of Edmonton, in which he joined 
with Rowley and Decker, he was the author of the fol- 
ing ũò ᷣ T 
1. © The Lovers Melancholy. Acted at the private 
«© Houſe in the Blacke Friers, and publikely at the Globe, 
te by the King's Majeſties ſervants.” 4to. 1629. 

This play was acted in the ſame week, and by the ſame 
company, which performed Ben Jonſon's comedy of New 
Inn. The ſucceſs of them was totally oppoſite to each 
other ; Fard's play was received with great applauſe, 
while Ben's met with general diſapprobation. — Who, 
ever will recolle& the ſpleen which the latter is acknow. 
ledged to haye poſſeſſed, will not be ſurprized to find that 
he reſented the fate of his performance in very warm 
terms; and, to be reyenged on Ford, who headed the ſup. 
rters of Shakſpeare's fame, againſt Jonſon's invectives, 
e charged him with having ſtolen The Lowers Melancholy 
from Shakſpeare's papers, with the connivance of Hem- 
ings. and Candel, who, with Ford, had the reviſal of them. 
In this diſpute the poets of the times took part with 
either party, as paſſion or intereſt directed them; and, 
among other pieces, which the conteſt produced, was a 
pamphlet, intitled, Old Ben's Light Heart made heavy, 
tc by young John's Melancholy Lover;“ a performance 
once in the poſſeſſion of Mr. Macklin the player, but now 
loſt. An account of it, as well as the other circumſtances 
attending this diſpute, as far as they can at preſent be re- 
covered, are printed in the laſt edition of Shakſpeare, 
vol. 1. p. 219. 1 ps | 
2. *Tis Pitty Shee's a Whore. Acted by the Queenes 
te Majeſties ſervants, at the Phoenix in Drury Lane. 4to, 
1633. | | 1 9585 | 
3. The Broken Heart: a Tragedy. Acted by the 
e King's Majeſties ſervants, at the Private Houſe in Black 
„ Friers, Fide Honor,“ Ato. 1633. 


4. Love's 


9 


4. Love's Sacrifice: a Tragedie ; received generally 
well. Acted by the Queenes Majeſties ſervants, at the 


| Phoenix in Drury Lane.“ 4to. Make 
5. The Chronicle Hiſtory of Perkin Warbeck : : 


ſtrange truth. Acted ſometimes by the Queenes Ma- | 
jeſties ſervants in Drury Lane.” 4to. 1634. Reprinted 


1 — 1715. 

6. „The Fancies Chaſt and Noble. Preſented by the 
te # Queenes Majeſties ſervants, at the Pheenix in Drury 
e, Lane. Fide Honor.“ 4to. 1638. 


7. The Ladies Triall. Acted by both their Majeſties 
« ſervants, at the Private Houſe i in Drury Lane. Fide 


* Honor.” 4to. 1639. 
8. The Sun's-Darling : a Moral Maſque, as it hath 


been often preſented at Whitehall by their Majeſties 

© ſervants, 01 after at the Cock- pit in Drury Lane, with 

5 Fe reat applauſe. Written by John Foard and Tho, 
ecker, Gent,” 4to, 13 410. . EG 
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B 3  _DRAMATIS 


1 6 3 


' DRAMATIS PERSON, 


 BonavenTURA, a friar. 
| - A CARDINAL, nuncio to the pop 
SORANZO, @ nobleman. 
Fron fo, a citizen of Parma. 
Donapo, , IN 
GRIMALDI, 4 Temp £90 
GrovannNt, % on 10 1 
BRK CETTO, me fo Da, 
R1icHARDETTO, a. /uppos 
VasQuEs, ſervant to > qa 
Pocclo, ſervant to Bergetto. 
en. | 


W O M E N. 
ANNABELLA, daughter to Florin, 


HiyeoLITA, wife to Richardetios | 


| PariLoTIs, his mece. 
PuTana, _— to Annabella, 


The Scene, P A R N A. 


n 


VC ⁵˙ CC 
= * Eb LS = r 


1671 


a Whore *, 


Tis Pity ſhe's 


£ 2 —ů ů —— —— 
1 
Enter Friar and Giovan. 


| ISPUTE no: in this, for know, young man, 
D Theſe are no {chool-points 5 nice philoſophy 
ay tolerate unlikely argument mh, 

But Heaven admits 5 jett; Its, that prefum'd 
On wit too much, by ftrivin how to prove 
There was no God, with 25 elt unds of art, 
Diſcover'd firſt the neareſt way to hell; ; 
And fill'd the world with develiſh hos,” 
Such queſtions youth are fond :; far better tis 
To bleſs the ſun, than reaſon why it ſhines ; 
Yet he thou talk'ſt of is above the ſun. 
No more ; I may not hear it, 


 Giovaiits. 

Gentle father, 
To you I have uriclaſp d my burden'd ſoul, 
Empty'd the fore-houſs of my thoughts and heart, 
Made myſelf poor of e Kaye not left 

| Another word untold, which hath not ſpoke 

All what I ever durſt, or think, or know; 

And yet is here the comfort I ſhall have ? 


BR DUNST TGT DOS TI FO» 
__ Lea: 8 * ein 1 e, r 


n 
8 


Ne 1 u * * 
ECV 2 8 
— 1 TAE LORE Sl us ; ; 8 N 
2 _ > = „ %\. v* FM. OO SP = S Bolan 
n - TS _— CERT NL eee \ o 


In the dedication to Lord Peterborough, the author flyles this 
play the firſt fruits of bii Retfure in tbe afion. Langbaine very juſtly ob- 

rves, that the loves of Giovanni, and his ſiſter Annabella, are painted in 
too beautiful colours, 


„ fend] i. e. fooliſh. See note 16 to The Second Part of the Boneft 
Where, vol. 3. p. 402 
B 4 Maſt 


/ 


ers prry SHES A WHORE. 


Muft I not do what all men elſe may, love ? 


Friar. 
. you may love, fair ſon. 7 ng” 
. . Giovanni. 5 | # % & 


Muſt J not praiſe 
That beauty, which, if fram'd a-new, the Gods 
Would make a God of, if they had it there; 
And kneel to it, as I do kneel to them 7 

Friar. 

Why, fooliſh mad-man i 

ee : | 

Shall  peeviſh-Townd; „ 
A cuſtomary form, from man to man, 


85 Of brother Ae of ſiſter, be a bar. 


"Twixt my perpetual happineſs and me? 
Say that we had one father, ſa ay one womb 
(Curſe to my joys) gave us bot 

Are we not therefore each to other bound 


So much the more by nature; by the links 


Of blood, of reaſon ; nay, if you will hay? t. 


Even of religion „to be ever one, rw ets 
One ſoul, one fleſh, one loye, one heart, o one al ? 

. Friar. © | 

Have done, unhappy youth, for thou. art t loſt, | 

_ Giovanni, 5 

Shall then, for that I am her brother born, 


My joys be ever baniſh'd from her bed ? 


No, father; in. your eyes I ſee the change | 
Of pity and compaſſion : from your age, 0 


As from a ſacred oracle, diſtils 


The life of counſel. Tell me, holy man, | 
What cure ſhall give me eaſe in theſe extremes ? 
Friar. © | 
Berens ſon, and ſorrow for this fin : 


For thou haſt mov'd a majeſtv above 


Wath thy ö. almoſt, blaſphemy. 
Giovanni. 
0 do not ſpeak of that, dear confeſſor, - | 
Friar. 


Art thou my *. gt, miracle of wit, 


PIES 
* 


life and birth i 1 
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A wonder of thine age, throughout Bononia ? = 
How did the univerfity applaud eg | 4 


0 * 1 


Thy government, behaviour, learning, ſpeech, 
Sed, and all that could A — * 
I was proud of my tutelage, and cho fe 
Rather to leave my books, than part with ther. 
I did ſo; but the fruits of all my hopes 4 
Are loſt in thee, as thou art in thyſelf, | | - * 
O Giovanni! haſt thou left the ſchools - _ 
Of knowledge, to converſe with luſt and death ? 
For death waits on thy luſt, Look thro' the world, 
And thou ſhalt ſee a thouſand faces ſhine 
More glorious than this idol thou ador'ſt: 
Leave her, and take thy choice, tis much leſs fin; _ 
Tho' in ſuch games as thoſe, they loſe that win. 
FPV 
It were more eaſe to ſtop the ocean 
From flows and ebbs, than to diſſuade my vows, 
| : : Fav: 
Then I have done, and in thy wilful flames 
Already ſee thy ruin ; Heaven is juſt, | 
Vet hear my counſel ! „ 
1 pt VC .iovanni. 
As a voice ef Hf. 
„jn 8 OO 
Hie to thy father's houſe, there lock thee faſt 
Alone within thy chamber, then fall down 
On both thy knees, and grovel on the ground; 
Cry to thy heart, waſh every word thou utter'ſt . 
In tears, (and if 't be poſſible) of blood: 355 
Beg Heaven to cleanſe the leproſy of luſt 
That rots thy ſoul; acknowledge what thou art, 
A wretch, a worm, a nothing: weep, ſigh, pray 
Three times a day, and three times every night: ö 
For ſeven days ſpace do this; then if thou find'ſt 8 
No change in thy deſires, return to me; 
Pl! think on remedy. Pray for thyſelf 
At home, whilſt I pray for thee here away: 
My bleſſing with thee, we have need to pray. 


Giovanni, 


LY 


- 


w Ts PITY SHE'S A WHORE. 


All this III do, to free me from the rode 
| Of vengeance ; elſe I'll ſwear, my fate's my God, 
Enter Grimaldi * ready to fight. | 
| ooo ER 8 
Come, fir, ſtand to your tackling ; if you prove craven *, 
FI make you run quickly; „%% 
—= Grimaldi, 


2 craven.] This word frequently occurs in bur ancient writers. The 
meaning of It here, and in all ether places, in which it is to be found, 
is ſufficiently obvious; it may, however, not be improper briefly to ex- 
plain the cuſtom upon which it is founded, as it hath long 3 be- 
come obſolete. Formerly there exiſted in this kingdom a mode of decid- 
ing controverſies, called an appeal of battle. It was allowed in three 
caſes : ons military, in the court martial, or court of chivalry one civil, 
upon iſſue jajned in a writ of right ;, and one ctiminal, in an appeal of 
felony. In the laſt inſtance, the event of the engagement was always at- 
tended with the death or diſgrace of ope of the parties. The form of con- 
_ ducting the trial was in this manner: — The perſon appealed of felony 
' pleaded not guilty, and threw down his glove, declaring, that he would 
defend his innocence by his body: the appellant then took up the glove, 
replying he was ready to make good the appeal, body for body. Oaths 
were then adminiſtered with great ſolemnity to each patty, and the com- 
' batants were armed with batons, with which the battle immediately be- 
gan. If the appellee was ſo far vanquiſhed, that he could not, or would 
not, fight any longer, he was adjudged to be hanged immediately; and 
then, as well as if he had been killed in battle, Proyidence was deemed 
to have determined in favour of the truth, and his blood was attainted! 
but if he killed the appellant, or could maintain the fight from ſun- 
riſing till the ftars appeared in the evening, be was to be acquitted. So if 
the appellant became recreant, and pronounced, as the excellent commen- 
tator on the Jaws of England obſerves, the horrible ur of Av, bt 
was doomed to loſe his libsram legem, and become infamous ; and from 
thenceforth the appellee was diſcharged, not only ef the appeal, but of 
all indictments _ the ſame 3 „ ee omg brim ae met 
vol. 3. p. 337. vol. 4. p. 340. e conſequence of the infamy whic 
the 3 ſubjected himſelf to by — tbis borrible word, 
was, his teſtimony being rejected in every iaſtance, where he might be 
called upon to give evidence. To this Ben Jonſon alludes in Epicene 
„ | OE | 

*% TI would except againft them as beaten Knights, wench, and not 
| ce good witneſſes in law.” _ 

The word craven, in our ancient dramatick writers, is always applied 
to 4 coward, So in Philaſter, A. 4. 8. te 4 _ Hold, 


* 


4. 70 


VV 29 „% ak 5. þ yu '©@. 


| Grimaldi. 


Thou art no equal match for me. 


SOIT. 7 
Indeed I never went to the wars to bring home news. 
Nor can I play the mountebank for 2 meal's meat, and 
ſwear I got my wounds in the field. See you theſe grey 
hairs, they Il not flanch fas a bloody noſes wilt chou to 


this geer? i 
Why, flave, think'ſt thou L' balance my reputatio 


n 
with a caſt- ſuit. Call thy maſter, he mall know that 1 


dare — . 
„„ Vaſuer. | | 
Scold like a cot-quean, that's your profeſſion : thou poor 
ſhadow of a ſoldier; I will make thee know, my maſter keeps 
ſervants, thy betters in quality and performance. Com'ft 
thou to fight or prate? ? | 


Neither with thee; 


I im a Roman and a gentleman, one that have gat 
Mine honour with expence of: blood. - 9 
You are a lying ITN a. fool ; fight,. or by theſe 
talts P13 kill thea—brave my lard —you'll fight. 
5 — Grimaldi. e ; 
Provoke me not, for if thou doſt— 


t fight, Grimald; bath the wverf.] 


« Hold, daftard, firike-a woman! Thou art 8 creven I wagrant thee.” 


The Nice Valour. A. 4. 8. 1. 
66 — b, here's one | | 
© Made vo my hand, methinks looks —_ a craven. 
| q . Henry V. A. 4. . 7. i 
Is it fit Wy x oo keep his oath ? 
© He is acraven and a villain elſe.” 
Edward III. 8 A. + 8. 5. 
« Awake thy crawer powers, and tell on 
The ſubſtance of that very fear indeed, 
er Which is ſo gaſtly printed in thy face.” 
Lam informed that amongſt cock-fghters the word is ſtill in uſe 


Enter - - 


. ² . 1.1 


8 bewrays.] See note 139 to The an; — vol. 3. p. 162. 


* 


CW: ris etTY SHE'S A WHORE. 


Enter kino, 2 K Soranzo.. 


What! mein theſe ſudden Prell ſo near my doors? 
Have you not other places but my houſe, _ 
To vent the ſpleen of your diforder'd bloods: * 

Muſt I be haunted ſtill with ſuch unreſt, | 
As not to eat, or ſleep in peace at home ? 

Is this Your love, Grimaldi ? Fie, tis naught. 
|  Donado, ; 
| And; Vaſyues, 1 may tell thee, tis not wall. 
To broach theſe quarrels ; you are ever forwar 
In PR contentions. . + 


Emer pe LW * and Pula. 5 


Floris. 
What's the 3 ? | 
Soprano. : 


That, with your patience, ian, Pl reſolve; JET = 
This gentleman, whom fame reports a ſoldier, 
(For elſe I know not) rivals me in love 29 8 
Jo ſignior Florio's daughter; to whoſe ears 
He ſtill prefers his ſuit to my diſgrace; 
Thinking the way to recommend himſelf, - 
Is to difparage me in his report. 
But know, "hag tho' (may be) thou art 
My equal in thy blood, yet this bewrays * 
A lowneſs in thy mind; which, wer't thou noble, 
Thou would'ſt as auch: diſdain; as I do thee 
For this unworthineſs ; and on this ground 
T wild my ſervant to correct his tongue, 
Holding a man, fo baſe, no match for me. 

.  Laſque. 
And had not your ſudden coming prevented us, I had 
let my gentleman blood under the * Z 1 ſhould have 
wormꝰ d you, ſir, for running mad. 
Grimaldi. 
Pl be reveng'd, Soranzo. 
Vaſques, 

On a diſh of warm Tels 4p ſtay your 2 Do, 


honeſt 


Why ſhould you ſtorm, having my word engag d: 
Owing (3) her heart, what need you doubt her ear ? 
Loſers may talk by law of any game. | 


aſques. 


As would make any unſpleen'd dove choleric. 
Blame not my lord in this. | 
| F. brio. / 

Be you more filent. 
I would not for my wealth, my daughter” s love 
Should cauſe the ſpilling of one drop of blood. 


8 


5 ut ana. ; 
How like you this, child ? here's chreateniig, challeng- 


you'll be ſtoln away ſleeping elſe, ſhortly. 
Annabella, 

But, Tutoreſs, ſuch a life gives no content 
To me, my thoughts are fix'd on other ends. 

Would you woul leave me | 
Putana, 

Leave you? no marvel elſe; leave me no o leaving, 
Charge; this is love outright. Indeed I blame you not, you 
have choice fit for the beſt lady in Italy. a 

Annabella, 

Pray do not talk ſo much. 

P utand. 


dier, a very well-timber'd fellow. They ſay he is a Ro- 
. man, - —_— to Duke Montferrato ; they ſay tao, he did 


94 Owing.) See note 27 to Carnelia, vol. 2, p. 284. 


"718. rrry SHE'S A. WHORE. — ”" 


honeſt innocence, do; ſpoon-meat is a wholeſomer diet 


4 8 aniſn blade. 1 7 
wm E VA. Grimaldi. 
Remember this! Hg 
Soranzo. | 
I fear thee not, Grimaldi. ED b Exit e. 
V5 
My lord golab, this is ſtrange to m Eo 


Yet the villainy of words, ſignior Florio, may be *. 


Vaſques put up, let's end this fray in wine. | L Eau. 


ing, quarrelling, and fighting, on every fide, and all is 
for your ſake; you had nee look to yourſelf, Char *. 


Take the worſt with the beſt, there's Grimaldi the ſol- 


1 


14 IS rrry SHE'S A WHORE. 


good ſervice in the wars againſt the Milaneſe; but faith, 
Charge, I do not like him, and it be for nothing But for 
being a ſoldier. Not one amongſt twenty of your ſkirmiſh- 
ing captains, but have ſome privy maim or other, that 
mars their ſtanding upright. I like him the worſe, he 
crinkles ſo much in the hams: tho” he might ſerve, if there 
were no more men, yet he's not the man I would chooſe, 


Fie, how thou prat'ſt! 5 

. Putana, 
As Tam a very woman, F like fignior Soranzo well; he is 
wiſe + and what is more, rich; and what is more than that, 
kind; and what is more than all this, a nobleman ; ſuch a 
one, were I the fair Annabella myſelf, I would wiſh and 
pray for. Then he is bountiful; beſides Be is handſome, 
and, by my troth, I think wholeſome ; and that's news in a 
gallant of three-and-twenty ; liberal, that 1 know ; loving, 
that you know; and a man ſure, elſe he could never ha' 
purchas'd ſuch a good name with Hippolita, the Iuſty wi- 
dow, in her huſband's life-time. And 'twere But for that 
report, {weezheart, would he were thine. Commend a man 
for his qualities, but take a huſband as he is a plain ſuffi. 
Cons pales man; ſuch a one is for your bed, and ſuch a 

one is ſignior Soranzo, my life for't. e 

N Annabella. 
Sure the woman took her morning's draught too ſoon, 


Enter Bergerto and Poggig. ' 
Putana. „ | 

But look, ſweetheart, look what thing comes now: 
Here's. another of your cyphers. to fill up the number: 
Oh brave old ape in a ſilken coat! obſerve. 

| >  Berxgetto. : 
Did'ſt thou think, Poggio, that I would ſpail my new 
clothes, and leave my dinner, to fight. | 
%% nt TRI. | 
No ſir, I did not take you for fo arrant. a baby. 

5 OY „ | 
lam wiſer than ſo: for I hope, Poggio, thou never 
heard'ſt of an elder brother that was a coxcomb; D id'ſt 
Roggio ? | g 


Poggio. 


ng Fry efi's a WHOA, uy 


Never indeed, fir, as lppg as they had either land or 
money left them to inherit © © 4 
| 8 . 
Is ĩt poſſible, Poggio? oh” monſtrous ! why I'll under- 
ke, with a handful of ilyer, to buy a headful of wit at 
any time. But, ſirrah, I have another purchaſe in hand, 
ſhall have the wench, mine uncle ſays. I will but waſh 
y face, and ſhift ſocks, and then have at her, Viaith— 
Mark my pace, Poggio. * 1 | 


Sir, I have ſeen an afs, and a mule, trot the Spaniſh pa- 
in+ with a better grace, I know not how often. [ Excuzt, 


This idiot haunts me too 


utand. ; 2 
Ay, ay, he needs no deſcription. © The rich Magnifico, - 
hat is below with your father, charge: Signior Donado 
Als uncle, for that he means to make this his couſin a gol- 
len calf, thinks that you will be a right Iſraelite, and fall 
down to him preſently. But I hope 1 have tutored you... 
detter. They fay a fool's bauble“ is a m_ play - fellow ; 

yet you, having wealth enough, you need not caſt upon 
the dearth of fleſh, at any rate. Hang him, innocent“? 


Enter Giowanni. 


 Annabella. | 
But ſee, Putana, ſee l what bleſſed ſhape 
Df ſome celeſtial creature now appears ! | 
What man is he, that with ſuch Ea aſpect | 20 
Walks careleſs of himſelfff 8 


| 4 The Spaniſh pawin.] Cc The Pa ban, from Pavo, a peacock, is a grave 
and majeſtic dance; the method of ie ant it was anciently by gen- 
; tlemen, dreſſed w. h a cap and ſword ; by thoſe of the long robe in 
* their gowns; by princes in their mantles; and by ladies in gowns with 
long trains, the motion whereof in the dance reſembled. that of a pea- 
: cock's tail, This dance is ſuppoſed to have been invented by the Spa- 
| ards : Graffineay ſays, its tablature on the ſcore is given inthe Orche- - 
ſographia of hoinet Arbeau. Every Pavan has its galliard, a lighter 
kind of air made out of the former.” Sir Jobn Hawkins's Hiftory of 
erde . Si 5 
ool's bauble. | See note to Lingua, vol. 5. p. 129 
6 innocent, ] See note, 8, Po 4 5 4 . . 9 


. 


a 
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Putanas 


| Look: below. . . _ 
5 | 3 fa died 17 4; 
-»— Os "is your tele Sl ͤ ß 
TP J OO Ss. TOrns 
Ha! | 
| | Putana. 
"Tis your brother. 
Arabella. 
Sure 'tis not he: this is ſome woeful thing 
Wrap'd up in grief; ſome ſhadow of a man. 
Alas l he beats his breaſt, and wipes his eyes 
 Drown'd all in tears: methinks I hear him figh, 
Let's down, Putana, and partake the cauſe. 
I know my brother, in the love he bears me, 
Will not 1 me partage in bis ſadneſs. 
My ſoul is full of heavineſs and fear. WED 
„ Ciov anni. 
. am loſt! my fates have Hem my death: : 
The more I ftrive, I love: the more I love, 
The leſs I hope. I ſee my ruin certain. 
What judgment or endeavours could *pply 
To my incurable and reſtleſs wounds, 
I. thoroughly have examin'd, but in vain : 
O that it were not in religion ſin 
To make our love a god, and worſhip it. 
I have even wearied Heaven with prayers, dried up 
I The ſpring of my continual tears, even ſtarv'd 
A N - My veins with daily faſts : what wit or art 
| Could counſel, I have practis'd; but alas 
I find all theſe but dreams, and old men's tales, 
To fright unſteady youth; I'm ſtill the ſame. 
OI muſt ſpeak, or bark; - 'tis not, I know, 
My luſt ; but *tis my fate that leads me on. 
Keep. four and lo faint-hearted ſhame with ſlaves, 
I'll tell her that I love her, though my heart 
Were rated at the price of that attempt. 
Oh me! ſhe comes. 
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ers prey snes A won. i 
Enter Annabella and Puras. 
8 Aunabella. | 


Brother . 0 
Girvanni. | 
If ſuch a thing 
As courage dwell in men, ye heavenly powers 
Now double all that virtue in my tongue! 
 Annabella. 
Why, brother, will * not — to me 7 | 
Yes ; ; how do ye, fler? 1 
Aunabella. 4 41 
Howſoever t am, methinks you are not well. 
Bleſs us, why are you ſo ſad, fir? | | 1M 
10vann WES . 
Let me intreat you leave us a while, Putana. 
Sitter, 1 would be private with you. 
8 Annabella, 
: Withdraw, Putana. | 


* e ware” - - 


P atana. 7 . ” | 

In, „ 
If this were any A company For her, I ſhould think my 
abſence an office of ſome * but 1 will leave them to- 
* . | [Exit Putana, 

Come, fer. lend wine BR I Mi : 

ome, er, end your hand, let us walk t 3 

1 hope you need not bluſh to walk with me; | 
Here's none but you and I. 


Asnabella. = Ps 
How is this ? 7 
Giovanni, 
Faith, I mean no harm. 
- Annabella. 
Harm? | 
| Giowannt. 
No, good Faith How is it with his? 


Annabella . 
I truſt he be not frantie— 
I am very well, brother, i | 
nt You, VIII. EC . Gio vi 
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Grow 


Truſt me, but I am eke; 1 Tier ſo ſick 
*T will coſt my life. 
Annabella. 


Mercy forbid it ! *tis not ſo, I hope. 
Giovanni. 
I think you love me, ſiſter. 
3 Annabella, 
Yes, you know I do. 
Giovanni. 
I know it indeed, —you are very fair. 
Anngbella. 
Nay, then I ſee you have a merry ſickneſs, 
Giovanni. 

That is as it proves. The poets feign, I read, 
That Juno for her forehead did excee 
All other goddeſſes; but I durft ſwear 
Your forehead exceeds hers, as hers did 2 

Aunabella 


FTroth, this is pretty. | 
+ Giovanni. 
Such a pair of ſtars | 
As are thine eyes, would, like Promethean fire, 
(If gently glane d) give life to ſenſeleſs ſtones, 


Annabella. 
Pie upon thee! 
G1 ovannt.. 


'The lilly and the roſe, av ſweetly ſtrange, 
Upon your dimple cheeks, do ſtrive for change. 
Such lips would tempt a ſaigt; ſuch hands as thoſe 
Would make an Anchorite laſcivious. 
Annabella. 
Do you mock me, or flatter me? 
Gion. 
If you would ſee a beauty more exact 
Than art can counterfeit, or nature frame, 
Look in your glaſs, and there a your OWN, 
Anzabels; 
0 you! are a trim youth. 


Giovanni. 
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5 = | Gin 
Here, [Ofers a dagger 10 her. 
What todo? EVO 


And here's my breaſt, ſtrike home. 
Rip up my boſom, there thou ſhalt behold 
A heart, in which is writ the truth I ſpeak. 


Why ſtand you? 
Ms 9 5 Annabella. 
Are you earneſt? . 
| Giovanni. 
Yes, moſt earneſt. - ED | 
You cannot love. 

| 8 Annabella. 

Whom ? = 
| Giovann. 


Me. My tortur'd ſoul | 
HFath felt affliction in the heat of death. 
O, Annabella, I am quite undone ! WED 
The love of thee, my ſiſter, and the view 
Of thy immortal beauty, have untun'd 
All harmony both of my reſt and life, 
| Why do you not ftrike ? „ 
5 5 | Annabella. 5 
Forbid it, my juſt fears! B+ 
If this be true, twere fitter I were dead. 


Giovanni. 

True, Annabella ! ' tis no time to jeſt; 
I have too Jong fuppreſs'd my hidden flames, 
| That almoſt have conſum'd me ; I have ſpent 
Many a filent night in ſighs and groans; 
Ran over all my thoughts, deſpis'd my fate, . 
Reaſon'd againſt the reaſons of my love, 
Done all that ſmooth-cheek'd. virtue could adviſe, - 
But found all bootleſs ; tis my deſtiny, | 
That you muſt either love, or I muſt die, 

| 8 Annabella. 

Comes this in ſadneſs from you? 


* 
Ir 
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Let ſome mitcbieft. ND? ee 
Befall me ſoon, if I W ought 5 8 
| | Annabella. 
Von are my a Giovanni. 
5 SCiov anni. = 


OSS. e 
My ſiſter, Ae 3 1 K this: i 
And could afford you inſtance why to lorre 
So much the more for this; to which intent | 
Wiſe nature firſt in your creation meant 
To make you mine; elſe't had been fin and foul, 
To ſhare one beauty to a double ſoul. 
Nearneſs in birth or blood, doth but perſuade - 
A nearer nearneſs in affection. 7 
I have aſk'd counſel of the holy church, 
Who tells me I may love you; and *tis juſt, 5 
That ſince I may, I ſhould; and will, yes will : 2 
Muſt I now live, or die ? L 2 | 
Annabella. 
Live 3 thou haſt won | | 
The field, and never fought ; what hos haſt wild” 
My captive heart had long ago refoly'd. 
I bluſh to 2 thee, (but I'll tell thee now) 
For every ſigh that thou haſt ſpent ſor me, 5 
LI have fig 14 ten; for every tear, ſhed twenty « 
And not 5 much for that 1 lov'd, as that 
I durſt not ſay I lov'd, nor ſcarcely think it. 


Giovanni. 


Let not this muſic be a dream, ye gods, 


For pity's ſake, I beg ye. 


| Annabella. 
On my knees, [She kneels.] 
Brother, even by our mother's duſt, I charge you, 
Do not betray me to your mirth or hate; 
| Love me, or me, brother. a 
Ciovanni. 
On my knees, [He kneels.] ' 
Siſter, even by my mother's duſt I charge you, 
Do not betray me to your mirth or hate: 


— 
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Love ME or kill me, ſiſter. Mane ee e p eat a 

 Annabellg. . 3 8 . | 2 
You mean good, ſoeth then f 


Giewgant. e : 
= d troch l do, 25 | 
And o do you, I hope : fay, I'm in eameſt, 
 Annabella | wr; 


91 
mn 4 


71 ſwear it, and J. 5 
Giovanni. | 
And I; and by this kiſs, [Kifes ber 2 
| (Once more, yet once more; now let's rife, by 4% 
I would not 75 this minute for 8 555 
wennn 8 Top 


5 Annabella,. 
What you will | | 
Semi. | 
Guile then, 5 
After ſo many tears as we have wept, 


Let's n to court in ſmiles, to kiſs, and ſleep. late : 


Enter Florio and Donadb. 3 27 
7/0 33 5 
ignior e you have ſaid enou hs ; | 
Lo erſtand you: but would have you know, . 
I will not force my daughter *gainft her will, 
You ſee I have but two, a ſon and her; 
And he is ſo devoted to his book, 
As I muſt tell you true, I doubt his health : 
Should he miſcarry , all my hopes rely 
Upon my girl,” 75 for worldly fortune, 
I am, I thank my ſtars, bleſs'd with enough. 
My care is how to match her to her liking 
I would not have her marry wealth, but bel 
And if the like your nephew, let him have her; 
Here's all that I can 35 
6 Denaai. * 
Sir, you ſay well, | | 
Like a true father; and for my part, 1 
: the u pom folks can like, ('twixt you and me) 
e to aſſure my 8 preſently 
3 


Three 
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Three thouſand florins yearly, „during Hife, 
And after I am dead, my ole eſtate. 
| Florio. s 

"Tis a fair proffer, fir ; meantime your nephew 
Shall have free paſſage to commence his ſuit z 
If he can thrive, he ſhall have my confent. 
So for this time III leave you, . . 

| Donado. 5 
Well, 


Here's h e yet, if m nephew would have vit; 3 
But b 5 4 another funce, T fear 

He'll never win the wench. When I was young, 
I could have done't, faith, and ſo ſhall he, 
If he will learn of me; and i in good time, 
He comes himſelf. 


Enter wi and Pri 


| 210. 
How now, Bergetto ? af Sl away ſo faſt ? 
Bergetto. 
Oh uncle, I have heard the ſtrangeſt news that ever 
came out of the mint! N T not, Poggio 1 
Ves, indeod, fir. pet 
What news, Bergetto ? 
Bergetto, 
Why look ye, uncle, mybarber told me juſto, that there 
is a fellow come to town, who undertakes to ake a mill go 
without the mortal help of any water or Wind, only with 
ſand-bags ; and this fellow hath a ſtrange horſe, a moſt 
excellent beaſt, III aſſure you, uncle, my barber fays, 
whoſe head, to the wonder of all Chrifitan & eople, 0 
juſt behind where his tail is. Ts not we. Pogo | 
Poggio. 
So the barber ſwore, forfooth. 
Donado. 
And you are running hither ? 
B ergeto. 


Ay, —_ uncle ! L PTY 
Denado, 
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Donado. 
Wilt thou be a fool Hill? Come, fr, you "RY not go, 
u have more mind of a puppet-play than on the buſi- 
neſs I told you : why, Fe Mg baby, Al ch never baye 
wit ? will't make wk a May-game to all the world ? 


Avfiver for yourſelf, £4; vg 
Bergetto. 
Why, uncle, ſhou'd I fit at home ftill, and not go abrobd 
to ſee faſhions, like other gallants? 


Donado. 
To ſee hobby-horſes : what wiſe talk, I pray, tal 5 you 
with Annabella, when * were at ſignior Florio's houſe ? 
ergetto. 
Oh the wench : uds ſa- ol. uncle, I tickled her with a 
rare ſpeech, that I made her almoſt * her * with 


laughin | 
YI  _ Donade. © 
Nay, I think fo, and 2 ſpeech was't ? 


ergetto. 
What did 1 ſay, Poggio 30 7 


10. 

Forſooth, my maſter aid, that he loved ker almoſt 9 
well as he love parmaſent 7, 7, and ſwore, I'll be ſworn fi 
him, that ſhe wanted but ſuch a noſe as his was to be as 
pretty a young woman as —_ was in Parma. 

onado 


Oh groſs ! 
Bergetto. 


Nay, uncle, then ſhe a1 0 me, whether my father had 
any more children than myſelf? and I ſaid, no, twere 
better he ſhould have had his brains knock'd out fl. 
| Donado. | 
This is intolerable, | 
Vergetto. 


Then ſaid ſhe, Will ſignior Donado, your ancle, leave 
you all his wealth? 


7 parmaſent.] i. e. Parma ſan ebteſe ; z the cheeſe of Parma in a Tray, 
"where the ſcene is laid. 8. 


+ Dead 


: 
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a a ſpeaker, I'll have you write to her a 
manner, aud encloſe ſome rich jewel 1 in the letter. 


Donado. 
Ha N di ſhe harp upon that firing ? 
eto. 
Did ſhe upon oy ing? ay, that ſhe did. 1 an- 
ſwer d, In his wealth ? ow” woman, he hath no 


other will ; ; if he had, he ſhould hear on't to his everlaſt- 


ing glory and confuſion. I know, quoth. I, I am his white 
boy, and will not be gull'd; and with that ſhe fell into a 


5 t {mile and went away. Nay, I did fit her 
great ile ray; Ns a 


Ah, firrab, then I ſee there's no changing of nature: ; 


Well, Bergetto, I fear thou wilt be a very aſs * 


Bergetto. | 
I ſhould be ſorry for that, uncle. Ons 
Don | 
Come, come you | home with me : fince you ar are no better 
ter ſome courtly 


. Bergetto.. + + - 
A marry, that will be excellent. 
Donado, „ 

Peace, innocent. 8 


Once in my time Pl ſet my wits to cho 55 


If all fail, tis but the fortune of a fool. 
: . 
Poggio, will do, Poggio. Ixeut 
B innocent] A term formerly uſed in common, and Ai retained in 
ſome parts of the kingdom, for an idiot, Thus in Hall's Chronicle, 


Henry IV. fo. 6. 
„ depravynge and railyng on Kyng Andre as an innocent, 2 


6. daftarde, a meicocke, Ec. 
Ben Jonſon's Epiceene, A. 1. S. 1 


— - the hits me a blow o' the eat, and calls me innocent, and lets 
„ me go. | 


; Ibid. A. 3. S. 4. 


do you think you had married ſome innocent out of the hoſ- 
4 pital, that would ſand with her hands thus, and a 1 mouth, 


4 and look upon pon nn, t 
The Two Neb « Kinſmen, by Fletcher and Shakſpeare, A. * 8. 1. 


I aſk'd her queſtions, and ſhe anſwer'd me 
4 So far from what ſhe was, ſo caildifaly, | 
« So fillily, as if ſhe were a fool, 


2 An innocent and I was very angry,” al CT 


r aac a. i _ - 
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Bun Giowanni and 3 as from their chamber. 
Giovanni. 

OME, Annabells; no more filter 1 now, 

| But love, a name more-gracious ; do not bluſh, 
Beauty's ſweet wonder, but be proud to know _ - © oF 

That yielding thou haſt conquer'd, and inflamd 

A heart; whoſe tribute is thy brother's life, 1 

Aurabella. 

And mine is his. Oh. how theſe: tol'n contents 
Would print a modeſt crimſon on my cheeks, 2. 
Had any but wy hearr's delight ramparts \ 93 6} 

5 Gion. 3 ' 5 5 

I marvel why the chaſter of your ſex 
Should think this pretty toy call'd maidenhead 
So ſtrange a loſs ; when, being loſt, tis Ws, 

And you are ſtill the ſame. - 
Annabella, 


"Tis well for you, 
Now you can talk. | 
| | Giovanni. 
M yuſic as well conſiſts 
In th' ear, as in the playing. 
FF 
Oh, you re wanton : , 
Tell on't, you're beſt, do. | 4 
Giovanni. 8 
Thou wile chide me then. | | 
Kiſs me — ; ſo: thus hang Jove-on Leda's neck, 
And ſuck'd divine ambroſia from her lips. 
I envy not the mightieſt man alive, 
But hold myſelf, in being king of thee, 
More great than were I king of all the world, 


But I ſhall loſe you, ſweetheart, „ 
Anxabella. ; 8 
But you ſhall not, EA 8 
Growannt. 


Your muſt be . 3 5 
Annadbella, 
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” | Aanabella. 
Yes, to whom Pe 
Giovanni. | 


Some one muſt have you; © 5 
Annabella. 


You muſt, | 
7 30-4 Grawvazns. 
| Nay, ſome other. 7 


Now pr” wee do not f ok fo, without jefin 
You'll make me weep in e 
Giovanni, 
What, you will not. 
But tell me, ſweet, canft thou but dare to ſwear 
That thou wilt live to me, and to no other ? 
Hnnabella. _ | 
By both our loves I dare; for did& thou know, 
My Giovanni, how all ſuitors ſeem | 
To my eyes hateful, thou wouldſt truſt me then, 
| Giovanni. | 
Enough, I take thy word: ſweet we muſt lea. f 
Remember what thou vow'ſt, ow” well * 


Will you be gone? 
Giovanni. 

1 muſt. e 

| Annabella. 

When to return? . 

Gio anni. 
Scon. | 

Look you do. e 

| Giovanni. | 

F arewell. | [ Extt, 
Annabella. 


Go where thou wilt, in mind I'll keep thee here, 
** where thou art, I know I thall be there, 
Guardian ! = 


Tuer 
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Enter HR 
Puana. 
Child, * 1*t, child ? well, thank Hear's, ha? 
Annabella 
O guardian, what a pt of 3 joy | 
Have I paſt over 5 : 
Nay, what a aide of fig ities you pat ard ray 


now I commen _ Charge. Fear nothing, ſweet- 
heart: what tho? he be your brother, your brether's 2 
man, I hope; and I ſay ſtill, if a young wench feel the 
fit upon mans let her rake any 'body, father or brother, all 


Annabella. 
1 would not have it known for all the world. 
.  Putana. © 
Nor I indeed, for the ſpeech of the people; 3 elſe ww 
nothin 

if | "Florio dvs 

Daughter, Annabella ! 
Annabella. 
O ne! my father, — — e work. 
; Florio within: 

What are you doing ? 


Annabella. 
So, let kia come now. | 


Enter Florio, Richardetto like a doctor of e and Pli- 
luotis with a lute in her band. 75 


| Florio. 
So hard at work: ! that's well; you loſe no time. Look, 
[ have brought you company; hers one, a learned door, 
lately come from Padua, much fkill'd in phyſic; and, for 
that I ſee you have of late been fickly, I intreated "this 
reverend man to viſit yon ſome time. 

* 28 
Y are very welcome, fir , 
Richardetto, 
I thank you, miſtreſs: 


I 


; Lond fame i in SR i e hack b ſpoke your praiſe, 
As well for virtue as perſection: 
For which I have been bold to ar with me 
A kinſwoman of mine, a maid, for ſong 
And muſic, one perhaps will ire content. 
Pleaſe you to kno.π) herr 
_ lle. 
| They are parts I lo re, . 
And ſhe for them moſt welcome. WY RY 


2% "0 bilotir,. 
| Thank you, lady. 
jor” "ew 


OY now you know my houſe, pray wake not range 
| And if you find my 3 need e art, 
1 be your ne 2 : 
Sir, what I am he ſhall 88 . 
LE: i}; ̃ ˙ 565 
" "Yoo ſhall 'bind me to you. 
Daughter, I muſt have conference with yon 
About ſome matters that concerns us bot. 
Good maſter doctor, pleaſe you but walk i in, | 
We'll crave a little of your couſin's cunning : 
I think my girl hath nat quite forgot - 
To touch an inſtrument, the could have dont, 
We'll hear them both. 
BY oor ee „ ed 
ru wait upon you, fir. 5 „ (ene 


Enter Sorin in hit 1 a e 4 beok, 


Love's meaſure is extreme, the comfort pain; 
The life. ge. and the reward diſdain, 


What's here ? look't o'er again. Tis ſo ; ſo writes 1 
This ſmooth licentious poet in his rhimes. | | 
But, Sanazar, thou lyeſt ; for, had thy boſom 
Felt ſuch oppreſſion as is laid on mine, 


Thou would'ſt have kiſs'd the rod that made thee ſmart. 


2 cunning.] See note 24 to * a 1 vol, 2. p. 75 
Ns Gs | | Z | 0 
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Y work then; happy muſe,. and contradict Ms 
What Sanazar hat 


| Love's meaſure is the mean, fevert his annoys, 


Had Annabella liv'd when Sanazar 3? . 

Did in his brief Encomium celebrate #5 

Venice, that queen of cities, he had left 
hat. verſe. which gain'd-him ſuch a ſum of gold, 

\nd for one only look from Annabel, fo e 

Had writ of her, and her diviner cheeks, 

O how my thoughts are | 


Vaſques within, 


"n't : I ſhall be tax'd of my neglect of duty and ſervice, 
.  Soranzo. „ 
What rude intruſion interrupts my peace? 
Can I be no where private 1 
| JV. aſques avithin, 

Truth you wrong your modeſty. 

What's the matter Vaſques ? who is t? 


| Eater Hippolita and Vaſques. 
Tis I: | Ee > ys 2 
Do you know me now ? Look, perjur'd man, on her 
hom thou and thy diſtracted luſt have wrong'd ; 


10 bes Sanaæar | 
Didis bis brief encomium, &c. | 

Sanazar, or Sannazarius, was a celebrated Italian and Latin poet, born 
at Naples 14458, and died 1530. The verſes on Venice, here alluded to, 
are printed in the 2d vol. of Selecta Poemata Italorum gui Latine ſeripſe- 
unt, publiſhed. by Mr. Pope, 8vo, 1740, p. 23: and alſo by Tom Coryat . 
n his Crudities, p. 159 3 who ſpeaks of them in the following manner: 
* I heard in Venice that a certaine Italian poet, called ſacobus Sannaza- 
„nis, had a hundred crownes beſtowed upon him by the ſenate of Ve- 
* nice for each of theſe verſes following, I would to God my poeticall 
friend Mr. Benjamin Johnſon were fo well rewarded for his poems here 


a3 thoſe of Sannazarius,” 


Thy 


g:PITY/SHPS A” W .—.o nk. 25 
in his envy writ. 


His pleaſurt's life, aud his reward all je. 


in England, ſeeing he hath made many as good verſes (in my opinion) 


: \ p — 260 N . $ 
9 * "> dh at 0 r * F R 3 $5 
G F 2 7 
W : * hon b 
{as * - | 
75 


Pray forbear : in rules of civility, let me give notice, 7 


Thy ſenſual rage of blood bath made my youth. 
A ſcorn to men and angels; and ſhall 1 
Be now a foil to thy unſated change? 
Thou know'ſt, falſe wanton, when my modeſt fame 
Stood free from ſtain or ſcandal, all the charms | 
Of hell or ſorcery could not prevail 
Againſt the honour of my chaſter boſom. 
*Thine eyes did plead in tears, thy tongue in oaths, 
Such, and ſo many, that a heart of ſteel 
Would have been wrought to pity, as was mine : 
And ſhall the conqueſt of my lawful bed, 
My huſband's death urg'd on by his diſgrace, 
My loſs of womanhood, be ill rewarded 
With hatred and contempt ? No; know, Soranzo, 

EF have a ſpirit doth as much diſtaſte 
The flavery of fearing thee, as thou 

Doſt loath the memory of what hath paſt. 

anZzo. 


Nay, dear Hippolita ! 
 Hippolita, 


Call me not dear, | 

Nor think with ſupple words to fnogh the 8. 

Of my abuſes ; tis not your new miſtreſs, 

Your goodly madam merchant, ſhall triumph 

On my dejection ; tell her thus from me: 

* birth was nobler, and by much more free. 
Soranxo. | 


Von too violent. 


You are too double 

In your diſſimulation. Seeſt thou mis, 

This habit, theſe black mourning weeds of care? 
Tis. thou art cauſe of this, and haſt divorc'd 
My huſband from his life, and me from him, 
And made me widow in my widowhood. 

: | Soranzo.' : 

| win you yet hear ? 5 


Hippolita. . 

More of thy perjuries : * 
Thy. * is drown'd too deeply i in thoſe fins; "Top * 
8 T hou 


tl 


N 


TIS Prry SHE'S A WHORE, 11 
Thou need'ſt nat add to th number. 


|  » , Soranzo. 
Then I'll leave you; | 
von are paſt all rules of ſenſe, 
And thou of grace OO | 
thou o . 3 
7 2 Faſgzts. | = 


Fie, miſtreſs, you are not near the limits of reaſon ; if 
my lord had a reſolution as noble as virtue itſelf, you take 
the courſe to unedge it all. Sir, I beſeech you do not per- 
plex her; griefs, alas, will have a vent; I dare undertake, 
madam Hippolita will _ freely hear you.” 


OF AAZO0s © 55 
Talk wr frantic Are theſe the fruits of 
love? ET, your 
| Hippolita. 


They are the fruits of thy untruth, falſe man! 
Did'ſt thou not ſwear, whilſt yet my huſband liv'd, 
That thou would'ſt wiſh no happineſs on earth 
More than to call me wife? didiſt thou not vow 
When he ſhould die to marry me ? for which 
The devil in my blood, and thy proteſts, 

Caus'd me to counſel him to undertake. 

A voyage to Leghorn, for that we heard 

His brother there was dead, and left a daughter 
Young and unfriended, who with much ado 

I wiſh'd him to bring hither ; he did ſo, 
And went ; and, as thou know'ſt, died on the way. 
Unhappy man, to buy his death fo dear, | 
With my advice! yet thou, for whom I did it, 
Forget'ſt thy vows, and leav'ſt me to my ſhame. 


| ; Soranxo. 
Who could help this? Ly 
| 285 Hippolita. 
Who ? perjur'd man! thou could'ſt, 
If thou had'ft faith or lore. 
: x Soranxo. ; 


You are deceiv'd; | © 
The vows I made, if you remember well, 
Were wicked and unlawful ; *twere more fin 


To keep EE than' n d as for me, 
I cannot maſk my penitence. Think thou EE 
How much thou haſt digreſs'd from men g e 5 
In bringing of a gentleman to death ä B 
Who was thy huſband, ſuch a one as be, 8 
So noble in his quality, condition, | 
Learning, behaviour, entertainment, Wye, 5 
Ks Parma could not new, a braver man. 
Vaſtuet. 2 A 5. 
von do not well ; this was not your promiſe. 
Soranzo. 1 
E 7 care not: let 155 know her monſtrous life. 4 
Ere I be ſervile to ſo black a ſin, | 
Pil be a curſe. Woman, come here no more, 
Tins th to repent and die; for by my honour 
hate thee and 2 5 ct 7 you have been too foul. | 
| | Cy Soranu, 
Paſques. 
This 5 part has been ſcurvily play'd. 
Hipelius. 
How foolithly this beaſt contemns his fs: | 
And ſhuns the uſe of that, which I more ſcorn 
Than I once lov'd ; his love : but let him go, 
My 9 ſhall give comfort to his woe.. 


— =: FOE Nees to g0 away, 
| Vaſques. | 
Miftreſs, ifrs madam ———_— 
Pray, a word. or WW. 
| ; | Hippolita, 
With me, fir ? 
| ' Paſques. 
With you, if you pleaſe. | 
| Hippelita. 8 
What is 't? . 


. vuß ſques. 
I know you are ent — now, and you  thidk you 
have cauſe ; ſome I confe you have, but ſure not ſo much 


as you imagine. 
. kn. | 


Indeed! 85 5 5 3 
„ „ = Vaſquth 


9 . _ ae x WHORES: EY 
Fg vhs 4 F e eK wes e : 3 

o Were aiſetabty bitter, 1 „ ei even 
to the laſt ſyllable : 28 yo a were ah as too ſhrewd ; 
by my life, Hae could not Have took my lord in a worſe time 


"ad 


fince rt I knew 2 t6-morrow Jou hall 3 new 
3 | 
"Hip; 1. gk 
Well, 1 mall welt his leiſure. © 
. | 


'Fie, this is not hearty patience ; it comes warty fom 

you; troth, let me perſuade you for once. 57 
Hippolita . + 

I hive k, and it mall be fo; thanks ea 

222 ]—Perfuade me Ao dart — N 
Vat. 

Viſit 1 in fone milder temper. ©, it you could TY 
maſter a little your female: ſpleen, how might ou win 
him! | 46a 

Hippos. g | 

He will never love me. . Vaſques, thou haſt ey a too 
truſty ſervant ta ſuch a maſter, Sa © believe thy reward in 8 
the end will fall aka . 


1 82 | 555 5 55 


80 perhaps too. 


Reſolve aytelr i it witl 3 1 I one 10 EE 90 bay ho- 
neſt, ſo ſecret to my counſels, as thou haſt been to him and 
his, I ſhould think it a light acquittance, not only to make 
him maſter of all I have, 15 even of myſelf, : | 

Ya WES. - 
0 you are a noble grntlewoman, 
Heippolita, © 
Wilt thou feed always upon — ? well. I kn . 
art wiſe, and . the reward of an — ſervant "TY what 
ili. | 


oy 


Tra, but, Vaſques, w 
Vor. VIII. f * FP D 


% Ia Nrr SHE'S A WHORB, 
private to me and my no $, There proteſt myſelf and al} 
F eee A 


WL way, Fry aden 33 2 then I * the wing 
I were not worthy of it, by by dee 
Eg cou ie—within my compaſs ; ; if I could— 


What then 2 e 


{hops chen hape ach fs my oye ie 
and ſecurity. 


a 3 v. hand; now af pron but thy filence, 
8 ring to a ꝓlot have; 5 
— here, in ſight of ang ig chat being done, 
eſtate. 


Ie thee zend af me 


Faſques. 
| Come, you are me 
This is ſuch a ma rs that I can 
Neither think of ke . 


Promiſe thy eh and tis 1 


Then here I call our ol; for witneſſes, whatſoever 
your 71 a0 are, or againſt whomſoever, I will not only be 
. men 


J take thy words ang Feats Has far mine : | 


Come then, let's more canfer ef this anon. 


On this delicious bane my thoughts ſhall ban Duets 
Revenge ſhall westen The wy griefs have t ad: | 
Eurer Rorbas, and Philetis, 


$a, Ni | f 
Thou ſeeſt, my lovely niece, ths &rangs miſhaps, 


| J Phraſe 
a te ap ent ren wad a 


a Y a a a. a.” 8 


n err s 4 whore, 


How all my fortunes turn to my diſgrace, 
Wherein I am but as a looker- on, 
Whilſt others act my ſhame, and I am filent. 
Philotis, © 


But, uncle, wherein can this borrowed. haps 
| Give you content? | 
 Richardetts. 


Pl] tell thee, gentle niece: 
Thy wanton aunt in her laſcivious riots 
Lives now ſecure, thinks I am ſurely dead 
In my late journey to Leghorn for you ; 
As I have caus'd it to be runiour'd ont. 
Now would I fee with what an impudencs 
She gives ſcope to her looſe adultery, --., 
And how the common voice allows hereof 2 
Thus far I have prevail'd. ; 

| Philotis. 
1 I fear 


You mean ſome ſtrange re 


Richardeto 
O be not troubled, | 
Your ignorance ſhall plead for you in all. 
But to your buſineſs : got you learn'd for certals 
How fignior Florio means to give his daughter 


In marriage to Soranzo 2 
Philotis. 


Richardtto, 
\ Bat how find you young Annabella's love 
Inclin'd to him } 
Philatis, 


For aught I could perceive, 

She neither fancies him or any elſe, = 
| Richardetio. 

There's myſtery in that, which time muſt ſhew., 
She us'd you kindly ? . 


| Les, for certain. 


Philetis. 
Yes, Te 
: | Fd * 2 r 2 « K ” 


And erav'd your company ? 
| DD w- 


n 


Tis well, it — as 1 could . 15 
I am the doctor now, and as for you, 
None knows you ; if all fail not we hall hater: 
But who comes here Fn 
; Enter Grimales, 
I know him, tis Grimaldi, 

A Roman and a ſoldier, near ally'd 

_ Unto the duke of Montferrato, one 
Attending on the-nuncio of the pope, | 
That now reſides in Parma ; by which means 
I ee We 


6 1 Grimaldi, 
Save you, fir. 
Richardette. 
And you, fir. 
| Grimaldi, 
T have beard 4 Kin, which through th 
Of your approve whic e ci 
Is freely ard of, and would erave your Wn 
Richarlette. 
For what, fir - ; 
Marry, fir, for TT RED? : 
But I would ſpeak i in private. e 
Aare. | 
Leave us, couſin, BF. [Exit Pbilitis, 


I love fair: PROD oo i and would know 
Whether in arts there may not be __— 
To move affection. 


Richardetto. 
| ir, per | ge pores may, 7 
Te theſe nothing profi you. 
Not me ? 5 | | 
me 1 
Richer Arto. | | | anc 
Unleſs I be miſtook, you are a man ma 


5 Greitly in favour with the cardinal 


. 1 RR” > WY 1 
at 7 F 
e jp z N . Pen om df 180 x : 
8 : V1 1 * * * 2 R 4 : 1 2 4 * & 


I will be bold = you, if you 1 thi > oe 
To marry Florio's daughter, you muſt fiſt _ in er 


ne a bar . you and vote 5 
| Who's that ? of W 3 r 
Soranzo i is the man 5 hath her ww e 

And while he lives, be ſure you cannot ſod, 5 


Grimaldi. © 
Soranzo ! what mine enemy ? is 't he ? 
ONO? 4 1 N 2 


The man 1 hate, 7.0 


Worſe than confuſion ; ru tell him traight. > 
. „ noe 
Nay, then take my advice, e 
Even for his grace's ſake the cardinal : 
Lil find a time when he and ſhe doth meet, 
Of which P11 A you notice; and, to be ſurs 
He ſhall not ſcape you, I'll provide a poiſon 
To dip your rapier's point in; if he had 
As many heads as Hydra had, he dięs. 
; Grimald,, 
| But ſhall I truſt thee, doctor ? 
 Richardetto. 
As yourſelf, 


Doubt not in aught ; thus ſhall the fates decree, _ 
By me Soranzo falls, that mined me. | | [Exenat. 


Enter Donads, Bergetto and ler. | 
| Donado. : : 

Well, fir, 1 muſt be content to be both' your ſecret: 
and your meſſenger myſelf ; I cannot tell what this letter 
may work; but, as ſure as I am alive, if thou come once 
to talk ith her, I fear thou wilt mar whatſoever I make. 

P43: 2 


Is he your enemy * 


u 'TEs PITY SHBS A WHORE, 


Bevgerts. 
You wake, ws ? why am not 1 big enough to carry 
mine own letter, I pray F 
Ps, 1 
Ay. ay, carry a fool's head of thy own 3 why, thoy 
dunce, would'ſt thou write a letter, and carry it tak ? 
Bergetto. I 3 
ves that I would, and read it to her with mine own 
mouth; for you muſt think, if ſhe will not believe me 
myſelf, when ſhe hears me ſpeak, ſhe will not believe ano. 
ther's hand-writing. Oh, you think Jam a blockhead, 
uncle: no, fir, Poggio knows 1 have — a letter my 


ſelf, ſo 1 have. 
„ 


Yes truly, fir, I have i it m my „ pocket. 
Donado. | 

A ſweet one, no doubt; pray let's ſee't. 
Bergetto. 


I cannot read my own hand vary well, Pogyio. 
Read it, Poggio, | 
Donade. mT 


Pogg io reads. 
oo ane and eg e, mh . 
| you 2 and lye as fall as any — but 
my uncle being the 4 mar . % him, as more fit 
For. his age, and the- colour of hrs beard. © I am wiſe enough 
zo tell Jon I can board ** where 7 fee occaſion or if you lite 


12 J can board ewbere I * e i. e. beurd, jeſt : a Scot 
word. So in their proverb, Bourd neither with me nor my hanour. D 
Sce Ray's Collect ien of North Country Words. | 8. 

Again, in Naſh's | en Stuff, T599- 

All the meat that we eat, we catch ouz of che fea, and if there 
c we miſs, well waſhed and ſalted, we ſneak home to bed ſupperleſs ; and 
« upon the 3 it he beings in a e flowterth and bourdetb 
&« them thus, 


— * — NE — et in — and arm age whey can flatter 
Zen Fonſor's | Cataline, A, I. * 4. 


H arife, and ew 

= * But any leaſt n in your look. 

1 * To him that beards you next, and your throat opens.“ 
Sce Mr. Whalley”: s note on che laſt ** 


1 


Begin. 


1 


> @ 8 K L 


* -» +4 CC a> 


What, you do not ? 


I PITY SHE'S A WHORE. — 5 


þ's eve better than mine, | you ſhall marry me 3; F you 
er better than his, Þ will marry you, in fpite of Jour! 


teeth 3 n,, beſt parti ee 


or you my chufe, 
= \ liner 
Ah, ha! here's tuft, uncle r | 
 Donadv. 
Here's ſtuff indeed to ſhame us all: 
Pray whoſe advice did 3 24 in this learned later ? 
10. 


None, upon my word, but mine own. 


Ferro. 
And mine, uncle, believe it, no body's s elſe 3 'twas mine 
own brain; I thank a good wit for't. 


Donado. 3 
Get you home, fir, and look you keep within ares rilt 
I return. 
Bogen. 
How ? that were a jeſt indeed ? I ders ie read 
Dona. 


| Judge me, but I do — ES 
Indeed, fir, 'tis very 3 
Dozads.. 
Well, fir, if I hear any” of your apiſi running to mo- 
tions 1s and fopperies till T come back, you were 88 good 
not; look tot. Fan Domu. 


Dergetto. | 
| al io, at's ſteal to os this bee wth the hend In's 


Ay, but you muſt cake heed-of wre 


Jergetto. 
Doſt take me ſor « child; Pogyio-? „ 
Come, honeſt Poggio. 5 [ Exeunt. 


I 3 tion. ] Puppet-ſhews, See note 4, to The 4 vol. = 7. 
MS "_ 


E rrrr SHE'S- A WHORE, | 
| Exe Friar and Giovanni, 


F. riar. hy . : 
9 . thon haſt told a tale, whoſe every word | 
Threatens eternal laughter to thy ſoul. 
I'm ſorry I have heard it: would mine ears 
Had been one minute deaf, before the hour 
That thou cam'ſt to me: O young man N 5 
By the religious number of mine order, 
I day and night have wak'd my aged eyes 
Above my ſtrength, to weep on thy behalf. 
But Heaven is angry, and be thou reſolv'd, 
Thou art a man remark'd to taſte of miſchief, 
Look for't ; though it come late, it will come ſure, - 
__Girowanni. 
EE Father; i in this you are uncharitable ; | 
What I have done, I'Il prove both fit and good, 
31 of . rinciple, which you have taught, 
was yet your- ſcholar, that the frame 
— 7 of the mind doth follow 
The frame and compoſition of body: 
So, where the body's furniture is Beauty, 
The mind's muſt needs be Virtus; which allow, 
Virtue itſelf is Reaſon but refin'd, - a 
And Love the quinteſſenos of that : this proves 
My ſiſter's beauty being rarely fair, 
Is rarely virtuous ; chiefly i in her love, 
And chiefly i in that love, her love to me: 
Tf hers to me, then ſo is mine to her, 
_ in like cauſes are effects alike,” *' 
| L 5 
orance in knowledge | ! long ago, 
| How « often have I warn'd thee this before? 
Indeed, if we were ſure. there were no Deity, 
Nor heaven nor hell; then to be led alone 
By nature's light (as were philoſophers 
Of elder times) might inſtance fore defence, 
But tis not ſo: then, madman, thou wilt find, 
That 1 nature 1s in Heaven's poſitions blind. | 
Giovanni. ; 


Your age weden you; —— you youth tke mine, 5 
5 9 


You's 


\,- 2 8 
; * —- 
* 


"ns xy SHE'S A WHORE, 
wt her love your heaven, and her divine. 


Friar. 3 
Nay, then I ſee the art too far ſold to hell: 
It lies not in the compals of my prayers _ 
To call thee back: yet let me counſel thee, | 
| Perſuade thy ſiſter to ſome marriage. pg 3 


6 


Giovannj. 3 7 


Marrige? why that's to damn 1504 that's ee I = 
Her greedy of yariety of luſt. - 423 | _ 
Frear... N 5 | 9 . #5 
O fearful I if thou wilt not, give me leave „ 
To . 4 her; leſt ſhe- ſhould die unabſolv'd. „ 
* 
At your beſt leiſure, father; thes tell tell you, 
How wks ſhe doth prize my matchleſs love z _ 


Then you will know what pity twere we two 
Should have been ſunder'd from each other's Arms. 
View well her face, and in that little round | 
You may obſerye a world of variety ; | 5 _ 
For coral, lips ;' for ſweet perfumes, keto} 66; 37 
For jewels, eyes ; for threads of pureſt 2. r 5 
Hair ; for delicious choice of flowers, 8 Th — a 
Wonder i in every portion of that form. 1 
Hear her but { . and you will ſwear the + hem 5 I 
Make muſic tb 4 citizens in heaven. | 885 w_ 
But, father, what is elſe for pleaſure ms. „„ - 


Leſt I offend your ears, ha —_ unnam'd,.. JE „ 
The more I hear, I pity 1 the maſons... -. ns ye 2 , ; 
That one ſo excellent ſhould giye thoſe parts | | Le 
_ to a ſecond death. What I can do, _- - +, n_ 
s but to pray; and yet I could adviſe thee, e 
Wouldſt hog be rul'g. 5 1 | 
ISS: Giovanni, | A | 
| In what? . = 
Friar. .. 
Why leave her yet ; $. = I” _ 
The throne of mercy is above] your reſale ; = 
Yet time is left you both — 8 —_— 
14 eee See aote 67 c = meu 42 2 
8 | Ci. 


e e 3 


. His reverend tutor. 
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To embrace ih other; 
Elſe let all time be . uite out 2 
She is like me, and J like her reſolv id. | | 
Friar. 


No more, u viſit her; this grieves me moſt, 
Things being thus, a pair of ſouls are. loſt. 


Euter Florio, Donado, Arnabella, Panama. 
Floris. | 


Where i is Giovanni ? 


Newly walk'd abroad, 
And (as T heard him 2557 gone to the friar, 


Furis. 

That is a bleſſed man! IF 

A man made up of holineſs; I hope 

He'll teach. him how to gain another world. | 
Donaab. 

Fair ä here is a letter, ſent 

To you from my young couſin; I dare fwear 

He loves you in his ſoul ; would you could hear 

Sometimes what I fee daily, ſighs and tears, | 

Ks if his breaſt were priſon to his heart. | 


Furie. 
Receive it, Annabetta, 8 
 Annibella. 
 Donada, 
What is that the faid ? 
Putana. 


2 


Alas, good man ! 


And pleaſe you, fir, ſhe ſaid, alas, ao man. Truly 


Ido commend him to her every night before her fit 
fleep, becauſe I would have her ——_ of him ; and ſhe 
hearkens to that moſt religiouſly. | 
Donado. 
Say'ſt ſo; godamercy, Putana,. there is 2 1 
thee; and pr'ythee do what thou canſt on his behalf; 


2 not be loſt labour, take my word for it, 
Putana. 


hy > My 


— 
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| DPD. 
Thank you moſt heartily, fir; now 1 have a | feeling 
of your mind, ne My alone to work,” | | 
Amalbella. 
Guardian. 9 „ 


Did you call? - e 
Keep this letter. = 
Donads. 


Signior Florio, in any caſe bid her read it inſtantly. 
« F. forio. 


| Keep i it; for what ? pray read ir me here right. 
Annabella 


I mall, fr. | [% — 
Don add. : 
How do you find her * fignior > 


rio : 
Troth, kr, I know not how ; not all fo wel | 
As I could wiſh, 


Aunebells, | 

Sir, I am bound 1 to reſt your coofin's debtor, 
The jewel I'll return; for if he love, . 

I count that loye a jewel. 


=" 


Mark you that? | 
| Nay, keep them both, fweet mals, 
2 . 

Lou muſt excuſe me, 
Indeed I will not keep it, 
F lorio. 

Where i is the ring ? 
That which your mother in her will bequeath'd, 
And charg'd you on her bleſſing not to give it 


To any but your huſband ? ſend * chat. 
Annabella. 


I have it uy, 
Flario. 
Ha ! have it not; where is it? 
Annabella, 
My brother in the morning took it from me, _ 


| PIT ens A CY 
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"= : 
_ 8 
* 


| Said he would wear it . | 


There S the point ö elle. \ - in 


Anna : 
What thall I do ? I EIT eee. nan. 
9. 


* 


| What f ; why do you not ſpeak ? N 
8 Amabelle, 1 5 


Sir, with your leave, We 4 rails Wd 7 
Pleaſe you to give me freedom, 7 
F. 27 20. g 


Signior 3 ty — — 4 mean 
To raiſe his better fortunes in his match, 
The hope of me will hinder fuch a = == 


ves, yon have, 


Sir, if you love him, as I know you do, | 
Find one more worthy of his choice than me 7 
In ſhort, I'm fure I ſhall not be his wife. 2 


Donado, — - 
Why here's plain dealing, I cymitend thee fort; 'T 


And all the worſt I wiſh thee, is Heaven d thee 3 


Your father yet and I will ſtill be friends 6 
Shall we not, ſignior Florio LE 
| Flris. 

You, why not? 


Look here your couſin comes, 


E ater Bergetto and 8 


Donado, © 
Oh coxcomb, whit doth make him here? 
| Bergett 0s © 
| Where 1 is my uncle, firs ? 
5 Den 
What is the news now ? 


4 


- Well what 40 you oy . 
To young Bergetto's love ? are yo content. 9 
To matc with bi im ? ng 0 4 3 7 


=_ 


5 3 = Tz m5 me 


bea 


. | . 5 TY — 
- Save you, uncle, fave you ; you muſt not think Icome 
for nothing, Wan and how and how is it? what, you = 
have read my letter 7 ah, there 1 tickled you P faith. 


Poggio. .. EE, = 
100 'twere better you — tickled her i in another place. I 
Kette. 
Sirrah, breetheart; 15 tell thee a good jet, and riddle 

what it is. Saf 8 | | 
| Annabelle, ; | 
You fay you'd tell nm. | | 
Bergetto. | 


As I was walking juſt now in the ſtreet, I met a fager 1 
ing fellow would needs take the wall of me; and becauſe WE. 
he did thruſt me, I very valiantly call'd him rogue. He 
kereupon bad me draw; I told him I had more wit than 
ſo; but when he ſaw that I would not, he did fo maul 
me with the hilts of his rapier, that my head * 988 
my feet caper'd in the kennel. 
; 5 Donado. : T ; 
Was ever the like aſs ſeen? 115 5 
© Annabelle, 
And what did you all this while ? 2 
. Ber 'petto, | 

Laugh at kim for a ull, till I ſee the blood run about 
mine ears, and then 1 could not chooſe but find in my 
heart to cry; till a fellow with a broad beard, (they ſay 
he is a new-come doctor) call'd me into this houſe, and 
gave me a plaiſter, look you here tis; and, fir, there was > 
a young wench waſh'd my face and hands moſt excellent- | 
ly, faith I ſhall love her as long as I live for i it ; did ſhe 


not, Poggio ? 
Poggio. 


Yes, and kiſs'd him too. 
' Ber geltd. 
Why la now, you think I tell a lye, uncle, I warrant, 
2 Donado. 

Would he that beat thy blood out of thy head, had 
beaten ſome wit into it; for I fear thou never wilt have 
any, | 

Berg 


della. 
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Biergetto. | 
Oh uncle, but there was a wench would have "EM 1 
man's heart 8004 to have look'd on her: by this light, fhe 
had a face methinks worth twenty. of you, miſtreſs Anna 


: Donado. 
Was ever Sack a fool born ? 


I am glad he Tik'd (**) you, fir 
Ber o. , 
Are you ſo? by my wy I thank you babe. 
10. | 
2 it was the dodo s niece, chat was laſt it day with us 


Tas che, *twas ſhe. 


Bergette. 


Donado. 
How do you know that, ümplicity ? 
Bergetto, a | 
Why does not he ſay ſo? if I ſhould have faid no, 
mould have given him the lye, uncle, and ſo have defery' 
a dry beatin g again; I'Il none of chat. 


boric. | 
1 very modeſt, well-behay'd young maid, as I have 
n. 
| Donads. 
Is ſhe indeed? | 
Florio. 
Indeed | 
She is, if I have any judgment. 
Donaao. 


8 Well, ſir, now you are free, you need 2 care for end. 
ing leners 4 - now you are diſmiſs d, _— 2 here will 
none of you. 


Der 
No; why what care 1 Au: I can have wenehes 
enough in Parma for half a-crown apiece ; cannot | 


Poggio 3 


(* * 4d. Ji i. e. pleaſed See note 8 to Cornelia, vol. . p- 245 
 Poggit 


Fes | 
Donadb. 
Signior Florio, I thank you for your free recourſe. you 


gave for my admittance z and to you, fair maid, that 
jewel I will _ you Bain your marriage. Come, will 


vou $O, U 


Ay 3 J, miſtreſs”; ; "krrewel, miſtreſs g Pi! come 
again to-morrow — - farewel, erm 


[Exit Donado, es and . 


Enter Giovanni, 


Floria. 
ws, where have you been ? what Jo alone, ſtill, 
fill ? I would not have it ſo ; you muſt forſake this over 
bookiſh humour. Well, your ſiſter hath ſhook the fool oft. 
Giovanni, 
"Twas no match for her. 
F Jori, . 
Twas not indeed, I meant it nothing leſs : 
Soranzo is the man I only like ; 
Look on him, Annabella, Come, "tis ſupper-time, | 
And it grows late. TY Florio. 
Ciovaitns,” 


III warrant you, fir, 


Whole yours is that ? 
| Annabella. 

Some ſweetheart 1 

80 I think. 


e 


e 
A lalty youth, fignior Ponado, gave it me 


To wear againſt my marriage. 
Giovanni. as 
But you ſhall not wear it ; ſend it him back again i 
Asnnabella. ö 
What, you ans jealous! 
Giovanni. 
That you Mall know anon, at better leiſure: 
+ Felcame Tweet night, the evening crowns the day; 


ATT 


4 1 


A — Is 
13353 
* ag 


| deſpight of his noſe, Poggio. | 
* 


5 
D 


bs Ax, let him not bob you off like an ape with an apple. 


| She hath Ns manner Fromiſed you already. 


- &everal others might be added, as in Aſcham's Toxophilus, 1575. 8 


1 


„ n rev atit's 4 Whont, 


„ bb. : 
5 ps Enter Bergetto and Poggio. 9 ; 
- EL i Bergen. . Boas | 
OES my uncle think to make me a baby till ? no, 
Poggio-; the ſhall know I have a ſkonce ** now. 
| | Poggio. . 


* 


Bergetto. | 
*Sfoot, I will have the wench, if he were ten uncles, in 


VVV 10. 99 | 5 „ 3 
Hold him 8 the grind-ſtone, and give not a jot of 
| CE OTF 8 1 


* 


True, Poggio; and her uncle, the doctor, 
Swore 1 ſhquld marry her. 
1 5 „ ae. 
And I will have her, that's more: Did'ſt ſee the cod- 
piece -poĩnt ſhe gave me, and the box of marmalade ? * 
Very well ; and kiſs'd you, that my chops water d at 
the fight on't : there is no way but to clap up a marriage 
in hugger mugger Eg, + in 


* — 


3 ; EE TS Bergerti. 
ee e head, See noteon Homlty A. 3. 8. . edit, 17 


T6 iy bugger mugger.] In ſecret. This uncouth expreſſion occurs in 
Hamlet, A. 4. S. 5. which many modern editors have altered to the more 
modern phrafe of, in private; but, as Dr. Johnſon obſerves, © if phraſeo- 
4e Jogy is to be changed as words grow uncouth by diſuſe, or groſs by 
& vulgarity, the hiſtory of every language will be loſt; we ſhall 
<< no longer have the words of any author; and, as theſe alterations 
« will be oſten unſkilfully made, we ſhall in time have very little of 
cc his meaning.” Mr. Steevens, by ſeveral inſtances, hath ſhewn, that 
the terms were in common vſe, and conveyed no low or vulgar ideas, = 
ge 


| 1 8 
I will do it; for I tell thee, Pop io, I begin to grow 
yaliant methinks, and my courage - gins tg * | 


Poggio. 
Should you be afraid of Ion uncle? 
Bergetto, 


Hang him, old doating raſcal, np I ſa L will = 


her. 8 
Pe oggio. ON 
Loſe no time __ yy 
Bergetto. 


I will beget £ a race of wiſe men, and tid that 
fall cart Whores at their. o-. nn charges, and break the 
duke's peace ere vi have done 1 .— Come away. 


Eater F urn, — , 1 Annabella, Aa | 
and Vaſques. 


-- Florio. 

My lord Soranzs, though I muſt confeſs 
The proffers that are made me have been great, 
In marriage of my daughter; yet the hops 
Of your ſtill riſing honourshave prevail'd 
Above all other jointures: here ſhe is; 
She knows my mind ; ſpeak for yourſelf to her. 
And hear you, daughter ; ; ſee you uſe him nobly, 
For any private fpeech, I'll give you time : 
Come, ſon ; and you the reſt, let them . 
Agree as they may. 


I thank you, fir, | 
Giovanni. 3 
Liſter, be not all woman, think on me.  [ {fide to ber. 


| Sorapzo, 


( ſhootinge fault at anye time, it Hoi it not, it larkes not in corners 
t and budder mother.” 
'Dekkar's Satiromaſtrix. 
“One word, Sir Quintilian, in hugger mugger.” 
Dekkar's Newes from Hell. Sign. c. 4. 
— diſcharg'd their great bellies there, like whores in bugget 


« nupper. 


er. VII. — 3 | | Sorance, 
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Sor anne. | 
: 4 25 Sor | 7 - 


Attend me lth os. STD 
[ Exaunt outs, 8 deres, and Annabel, 
Annabella. 


Sir, what is your will with me? 
Soranxo. 


Do you not know what 4 tell you 5 
Yes, you will ſay you love me. 
Soranzo. 


And III ſwear it too; will you believe it? 


Annabella. 
Tis not point of faith 
thn Giovanni above. 
5 Soranzo. 
Have you not will to love ? 
| Annabella, | 
Not you, | 
| Soranxo. 
Whom then ? . 
Aaunabella. 
That is as a fates infer. 5 
Gio anni. 
of thoſe I am regent now. 
Soranzo. 
What mean you, ſweet ? 
| N A nnabella. 
To live and die a maid. 
| Soranzo. 
Oh, that's unfit. IN 
Giovanni. 
Here's one can ſay that's but a woman's note. 
Soranxo. 


Did you but ſee my bn. then would you Gear —— 
| I | Axꝛnabull. 
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| Annabella. 
That you were dead, 
Gamen | 
That's true, « or ſomewhat near it, 
| _-  Soranzo. © 
See ov theſe true love's tears ? 
— 
No. 
Now ſhe winks. DE. 
They plead to you for grace. 
1 aug au. 
Vet not Henk. 
Aunatbella, 
What i is it 2 | 7g 
EE Barano. 
Jo let me live, | 
Take it, pee ay : | 
SCoran xo. 
Still yours, — | 
| Annabella, | 


That is not mine to give. 
Ciouaun 
one ſuch another word — kill his hopes. 


Sor@nzo. | - 
Mittreſs, to leave thoſe fruitleſs frifes of wit, 
Know I have lov'd you long, and lov'd you truly; 
Not hope of what you have, but what you are, 
Have drawn me on ; then let me not in vain 
Still feel the rigour of your chaſte Gildan: | 
I'm fick, and fick to the heart. 


atella, 
Help! ! aqua vite ! 7 —_ 
| Gennes 
What mean you? 
Annabella. 


hy I thought you had been ſick, 
| E 2 


Soranxo. 
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Do you mock my love ? 2 e 
Siobanni. 

There, fir, ſhe was too nimble. 
Soranzo. © 

*Tis plain, ſhe laughs at me ; theſe ſcornful taunts 


Neither become your modeſty or years. 
2 


You are no looking-glaſs ; or if you were, 
I would dreſs my language by you. 
e 


| ts. 
=." Ot you out of doubt, m lord, - methinks 
Your common ſenſe ſhould make you underſtand, 
That if I lov'd you, or deſir'd your love, 
Some way I ſhould have given you better taſte: 
But, ſince you are a nobleman, and one 
I would not wiſh ſhould ſpend his youth in hopes, 
Let me adviſe you here to forbear your ſuit ; 
And think I wiſh you well, I tell you this. 
It you ſpeak this ? 8 
s*t you . 
| 1 Annabella. 
Tes, I myſelf; yet know | 
Thus far I give you comfort! if mine eyes 
Could have pick'd out a man, amongft all thoſe | 
That ſu'd to me, to make a huſband of, a 
Vou ſhould have been that man; let this ſufice. 
Be noble 1 in your ſecrecy and wiſe, 
Giovanni. 
Why now I ſee ſhe loves me. 
Annabella. 


I am acallow's 


One word more : 
As ever virtue liv'd within your mind, 
As ever noble courſes were your guide, 
As ever you would have me know you lov'd me, 
Let not my father know hereof by you ; 
If I hereafter find that I muſt . 5 


It ſhall be you or none. | | 
| | Sbranxb. 
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For An. 
Auna bella. 
Soranzs. 
What's the matter, not well? 
| Annabella. 
Oh, I begin to ficken! 


Giovanni. 


I take that promiſe, 
Oh, oh my head ! 


Heaven forbid. * {Exit from above. 


| Soranzo. 
Help, help, within there ho! 
HE | Giovanni. 
Look to your daughter, ſignior Florio. 
Enter Florio, Giovanni, Putana, 
. : | . F. lor. 10. | 
Hold her up, ſhe ſwoons. 
| MET Giovanni. 
Siſter, how do you? « Wh 
: Annabella. 
Sick, brother. Are you there ? 
| Florio. | 


Convey her to bed inſtantly, whilſt I ſend for a phy- 


ſician; quickly, I ſay. 
9s . P utana. 
Alas! poor child, [ Exeunt, manet Soranzg. 


Enter Vaſques. 
Vaſques. 
My lord ! Mr | 
_ |  Soranzo, ; 
Oh, Vaſques ! now I doubly am undone, 
Both in my preſent and my future hopes: 
She plainly told me, that ſhe could not love, 
And thereupon ſoon ſick'ned, and I fear 
Her life's in danger. 
1 5 Vaſquess © | 
By'r lady, fir, and ſo is yours, if you knew all.—— las, 
ir, I am ſorry for that; may be tis but the maid's fick- 
| : b 3 nefs, 


es. Bate. K F — 
N F — 1 
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neſs, and over-flux of youtk ; and then, wy there i is tio 
ſach preſent remedy, as preſent marriage. But hath ſhe 
given you an abſolute dental ? 
HCloranxo. : 
She hath, and ſhe hath not; I'm full of grief: . 
But what ſhe ſaid, T'll tell thee as we go. [ Zxeunt. 


Enter Giovanni and * 


Putann. 
O, fir, we are all undone, quite ande utterly. 
done, 
And ſham'd for ever: your ſiſter, oh your ſiſter ! 
Givannt.. 
What of her ? for — s ſake ſpealł. How does ſhe ? 
utana. 
Oh that erer I was born to ſee this day! 
Ciba. 
She is not dead, ha, is ſhe? 
Patana. | | 
Dead! no, ſhe is quick; tis worſe : ſhe is with child. 
You know what you have done + Heaven forgive you! 
Tis too late to repent : now Heaven help us! 
Giovanni. 
With child ? how doſt thou know't 5 
Putana. | | 
How do I know't ? am I at theſe years 3 what 
the meaning of qualms and _— be ? of changing 
of colours, queezineſs of ſtomachs, ings, and another 
thing that I could name: Do not, for her and your cre- 
dit's ſake, ſpend the time in aſking how, and which way, 
tis ſo : ſhe is quick, upon my . : if you let a Perm | 
ſee her water, you're undone. 
Giovanni. 
But in what caſe is the ? 
Putana, | 
Prettily amended : twas but a fit, which I ſoon eſpy d, 
and ſhe muſt look for often henceforward. 
Giovanni. 
Commend me to her; bid her take no care; 3 
Let not the doctor viſit — I charge fon * 


| Make 


no 
he 


if 
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wal ſome excuſe, till I return: oh mel 
J have a world of buen a0 head: 
Do not diſcomfort her. oes this news * met. 


If my father come to her, — him ſhe's recover'd well; 
Say *twas but ſome ill diet: Do you hear, woman, 


Look you to't, 
Putana. 


Enter F. brio and Richardetto, 


Florie. 
And how 40 you find her, fir? 
| Ricbardetto. 

Indifferent well; 
I ſee no danger, ſcarce perceive ſhe's ſick, 
But that ſhe told me, ſhe had lately eaten 
Melons, and, as ſhe thought, thoſe diſagreed 
With her young ſtomach. | 
| Florio. 


Did you give her —_— 
ichardetto. 


An ealy ſurfeit- water, _— elſe; 
You need not doubt her health ; I rather wink 
Her ſickneſs is a fulneſs of ber blood : 


You underſtand me ? 
Florio, 


Ido; you counſel well; 
And once within theſe few days wilt o order't 
She ſhall be married, ere ſhe know the time. 
Richardetto. 
Yet let not haſte, fir, make unworthy choice 3 
That were diſhonour. a 
Florio. 


Maſter doctor, no; 
Iwill not do ſo neither; in plain words, 
My lord Soranzo is the man I mean. 
. RKichardetto. 
A noble and a virtuous gentleman. 
Florio, | 


As any : is in Parma: not far hence, 
E 4  Pweks 


IP 
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Dwells father Bonaventure, a grave friar, 
Once tutor to my ſon : now at his a 


Richar detto. | 
You have plotted wiſely. 


F orio. 
I'll fend one ſtraight 5 i 
To ſpeak with him to-night. 
3 Richar detto. 
Soranzo's wiſe ; he will delay no time... 


SS Florio, 
It ſhall be ſo. | 


Ul have em married. 


Enter Friar and Giovanni. 
Friar. 
Good peace 55 here, and love. 
Florio. 
Welcome, religious friar; you are one | 
That ftill bring leſling to the place you come to, 
iomanni. 
Sir, with what ſpeed I could, I did my beſt 
'To draw this, holy man from forth his cell 
To viſit my ſick ſiſter, that with words 
Of ghoſtly comfort, in this time of need, 
He might abſolve her, whether ſhe live or die. 
Florio, 
Twas well done, Giovanni, thou herein 


Haſt ſhew'd a chriſtian's care, a brother's love. 


Come, father, I'll conduct you to her chamber, 


And one —__ would intreat you. 


Friar. 


Florio. 
T have a father's dear impreſſion, 
And wiſh, before I fall into my grave, 
That I might ſee her married, as *tis fit; 


Say on, fir, | 


A word from you, grave man, will win her more, 


Than all our beſt perſuaſions. 


Friar. 
| Gentle, fr, All 


A ſoldier's 
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All this I'll ſay, that Heaven may proſper her, [Exexar. 


Enter Grimaldi. 


Grimaldi. © 

|. Now if the doctor keep his word, Soranzo, 
Twenty to one you miſs your bride. I know 

*Tis an un act, and not becomes 

our ; but in terms of love, 

Where merit, cannot ſway, policy mult. 

I am reſfolv'd; if this phyſician 

nd not on both hands, then Soranzo falls. 


Enter Richardato. 


Richardetto. 
You are come as [ could wiſh; this very night 
Soranzo, tis ordain'd, muſt be affied 2 
To Annabella; and, for aught I know, 


Married. 
Grimaldi, 


tw L; | 
Richardeato. 

Yet your patience ; ; 
The place, tis friar Bonaventure's cell, 
Now I would wiſh you to beſtow this night 
In watching thereabouts; ?tis but a night, 
If you miſs now, to-morrow Þ ll know all. 

Grimaldi. 

Have you the'poiſon ? 
Richardetto. 
Here tis in this box, © 
Doubt nothing, this will do't ; in any caſe, 
As you reſpec your life, be quick and ſure. 


ri 
PII ſpeed him. | 


17 muſt be affied.] i. e. vas 80 in 2d part of Antonis and Mel- 
lida, A. 2. S. 3. 
„ Piſh, thy mother was not lately widdowed, 
4 Thy dear affied love, lately defam'd, 
« With blemiſh of foule luſt, when thou wrot'ſt thus.“ 
See alſo Mr, Steevens's Note on King Henry VI. vol. 6. p. 387. edi- 


nion 1778. | 
| Richardetto. 


TIS PITY SHE'S A WHORE. | 


58 
þ Richardetto. - 
Do; away, for tis not ſafe VV 
You ſhould be ſeen much here, —ever my love. 
And mine to you. 5 [Exit Grimaldi, 
_  Richardetto, 0 
So, if this hit, I'IIl laugh, and hug — 1 , 
And they that now dream of a weddinp-feaft, 
May chance to mourn the lufty bridegroom's rain. 
But to my other buſineſs ; niece Philotis. 


| Run Philotis« 
Philotls. | 


Uncle. 

2 Richardetts. 

My lovely niece, you have bethought ye? 

| Philotis, 

Tes, and, as you counſel'd, 0 

Faſhion'd my heart to love him; but he ſwears 

He will to-night be married; for he fears 

His uncle elſe, if he ſhould know the drife, 

Will hinder all, and call his cuz to ſhrife 5. 

5 Richardetts. 
To night? why beft of all; but let me fee, 
Ay—ha—yes,—ſo it ſhall be; in diſguiſe 

We'll early to the friar's, I Wave thought on't. 

Enter Bergzito and Poggio. 
5 Bilotis. 


* 


Uncle, he comes. | 
Richardetto, 


Welcome, my worthy cuz. 
Bergetto. 


Laſs, pretty laſs, come buls, laſs ; a ha Poggio! 
: CE Bn Philotis. : a : 
There's hope of this yet. 


15 grit. ] i 6 confeſſion, See note 67 to Gammer Garton's Needle, 
. | OD | 5 
i e |  Richardetto. 


— -_ 


Enter the Friar in his ſtudy, fitting in a chair 3 Annabelle 
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© Rithnrdinro, | 
You ſhall has time enough: withdraw 3 little, 
We muſt confer at large. 1 
errd. 
Have you not ſweetmeats, or dainty devices for me ? 
Philetis, 
You ſhall enough, ſweerheart. 
Bergeito. | | 
Sweetheart! mark that, * io; by my troth 1 cannot 
chuſe but kiſs thee once more fer ti that word, fweethearr : 
Poggio, I have a monſtrous ſwelling about my ſtomach, 
whatſoever the matter be, 


Poggio. 
You ſhall have phyſick for't, Gr, 5 


. —— —— — — = 
— = — — — 2 — — 
— a « i — — — — 


 Richardetto. 
Time runs apace. | 
Bergetto. 
Ti ime's a blockhead. 
Rirburderro. 


Be rul'd : when we have done what's fit to do, 
Then you may kiſs your fill, and bed her too. 2— 


” 
— — - — - ——— ͤ—— —— 

— — —— — ———ů— —— — — — — — 
— — —— —— — = 


| tuttling and whiypering to him; a table beftre thew and 
ts. at ; oe Weeps, and wrings her hands. 


Priar. 
I am glad to ſee this penance ;: for, believe me, 

You have unrip'd a ſbul ſo foul and guilty, 
As J muſt tell you true, I marvel ho- 
The earth hath borne you up; but weep, weep on, 
Theſe tears may do you good; weep faſter yet, 
Whilſt I do read a lecture. 

Annabella. 


— 


—.— 


. 
_—— - —— . nancy. — ̃— Z a — 
r 9——7jꝙ—r 2 ́ AL een PP — 

— — eou_s — = — — — — — ——U— _ 


— 


Wretched creature! 


CE I Rr nos 


Friar. 

Ay, you are wretched, miſerably wretched, 
Almoſt condemn'd alive. There is a place, 
(Liſt daughter) in a black and hollow vault, 

here day is never ſeen ; there ſhines no ſun, 

ut flaming horror of conſuming fires; 


—_ — 9 
P ˙ wü TT ö 
3 


1 
1 


A lightleſs 
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A 1 htleſs ſulphur, choak'd with ſm fi 
Of - DT Se - in this ny 85 
Dwell many thouſand thouſand ſundry ſorts 
Of never-dying deaths; there Gas ſouls 
Roar without pity ; there are gluttons fed 
With toads and adders ; there is burning oil 
Pour'd down the drunkard's throat; the uſurer 
Is forc'd to ſup whole draughts of molten gold; ; 
There is the murderer for ever ſtab'd, 
Let can he never die; there lies the wanton 
On racks of burning ſteel, whilſt i in his ſoul 
He feels the torment of his raging luſt. 
Annabell. 
Mercy! oh mercy ! 
Friar. 

There ſtand theſe wretched things, 
Who have dream'd out whole years in lawleſs ſheets 
And ſecret inceſts, —_— one another ; 
Then you will wiſh each kiſs your brother gave 
Had been a dagger's point; then you ſhall hear 
How he will cry, Oh, would my wicked fifter 
Had firſt been . * n'd, when ſhe did yield to luſt! 
But foft, methinks I ſee repentance work | 
New motions in your heart: ſay ? how is't with you? 

Annabella. 
Is there no way left to redeem my miſeries? 
Friar. 

There is; deſpair not; Heaven is merciful, 
And offers grace even now, Tis thus agreed: 
Firſt, for your honour's ſafety, that you marry 
The lord Soranzo : next, to ſave your ſoul, 
Leave off this life, and henceforth live to him. 

Hnnavelle, 

| Ay me! E 
| F rt ares 

Sigh not: I as the baits of fin 
Are hard to leave; oh tis a death to do't! 
Remember what muſt come : are you content 
Anunabella. 
1 Am. 


Friar. 
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| | Friar. | | 
I Uke! it cal ; 3 take the t time. 
Who's near us there ? n 


Euter Florio, Giovanni A 


* Florio. "RT 0-4 
| Dia you call, father 8 | 
A F. riare 


Is lord Soranzo come pe 
He ſtays below. 5 
Friar. 
Have you acquainted him at full 7 
585 F. tori 20. 
3 laws; and he i 1s overjoy d. 
ä Friar. 


And fo are we: bid him come near. 
Giovanni. 

My filter weeping, ha ? I fear this friar's falſhood : 

I will call him, | [ Exits 
Mow: | EG 

mn, are you reſolv'd? - 
Arxnabella. 


Sy 


Enter Giovarni 5 Soranzo, and Paſquer. | 


- 
My Kd S here, 
Give me your hand ; for that I give you this. 


Soranxo. 


Lady, ſay you ſo too? 
8 y : Annabella. 


0 do, and vow to live with you and yours. 


F. riar. 
Timely reſolv'd: 
My blefling reſt on both; more to be PROP 
You may perform it on the morning ſun, [ Exeuzt. 


Zur 
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Euter Grimaldi with * 2 * and a dark 
Grimaldi. 

. * night as yet, and yet too ſoon 

To finiſh ſuch a work; here I will le 

To liſten who comes next. 8 [AH lier dogun. 


and 


Enter Bergetto and Philotis di Arte and after: Niobardetio 


Op fie 9. 


| Bergetts. 
We are almoſt at the place, I — e | 
Sri 


I hear them near, and heard * ſay ſweetheart, 
"Tis he; now guide my hand, ſome angry juſtice, 
Home to his boiom. Now have at you, fir. 

„ {Strikes Bergetto and exit, 


Oh help, help, here 8 So fallen in my. guts, 
Oh for a Hoſh-taylor quickly——Poggio 


Philotis. 
"What ails my love ? 
Bergett 


I am ſure I cannot piſs — and backward, and yet 
I am wet before and behind; lights! lights ! ho lights! 


Philotis. 
Alas ! fome villain here has ſlain my loye. 
Richardetto. 
Oh Heaven forbid it; raiſe up the next neighbours 
| Inſtantly, Poggio, and hring lights. [Exit "_ 
How is't, Bergetto? ſlain ? 
It cannot be; are you ſure y' are hurt? 


Berg etto. 


0 my belly ſeeths like a porrige-ot ; ſome cold mayer 
is in a ſweat, that 


I ſhall boil over eHe ; my whole 
you may wring my ſhirt ; feel 1 Poggio! 


* Poggio, avith officers, and lights, and 2 


Poggio. 
Here; alas, how do you? 


Richarditto. 


wn ts e ab 


r ae > Ot 


Some two days hence. 
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| | Richardetts. 
Give me a light. What's here ? all blood ! O * 


Sigaior Donado's nephew now is flain. 


Follow the murderer with all the haſte 


Up to the city, he cannot be far hence; 
Follow: I be eech you. | 


/ 


Follow, follow, follow. | [Excunt Officers. 


Richardetto. 
Tear off thy linen, cuz, to we his wounds. 


Be'of good comfort, man. 
Ber 


Is all this mine own bi a» nay than good-night with 
me. Poggio, commend me to my uncle, doſt hear ? bid 


him for my ſake make much of this wench : oh —T am 


going the — S00ng 1 way ſure, my belly akes ſo—oh farewell, 


(Pap, 
Pbilatis. 
O he is dead. Jt 
Fe, 10. 
How ddl! 
Richardetto. 
Hes 8 dead indeed, 


'Tis now too late to weep: let's have him home, 


And with what * we may, ſind out the ne 


Poggio. 


Oh my maſter ! my maſter! my maſter! [ Eren. 


Enter Vaſques and Hippolita. 


Betroth'd ? ; | 
| JV. A usr. 
I ſaw it. 2 
| Hippolita. 
And IO s the marriage- day? 
Vaſques. 


Hippolita. 5 
Two days ? Why man I would but with two been, 
To ſend him to his laſt and laſting I 


And, 


„„ Ils PITY SHE'S A WHORE, ' 
And, Vaſques, thou ſhalt ſee I'll do it bravely. 


Vaſquts. e 2 BY «4 
I do not doubt your wiſdom , nor, 1 _ 22 my ſos 
crecy 3 
I am infinitely yours. me | 
Hippolita, 


I will be thine in ſpite of my diſgrace. 
So ſoon? O wicked man, I durſt be ſworn 
He'd laugh to fee me weep. wi 

And that's ; a villainous Kalk in | Mis 

_ Hippolita. © 

No, Tet him laugh. I'm arm'd i in my reſolves g* 

Be thou ſtill true. 
a LV aſq ues, 


ve ſhould get little by creacehry nt fo hopefl a _y 


- ferment as I am like to climb to. 
Hippolita. 5 
Even to my boſom, Vaſques: let my youth 
| Revel in theſe new pleaſures; if we thrive, = 7 
He now hath bat a pair of days to live. A [Exeunt, 


E nter F borio, Denado, Richardetto , Fru, and Offers: 


F lori 10 9. | 
>Tis bootleſs now to ſhew yourſelf a child, 
Signior Donado ; what is done, is done: ing 
Spend not the time in tears, but ſeek for Jultics, 8 
Nicbardetto. | 
J muſt confeſs, ſomewhat I was in fault, 
That had not firſt acquainted you what love 
Paſt *twixt him and my niece; but, as I live, 
His fortune grieves me as it were mine own. 
| Donado. 
Alas, poor creature, he meant no man harm, 
That I am ſure of. es 
F. lori 10. 


I believe that too; | 
But ſtay, my maſters, are you ſure ue faw 
The murderer paſs here ? 


: Oficer 


ES Ao r TM” IERY 
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.% * | 


Officer. 
And i it * you wg we; are 3 we aw a . wich 
a naked weapon in 10 


of his grace (bleſs us) we durſt go no further. 
Doenado. 
Know you what manner of man he was? . 


Officer. 
Yes ſure I know the man; they ſay he is a ſoldier : he 
that lov'd your daughter, fir, an't . yes "rwas he for 


certain, . b | 
| 5 2 lorio. | 
| Grimaldi, on my life. 


0 er. 
Ay, ay, the ſame, - e . 
| Richardato. 1 
The cardinal is noble ; he no doubt 
- Will give true juſtice, 

Donado. 8 
Knock ſome one at the gate. : 

oggio. 9 5 1 

PI knock, fir. ME: IE | [Poggio knocks. 


Servant woithin, | 
What would ye? | 


Florio. 
We require ſpeech with the lord 3 
About ſome preſent buſineſs; pray nn 5 
His grace. that we are here. | xa 


Euter C ardinal and Grimald,. 


| Cardinal. 7 
Why how now, — ? what fancy m mates are you, 
That know nor duty nor civility? 
Are we a perſon fit to be your hoſt ? 
Or is our houſe become your common inn, 
To beat our doors at pleaſure ? what ſuch haſte 
Is yours as that it cannot wait fit times ? 
Are you the maſters of this commonwealth, 
And know no more diſcretion ? Oh, your news © 
Is here before you, you have loſt a nephew, 


Vor. VIII. Donado, 


hand all bloody, get into my lord 
cardinal's grace's gate; that we are ſure of; but for fer 


2 
* 
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8 
Donado, laſt night by Grimaldi gain 2 | 
Fs that buſi ow ? wer fir, we hive vol 'On't, 
* char ſuicv. 5 
f 5 Ona. | 
| In proſenes of your grace, . 
In thought I _—_ meant etto . - 
But, Florio, you'tan tell, rg how rüch ſeorh 
Soranzo, ba with his confederates, | 
Hach often wrong'd me; Ito be reverg'd, 
For that I could not win him elſe to igt) 
Had thought by way of ambuſh to have kill'd him, 
But was unluckily therein thiſtook ; 
Elſe he had felt what late Bergetto did: | 
And tho? my fault to him were merely chance, 
Yet humbly I ſubmit me to your grace, 


To do with me as you pleaſe. 
Cardinal. 


Riſe up, Grimaldi. 
Vou citizens of Parma, if you ſeek 
For juſtice, know, as nuncio from the pope, 
For this offence I here receive Grimaldi _ 
Into his holineſs? protection. | 5 
He is no common man, but nobly born; ; 
Of princes blood, tho? you, Sir Florio, 
Thought him too mean a huſband for your daughter. 


If more you ſeek for, you'muſt go to Rome, 
For he ſhall thither ; learn more wit for ſhame. 
Bury your r dead —away, Grimaldi—leave em. 
. [Exeunt Cardinal and Grimaldi. 
Donado. 
Is this a churchman' s voice? dwells juſtice here E:: 
Florio. 


Jubtice i is fled to heaven, and comes no nearer. 
Soranzo, was't for him? O impudence! 
Had he the face to 5 8 it, and not blu? 
Come, come, Dbnado, there's no help in this, 
When cardinals think murder's not amiſs. 
Great men do their wills, we maſt obey, f 
But Heaven wal Judge them for't another day. [ Zxcunt. 
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A bangygt. Hasle. 
Enter the Friar, Giovanni, Anngbella, Philetiz, Sorantzs, 
| Donado, Florio, Richardetto, Putana, and V. 


Friar. ä 


H E s E holy rites perform'd, now take your times 


% 


To ſpend the remnant of the day in 
Such fit repaſts are pleaſing'to the ſgints, | 
Who are you gueſts, tho* not with mortal eyes 

To be beheld ; long proſper, from this day, 

You happy couple, to each other's joy ! 

Votes, -b des. bn 
Father, your prayer is heard; the hand © 
Hath A mield for me againſt my death; | 
And, more to bleſs me, hath enrich*d my life 
With this moſt precious jewel; ſuch a prize 
As earth hath not another like to-this. 


7 * 


Cheer up, my love, and, gentlemen, my friends, 
Rejoice with me in mirth ; this day we'll crown 
With luſty cups to Annabella's health. | 
| | Giovanni. | 
Oh torture! were the marriage yet undone, { Afgt, | 
Ere I'd endure this ſight, to fee my love © © 
Clipt“ꝰ by another, 5 would dare confafion, | | 
And ſtand the horror of ten thouſand deaths. | 
. PVDiaſſues. | 
Are you not well, fir? f . | 
- Siovanni. | 
Pr'ythee, fellow, wait, N 
need not thy officious diligence. 5 - 
'9 clipe.] i. e. embraced. So Chaucer's Canterbury Tales, I. 10287. | 
| Gawin Douglas's Trapfletion of Vee, B. wx. l. as 
, 
| | Goriolanus. | [io 


« Enter the city, c/ip your wives,” 1 
VVV Floris, 


3 % 
* * 7 * * > bo „ as * * — w% A * » „ 
N of 4 
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8 3 Flerie, 
bo Signior 2 dome, you un, 
Tour late —_— and drown, your cares in wine. 


| Soratao. 
» Vaſques!. TE 1 OWEN, bag nh 2 RIF oy. wr 
. 2 3 > by 5 * inn. i x 5 
x wow Xc* + 24% 4 e E „„ 2 4 
My lord. 0. N 
Soranzo. „„ 
Reach me that weighty bowl, Tr 


how brother Giovanni, here's to ABA "TW 
our turn comes next, tho? now a batchelor ; 1 
Here s to Your ſiſter's 1 — and mine. Wie 5 


Giovanni, | 
I cannot drink. . F 
ename. „„ 
What? 20 5 4 2 85 : 
1 | 
Twill indeed offend A... 
Arnabella. | 
Pray do not urge bim, if he be not n 
Florio. 
How as ? what noiſe is this? 
Vaſques. 


O fir, I had forgot to tell, you, certain young 8 


of Parma, in honour to madam Annabella's marriage, 


have ſent their loves to her in a maſque, for which * 


humbly crave your patience and ſilence. 

Sor ana. e 8 
We are mich bound to them; ſo much the more as it 
comes unexpected; ; guide them i Is - | [Hauthygy, 


Enter — and ladit# in bite ke with Garland: 


wills. 
Mafic and a dance. h 


: | Soranze, = | 
Thanks, 1 virgins: now mi iht v we but know 
To whom we have been beholding for or this ove, 
We ſhall acknowledge it. ES 
| Hippolita. 


Oe. * 


8 
* 


er Arn SHit'S A wont. E 


2 *" Hippelita. 5 + on 
whar (ink you now? . FL 
4 Om f. 3 on VOOR 
Hippolica FF np. a 172 2 871 
»Tis the, AY 2 
Be not amaz'd ; nor bluſh, oung lovely bride, © 1 
I come not to defraud you of your man: 1 


Tis now no time to reckon up the taälrn 
. 3 long hath ramaard of us both; 
report run on: the breath that \ it * 
il Aale a bubble, 'breale itſelf at lat. ug. 
But now to you, ſweer ereature; lend's Kues band ay 
Perhaps it hath heen ſaid; ert rug cim * 
Some intereſt. in Soranzo, nom waar rd: 
What I have right to do, his u ns 
But in my duty to your noble wort 
Sweet Annabella, and niy:car6 of you, 
Here take Soranzo, take this Hund — lo ft $2 * | 
Il onee more join, what by the holy dherch $3141 ci 
by finiſh'd and: alow'd. e gone well: 


1 2 Sf *$43 4 Te. 3} - Soranzo.," Roige , 24 84 (A113 
= «ay 
Ves bees e mich en an d 10000) bid 
F Ga $1 $3 2 12 811 ra 1 11 ppoiita,” 41 "577 78 43; WOO 4 4 £73 
1 Ar ge. * 5 
one thing more; a as 4 * tht avg 4 91 © 


That you may know Het Angle chat, 154852 t 0 
Freely T here remit all interſſt 64 N A 25 
Je'er could claim, and give you back your voys'; n 
And to confirm't, reach me a cup of wine. 
My lord Soranzo, in this draught I drink D 
Long reſt t ye—Look to it, aſques. e ae Cf 


* Vaſques 
Fear nothing 1 _ 1 — a poifon'd cup, . drinks. 
Soranzo. 

Hippolita, I thank you, and will led cs" 
This — union as = life. ; ab" Nu en ONO * Y 
Wine tro. 4557 Tour C2 aum N a 

vo e = ed 2 

= ſhall biss none, neither ſhall you pledge be. . 

F Hippolita,. 


- 2 7 * 
* 


50 18 Prry s 


| How! 5 . 
= | Fai. Go 6 
: Know now, miſtreſs ſhe-dewil, your own. mite 
treachery 
Hath kill'd you; I muſt not marry you. 
E e e 
What's Gs matter? ' Fa 9 6 
Fooliſh 


womans | 
Thou art now like.a 1 1 kindle, 


Others and. burat thyſelf; tree. pra? 
| Niganna, thy; wain Un woe IAG * 
Thou art but dead if e, any grace, n. 


$7; $50 wan * 30g! 
Monſter! = = ou Wi 


Die 1 in bs Sus 42 

This thing of. malice, this women; had privately nt 
me with promiſe of warriage, under this politic recon- 
_ ciliation to poiſon my. lord, whilſt ſhe might laugh at 
his confuſion on his marriage - day I. promis d her fair, 
but I knew what my reward aud have been, and would 
willingly have ſpar'd her life, but that I was 'dequainted 
with the danger of her diſpoſition; and now: have fitted 
her a juſt payment in hef own coin: there ſhe is, ſhe 
hath yet and end thy days in peace, vile woman; 28 

for life, there's no hope, think: not-on't; 


 Omnes. 1 it 

Wonderful juſtice ! 5 
Richardetts, 

Heaven, thou art righteous! 

Hippollia. 

O ' tis true, f | 
I feel my minute coming : had that flave 5 
Kept promiſe, - O my torment !—thou this hour 
Hadſt dy'd, Soranzo —— heat above hell-fire L_ 


a Vet ere 4 ren away-<Cruel, cruel flames 


| Take 


1 
d 
d 
d 
e 
8 


Of marriage 
Burn bl 


Of luſt and pride. A 


| | "Th BIPY- SHE'S A WHORE: TT 
Take here m 170 moogk x mo Day x bed -- © / 


bail i Gn wy, beart⸗ 25 17 5 
My flame pi inning $ then re 
To f: — may womb bring forth - 

Monſters, and tis Ne yy in. your Hng' 
Hated, ſcorn'd, and ynpity 7 Den- bois 


Was &er fo vile a creaure? | 


Talaue. 5 
Here's the end | A 


It 18 a fearful fight... C 


 Soranze.. 
w thee now a truſty ſervant, +: 
rget these. Come, mx love, 


Vaſq uegs 1 


And never 25 


We'll home, * thank the heavens for this eſcape, 


in o be K. e N 


t is too 


Bear bene the body. | 


F Cr jar 5 42 
a an ominous change! 
Mark this, my Giovanni, and take 1 


I fear. the exent;; that marriage ſeldom's good, 
Where the n ſo begins in blood. | [Excunt. 


Tauer Richardetto « and Philetis. 


. Richardetto. 031-7 
My wretched with, more wretched in her ſhame 
Than in her wrangs to me, bath 1 too ſonn 
The forfeit of her modeſty and li 
And I am ſure, my niece, though vengeance n 
Keeping aloof yet from Soranzo's fall, 
Vet he will fall, and ſink with his on weight. 
L need not, now my heart perſuades me ſo, 
To further his confuſion ; there is ane 
Above begins to work; for, as I N Be | 
2 "I . Debates 


972 Ts yrry SHE'S A- WHORE: 


Debates already twixt his ivifs and him 

Thicken and run to head; ſhe, as tis id, 

Sleightens his love, and ke abandons hers. | od 3 1 11 
Much talk I hear: fince things go thus, my e 3 
In tender love and pity of your youth, tor 
My counſel is, that you ſhould free your years | 


From hazard of theſe woes, by flying hence 


To fair Cremona, there to vow your foul. 5 
In holineſs a holy votareſs. : RT e e 
Leave me to ſee the end of theſe "3 „ 
All human worldly courſes are uneven, e e 
No life is bleſſed but the way to heaven . 1% 
2 hilotis.- f 4 5 BY 5 
Uncle, ſhall I reſolve to be a nun) 05 B03 25 
| Rithardirto. . ä 
Ay. gentle niece, and in your hourly prayers 71 
Remember me, your poor unhappy uncle. 
Hie to Cremona now, as fortune leads 
Vour home, your cloyſter; your beſt friends, your bed 
Your chaſte and ſingle life ſhall crown your "OWE" N 
Who dies a virgin, lives a ſaint on earth. 
Phil.. 
Then farewell world, and worldly thoughts adiey i 
Welcome, chaſte vos, myſelf I yield to you. 7 * [Exeun, 


E nter Serene anbrac'd axd Amabella , in, 


Soranzs. 

| 8 * t, eben, whore, were every drop 
Of blood that runs in thy adulterous veins © 

A life, this ſword (doſt ſee t ?) ſhould in one blow 

Confound them all. Harlot, rare, notable harlot 

That with thy brazen face maintain'ſt thy fin; | 

Was there no man in Parma to be bawd 

Jo your looſe cunning whoredom elſe but I? 

Muſt your hot itch and pleuriſy of luſt, 

The heyday of pon OY 20, be fed. 


| Up 
"ES 7 be beyday f your N ] 4. i. e. the height of your wantonneſs 
s The beyday of the blood, n 


So in Jn, 
And 


I Pity: NENT A "WHORE. 


Up to a ſurfeit ? and could none but > Ne, 

Be pick'd out to be cloak to your cloſe tricks, 
Your belly-ſports? Now I muſt be the Gag 
To all that gallimaufry that is ſtuff d 
In thy corrupted baſtard bearing womb; 


Say, W I? 

| 4 
| Bealtly man, why, tis thy fate: 
J ſu'd not to thee ; for, but that I chought 
Your over-loving {ordſhip would have run' 
Mad on denial. . Had you lent me time, 
I would have told you in what cafe 1 was , 


But you would needs * N no wall 
: Soranto, wr 54 * 5 . An 


Whore of Choe L 
Dar'ſt thou tell me this 7 n 

Auel. la. 0 

O yes, why not ? 

Vou were deceiv'd in me; "twas not for love 
I choſe you, but for honour < yet know. this, 


Would you be patient yet, and hide your er N 


I'd ſee whether I could love you. 
. ne en 
Excellent auern- $: | n 888 
Why art thou not with child Fe 
Annabelle. 


What needs all this, 2135 
When "tis ſuperfluous ? I confeſs. 1 am, 
| Soranzo, - © 
T ell me by whom. | 
Annabella. 


Soft, fir, *twas not in my bargain. 
Yet ſomewhat, fir, to ſtay your longing flomach, 
I'm content t' acquaint you with; the man, 
The more than man, that got this ſprightly ds 
(For 'tis a boy, and therefore glory, fir, 
Your heir ſhall be a ſon), 


And in King Lear. A. S. 
ce To't, luxury, pell-mell, for I lack ſoldiers,” 


66—— —ꝛ 
S - 


See alſo Mr, Collins's note on Troilus and Creſfida, vol. 9. p. 166. edi- 


tion 1778, 3 


S 


52 


I ſcarce dream yet of that. 


Ll 


Damnabls monſter | | r 
45 . 3 

Nay, and you will die > hear, ron ſpeak 10 mare. 5 
oranmo. 

Yes ſpeak, and ſpeak thy laſt. | 

auelala. 


9 match, a match: ve 
This noble creature was in every part 


So angel- like, ſo glorious, that a woman, | 


Who had not been but human, as was J, | 
Would have kneel'd to him, and have begg'd for love. 
Von! why you are not worthy. once to name 

His name without true worſhip, or, indeed, 


- Unleſs you kneel'd, to hear 8 een dim, 


Soranzo 
What was he call'd? 5 
| Annabella. © 96 
We are e . | 
Let it ſuffice, that you ſhall have the glory. 
To father what fo brave a father got. | 
In brief, had not this chance fallin out as 11 0 
I never had been troubled with a thought _ | 
That you had been a creature ; but 9 8 ee, . 


Sar anno. 
pl ell me his name. | 


„ alas, there's all! 
| Will you believe? 
| Soranzo. 
What? 
13  dnrabelle. 
You mall never know, 
| | Sorantzs. 
How! 
4 
Never; 3 


If ou do, let me be curs'd. 


Sorane. 


Is PITY SHE'S A WHORE. 5 


95 Soranxo. 
| Not 1 it, Reumper | a, th arts; 
And find it there. | 7 0 , "I 


20. do. 
Soramo. 
And with my teeth, 
Tear the prodigious lecher joint 5 joint. 
' Annabella. | 
"Hs ha, ha, the man's merry. 


Soranxo. 
Doſt thou laugh ? 
Come, whore, tell me your Wet, or by dam 
T'Il hew thy fleſtr to ſhreds, Who is't ? 
Annabella. . „ 
8 he norte plus dulce che morire per amore. [Sings. 
Soranzo. 1 
Thus will I pull thy hair, and thus T1] ie. 
Thy laſt be-leaper'd body though the duſt. 
Yer tell his name, 
| Anhabella, 


Morendo in gratia Lei morire ſenza dolore. ev. .7 1 | 
Soranzo. £4 | 
| Doſt thou triumph? the treaſure of the earth 
Shall not redeem thee ; were there kneeling kings, 
Did beg thy life, or ange els did come down ©: 
1 4 in tears, yet ſhould not all prevail 
Again my rage. Doſt thou not tremble yet? 
Annabella. ä 
At what ? to die! no, be a gallant hangman; 
T dare thee to the worſt; ſtrike, and ſtrike home; 
Leave revenge behind, and thou ſhalt feel't. 
Soranxo. 
Yet tell me ere thou dieſt, and tell me truly, 
Knows thy old father this ? | OM 
Annabella, 
No, by my life, | 
Soranxo. 
Wut mon confeſs, and I will ſpare thy life 15 


Aunuabella. 


9 9 


ns PITY SHE'S A WHORE, 


3 Amiabella, __ SE 
| r Tull not buy my Ff f deu. N 
Soranzo. „ 
'F will not flack my vengeance.” | 5 


"nt | Enter Vuſues. 1 
What 4 you wean; A 
gi ;Soranzo_ 
Dear, Vaſques ; ; ſuch A damn'd whore 
Deſerves no pity. 8 3 3 
Paſques. VVV 5 
„Now the gods forefend | | 5 
Apa wou'd you be her executioner, and kill ber i in your 
rage too ? G *twere moſt unmanlike.. She is your wife; 
What faults hath been done by her before ſhe- married you, 
were not againſt you. Alas'! poor. lady, what hath ſhe 
committed, which any 25 Io Italy in t e like cafe would 
not ? Sir, you mult be ruP'd by your 9 aud not by 
55 your fury ; that were inhuman and beaſtly. e e 


5 4 Soranzo. 5 * 8 1 
8 22 Sbe ſhall not me. e e BRANE * 
Vaſque. © | 


| 8 OY he . you would 1 * confeſs the 7 au- 
mors of her preſent misfortunes, I warrant you: tis alan 
unconſcionable demand, and the ſhould: loſe the e 
tion that I, for my part, hold of her worth, if ſhe bad | 
done it ; why, fir, you ought not, of all men living, to 

know it : good Ae be reconciled, |; Abbe a gentle- 
: woman |, i | 8 : 

e Aunabella. N bes 7 25191 BY 

Piſh, 0 not beg for me, I prize my life - 

As Sothin ; if the man. will needs be mad, „ 

Why let him take it. | 8 

Vaſques, hear'ſt thou this 7 i 
Viaſues. K 
Ves, and commend her for it; in this he hon the 
| nobleneſs of a gallant ſpirit, and 'Beftirew my heart, but 


it becomes her rarely. Sir, in any caſe ſmother your 
revenge; 


1 
4 


18 prry SHE'S A WHORE. 


ruPd, as you reſpect your honour, or, you mar all, 
_ ver my ' ſervice were of any credit with you, 55 
violent in your diſtractions: . 
a trium 1 2. might the report of this give to other hoy. += 
ſuitors ! tis as manlike to bear extremities,” as s goa o 
forgive. : 17 f ; 3 
| ES FEE IVE 735 7 8 1855 
O Values, Vaſgues, 3 in this piece of 4 : 
This faithleſs face of hers, had I laid up TT "SY 
The treaſure of my heart : : hadft thou been virtuous, . 


Fair, wicked woman, not the matchleſs j joys FIR 
Of life itſelf had made me wiſh to lite . 


„ 
6. S LH ES 5 


dads; hte the ſcenting out your wrongs to me; * 5 


ou are married now : winks. 


With any ſaint but thee. - Deceitful creature 1 „ 20 


How aſt thou mock id my hopes, and in the ſhame + 


Of thy lewd womb even buried me alive fs 
bk. did too dearly love thee. | . '® 


Paſques. 
This 4 is well 3 | 
| Follow this temper with ſome paſſion, + 
Be brief and moving, 'tis for the purpoſe. 


. * Ly” | * 8 3 85 « 
Soranzo. wage” 


Be witneſs to my words, my ſoul, and choughts, | 
And tell me, didſt not think that in my . henry.” | 
4 did too ſuperſtitiouſly adore thee? _ 4 5 3 
Annabella. 985 FE. 
1 muſt confeſs, I know you lov'd me well. i 
Soranxo. 1 
And wouldſt thou uſe me thus? O Annabella, 8 894 
Be thus aſſur'd, whatſoe er the villain was | 
That thus hath tempted thee to this — 
well he might luſt; but never lov'd like me. 
He doated on the- picture that hung out 
Upon thy cheeks to pleaſe his humorous eye; 
Not on the part. I lov'd, which was thy Wr AM 
And, as I thought, thy virtues. ok 
Annabella, Bad 5 Lo 
O, my lord! 5 


4 21 bumorons. J os e. capricious, | See note 74 to The Sponif Tr agepy, 9 
vol, 3, P. 137. 5 
Theſe 
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78 eis PITY- SHE'S A WHORE. 
: Theſe words wound deeper. than yaur ſword could. do. 


Vaſques. _ 
Let me not ever take comfort, but 1 begin to weep my- 


elf, ſo much I pity him; why, madam, I knew, when 


his rage was over-paſt, what i it would come to. 
Soranzo. 
Porgive me, Annabella. Though thy youth 
Flath tempted thee above thy ſtrength to folly, 
Vet will not I forget what 1 ſhould be, 
And what I am, a huſband; in that name 
Is hid divinity : if I do find | 
That thou wilt yet be true, here I remit 
All former faults, and take thee to my boſom. 


Vaſgues. 
By my oh, and that's a Horne: of noble charity. 
Sir, on my knees | 

8 


Riſe up, you ſhall not kneel : 
Get you to your chamber, ſee you make no ſhew 
Of alteration, I'Il be with you ſtraight ; 
My reaſon tells me now, that 'tis as common 
To err in frailty as to be a woman. 


Go to your chamber. ” [Exit Annabella, - 


Vaſque fo 


So, this was ſomewhat to 4M matter; what do you 


think of your heaven of happineſs now, fir? 
Soranzo. 
I carry hell about me, all my blood 
Is fir'd in ſwift revenge. 
oh JV. aſques . 


That may be ; but know you how, or on whom Alas! 


to marry a great woman, being made great in the ſtock to 


vour hand, is an uſual ſport in theſe days; but to know 


what ferret it was that hunted . cunny-burrow, there 
1s the cunning. | 


Soranzo, 
VII make her tell herſelf, or ——— 
Paſques. 
Or what ? You muſt not do ſo ; let me yet perſuade your 
ſufferance 


r An aan POD RE NS fer EY Gs ins” 


HM wh ao kT 


Is Prry sSHE's A Won. 79 


ſukrrrance u little while : go to her, uſe her mildly, win 

her, if it be 3 to a voluntary, to a weeping tune: 

for the” reſt, If all hit, 1 will not miſs my mark. Pray, 

fir, go in: the next wa {Tell you ſhall be wonders, 
oranxo. 


Delay in vengeance ge a heavier: blow. | leer. . 


Ah, Arrak, here's work 8. nonce 22; T had a ſuſpi- 
cion of a bad matter in my head a pretty While ago; et 
after my matdtam's ſeurvy ooks here at home, her waſpiſh 
_ perverſeriefs, and loud fault-finding, then 1 remember -d 
the proverb, that where hens crow, and cocks hold their 
peace, there ate'fofry houſes. *Sfoor, if the lower parts of 
a ſhe-raylor's conn can cover ſoch a ſwelling in the 
ſtomach, 111 never blame a falſe ſtitch in a ſhoe whilſt I 
live again; up and up ſo quick, and ſo quickly too? 
'twere a fine policy to learn by whom this muſt be done: 
and I have thought on't— here's the way or none — What 
crying, old miftreſs ! alas, alas, I cannot blame thee; we 
have a lord, Heaven hel us, is ſo mad as tis devil him- 
ſelf, the more ſhaine för him. on | 


Eater Putana. | 


: Piutana. 

O Vaſques, that ever I was born to ſee this day! Don 

he uſe thee ſo too, ſometimes, Vaſques i | 
Vaſques. 

Me ? why he makes a dog: of me; but if ſome were of 
my mind, I know what we Would do. As ſure as I am an 
honeſt man, he will go near to kill my lady with unkind- 
neſs: fay ſhe be wich child, is that fuch a matter for a 
young woman of her years to be blam'd for? | 

Putri. 
Alas, good heart, it is againſt her will full ſore. 
Vaſques. | 


* durſt be ſworn, all his madneſs i is, for that ſhe will not 


22 nonce.] See note 39 to Alexander ard . vol. 2. Po 139. 8 
conte 


- % 


a7 
2. 


0 — is prev. cums. —— 
2 whoſe * which he will know ; and when he doth 
oY its fo well 25 uainted with his humour, that he 
rpet all ſtrait: well, I could wiſh he would 3 in {i | 
1 all, for that s the way, indeed, *' - 
Hau. l 
. e think ſe? n 045003762 vel 
8 a e f 4 
Fo, I know it; PR. that he did.u not win "ol to it 
. by force: he was once in a mind, that you could tell, and 
meant to have wrung it out of you; but I ſomewhat pacifi- 
ed him from that; yet 3 you know a great deal. : 
| utana. 


| Heaven forgive us all, I know a little, Vaſques. 


. * | 
Why ſhould you not ? who elſe ſhould ? Upon my con - 
Sale. ſhe loves you dearly, and you would not etray 
her to any aMiRtion for the world, 
 Putana, | 
Not for all the world, 72 my faith and moth, Vaſques, 
Vaſques, 
were pity of your life if you ſhould ; bur in this you 
ſhould both . relieve her preſent diſcomforts, acify my 
Jord, and gain yoarſelf everlaſting love and _ erment. 


Putana. 
Vol think o, Vaſquey?-. V 
- Pafquer.. . 
Ny, I know it ; — ſure it was fome near and i intire 
friend. 5 IX 


: — ” N 
5 : F742 3 „ 1 98 8 wo F. 3 6 4 4 


Twas a dear friend p but 
as Vafquer. 2 

| | Bur:what? , him; my life between you 

5 and danger : faith, 1 think it was no baſe fellow. 


ES 


„ 
. Thou wilt ſtand e me and ham? 
3 | 
v pity what elſe ? you ſhall be rewarded. too, truſt 
me. „ 
| Puatana. | 


vas eren no worſe than * own brother. 


Vaſque. 


Sw — ith an as ever 
fir a o they e paris: ly. 8 


mY FI. 


od” gentleman” Warp ry why FEY I „ 
| Jer chaioe,——Bertt and dre — TIS are ſure e 
he 7 5 Clin ee 


Sure ; and you f «TD "he will. not « te lon: from her 


* "+ 


too. 1 | 0 8 
2 4 | re By 
He) were to \ blame if he would : but may I believe thee? 
 Putana. — 


Believe mel why, doſt think Lam a Turk or a Jew. 2 no, 

. vaſques, 1 W their dealings. too long to belye 9 
| them cope e 8 Of es * 
3 1 8 „ oe tt ©" 

[ Where T there, within, Aire, III 


Oy 24 2 | ru Banditti. | KY 3 1 
, FP „ Pap Is | 2 nn: 5 NE _ : 5 
ut now, what are theſe: NT I ro 
V. 147. 9 ET" = F 
"You fall 3 preſently ; FF = 
| cons firs, take me this old, * ht 335 | 
Gag her [lnftancly; and put out ber eyes, quickly, quickly. „ 
e 5 5 
| Vaſhoes! Vaſuas! e e AM 
OD 2 5 5 1 
Gag. her, I ſay; gi ER o you e 1 to l 3 
what do you fumble about? . me come to her. III help 1 a 1 
your old gums, yau toad · bellied bitch ! Sirs, carry her | 


cloſely i into the coal-houſe, and put out her by inſtantly ; 
if the roars, flit her noſe ; do you hear, be ſpeedy and 
ſare.  WHF; this. 1s excellent, 1 above ra mm : 

[ Exeunt with Putans. 
Her own F 10 horrible. | to what a height of. li- 
berty in damnation bath the devil Wes our. hs oak - her 
CY BW =» 8 | ether ; 


A ” * . 4 * £% 2 
* bY yp.» * 


o 


brother ! well, there is yet but a beginning; I muſt to 
my = __ m ord. ifs Vo * Poe vengeance: 
now I ſee how a 1moot! e 'Yoes beyond a ſmooth tail; 
ite (de = int Gig <olhnes Bent Oo 
EY Vier Giovidini, EE 
$ iovanni, as I could wiſh ; my belief is ſtrengthen'd, 
Is Ys Rim as winter and fuer. | 


| 1 Gian. 
Where's my ſiſter? . | 
3 Vuſues. | 

1 with a new ficknefs, my lord, ſhe/is ſometchat 
Took töd much of the fleſh, I believe. 


| + * N JV. 270 ues HE a 
Teoth, fir, and vou, I think, have even hit it; 
| But my virtuous lady 


Giovanni. 
Where is ſhe ? = 
5 Vat. „„ 
In her chamber; pleaſe you viſit her; ſhe is alone. Your 
liberality hath doubly made me your ſervant, and ſhall 
ever | 52g OO [| Exit Giowanni. 
5 Enter Svranxo. | | 
Sir, I am made a man, I have plied my cue with cunning 
and ſucceſs ; I beſeech you let us Ve private. 


K Soranze. 8 
WI Lady's Brother's come, no he II Kirow all. - 


= | i | 
Loet him know it; I N ſome of them faſt enough, 
How have you dealt with my lady ? 
| 0 -Joranto. es 
. 'Getltly, %s*thou haſt counſell'd; O my ſoul 
Runs eircufar in fbrrbw for revenge. 8 
But, Vaſquies, thou ſhalt know —— 
| 5 Vaſues. . 8 
Nay, I Will 'know no more; for now comes your turn 
"to Know. I would not talk ſo openly with you : let my 
8 take time enough, and go at pleaſure: he is 
vid to denth, And che devil fall ndt ranſom him. Sir, 1 
beſeech you, your privacy. Saran 


lat 


5 
3 
3 
| 


No ere hey ef ow. 22 


*_ . - £ — > 
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| | Hrhebillla. 


Leaſures farewell and all ye 'thriftlefs minutes 
Wherein falſe joys have Tpun à weary life 4 
To theſe my fortunes now I take my leave. 
Thou precious time, that ſwiftly rid*K in poſt 
Over the world, to finiſh . the race 
Of my laſt fate; here ſtay chy reſilefs: courſe, 
And beat to ages that are yet- unborn | 


A wretched woeful woman's tragedy. 


My conſcience now ſtands up againſt my luſt, 


With depoſitions character'd in guilt, 


Enter Friar. 


| And tells me I am loſt: now I confeſs; 
Beauty that cloaths the outſitle of the face, 


Is curſed if it be not cloath'd with grace. 
Here like a turtle '(mew'd up in a cage) 
Unmated, I converſe with air and walls, 

And deſcant on my vile unhappineſs. 

O Giovanni, that haſt had the ſpoil 


Of thine own virtues, and my modeſt fame, 
Wouldſt thou haflſt been. leſs ſubject to thoſt er, 


That luckleſs reign' d at my nativity 
O would the ſcourge due to my black offenee 
Might paſs from thee, that I alone might feel 
The torment of an uncontrouled flame 
Friar. 
What is this T hear :? . 
Annabelha. 
That man, that bleſſed friar, | 
Who join'd in ceremonial knot my i 


To bin whoſe wife I now am, toll me oft | ; 
Ss 2 N I trode 5 
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de- path 9 death, 


me, my 
pful to my ende 
Faſt this way, to whoſe, 
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55 hath y providence ordain'd, tha ch. as 196 T4 
=D £5 - Gould be ks mini ho voup 


EN | Your brother? 3 the Friar F 
=. | Gladin my ſoul that I have liv'd to her . 


"This free conſeſſion . and gon 4 . 
nnn 4 Foy 1 


"a = 15 Heaven LI bountiful 10 


mY BY re 


* : 
* 8 - 1 1. 


1 me to my 7 brother, give him | 

That letter; bid him read it, and repent... 

Tell him that I (impriſon'd in my. chamber,. 5 5 4 
Barr'dof all company, even of my guardian, 02 
Who gives me cauſe of much ſy: SI 
T0 bluſh at what hath paſt: Se 

ns And not believe the friendſhip of 2 lord 13 Tx F: 
I fear much more than I'can.ſpeak : good ck | I 
The ah is 3 ang pics are buſh EO EY 
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but to laugh at your horns? to fealt, 


in your vexations, Suckold you. i 
your eſtate upon panders and 
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lam reſole'd ; not another wor ed; 3 „% 
My thoughts are great, 5 280 all as reſolute © + 
As thunder; in mean time I'll cauſe our Jad) W 
To deck herſelfii all e e 
| iſs her, andi fold her gently in my arms 3 
| Begone'; — yet hear you, are the banditti % . 
To wait in ambuſn ? ee 3 Lads ; 
F. ĩͤ vv Vaspues. . | ; 2 
Good fr, trouble not yourſelf about other buſineſs than 1 
N Pa. reſolution 3 remember that time loſt cannot be — 
reca d. VVV e bs ot f 


7 44 Fe 0 if - 7 . 
2 . 3 4 — / : 3 
2 ** — * * n 22 OT] * 
"+ 


With all the cunning words thou canft, invite 15 
The ſtates of Parma to my birth-day's fſeaſt;: a 
Haſte to my brother rival and his father „„ 
latreat them gently, bid” them not to faiky” I 
ze . and return. r -4 
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Some . devil 3 'twixt my lors 
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Farm 
Revenge bs all the ambition I, aſpi ire, <> | 
To that Pll chmb or fall; my blood's on fire. [Exeun;, 
Euter Gi wuni. 
Grovanni, 
Buſy opinion is an idle fool, 


That, as a fchool-rod keeps a child i in awe, 
Frights th* unexperienc'd temper of the mind: 


So did jt me; who, ere my precious ſiſter 
Was married, thought all taſte of loye would dis 
In ſuch a contract; but I find go ehavge. 


Of pleaſure in this formal law of ſports. 


She is ſtill one to me, and every kiſs 

As ſweet and as delicious as the firſt 

I reap'd, when yet the privilege of youth 
Intitl ed her a virgin. O the glor 

Of two united hearts like hers an mine! 
Let poring book-men dream of other worlds; 

My world, and all of happineſs, is here, 
And I'd not change it for the beſt to come: 

A life of N is elyſium. To 


Enter Friar. © 
Father, you enter on the jubilee _ 


3 


Of my retir'd delights; now I can tell you, 


The hell you oft have prompted, is nought elſe 
But ſlayiſh and fond ſuperſtiiious fear; 
And I could prove it too 


Friar, 


Thy blindneſs lays thee; 


Look there, tis writ to thee. [Gives the letter. 


| Giovanni. 
From Whom ? 


Unrip the ſoals and ſee : 
The blood's yet ſeething hot, that will anon 
Be frozen harder than congealed coral, 

Why d 'ye change colour, ſon ? 
Gi:wazni. 
*Fore Heaven you make | 


- Han. 


And 


<* = 


vv , ww yea ,  7£#?zQ - fwd 


5. 


And your religion-maſked 
Where had you, this? ae 
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8 
Thy conſcience, youth, is Tear'd, 


Elfe thou would'ſ ſtoop to warning. 


Giovanni. 


'T1s her hand, 


I know't; and *tis all written in her Mig” | 
She writes [ know not what: Death? 'PI not fear 
An armed thunderbolt aim'd at my heart. 

She writes, we are diſcover'd—pox on dreams 

Of low faint hearted cowardiſe | 

The devil we are! which way is't poſſible ? 

Are we grown traitors to our own delights ? 
Confuſion take ſuch dotage ! tis but forg'd ; 
This is your peeviſh *% chattering, weak old man! 
Now, ſir, what news bring you ? 


Diſcover'd,? 


Enter Vaſques. 
Vaſdues. 


My lord, according to his yearly a keeping this 


day a feaſt in honour of his birth- day, by me invites you 
thither. Your worthy father, with the pope's reverend 
nuncio, and other magnificoes of Parma, have promis 
their preſence; will't fle 


eaſe you to be of the nume“ 


Giovanni. 
Yes, tell them I dare come. 

J. aſques, . 
Dare come ? 

F | 
80 I ſaid; and tell him more, I will come. 

Z Vaſqques. 
Theſe words are ſtrange ta me. 
10Vanui. 

Say, I will come. 

Vaſqques. 


You will not miſs ? 


23 peewiſb. ] i. e. weak, filly. See note On Cymbeline, val. 9. P. 


206, edition 1778, 


G Reg Giovanni. 
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Be rul'd, you tha'not go. 25 


1 LE 364, d* « he 
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3.4% i 


dong, 
5 *., 0's ki $4 


Yer more, Pll come: fir, eee 1 . 


80 Pl fay—my e to you” © [Et Pals 
: iar. ” 
; You will not go, I truſt,” OO 3 

* lan. bo 


Not goz for what ?, 5 2295 Him l ana! T 


| O do bt wo this ſeal Wd 1 oy ie) 
Is but a plot to train Dee to 3 . . 


Be 1 


Not go ? food death i Es 
Threatning his armies of 3 e 1 
With hoſts of dangers hot as blazing AR: > 
I would be there: Not go? yes, and reſolve *' 


Jo firike as deep in llayghter as. oy 
e 9 5 


Fa. . 5 * 15 = * SS 
80 where tel wilt, T "aa 
The wildneſs of thy fate draws to an end, © 
To a bad fearful end: I muſt not ſtay FED 1 
To know thy fall; back to Bononia 1212! 


With ſpeed vil haſte, and ſhun this coming blow. 


Parma farewel, would I had never known thee, 


Or aught of thine ! Well, young man, ſince no prayer 


| Can make thee ſafe, 1 lex thee to . l F riar. 


Giovanni. 
Dea or tortures of a thouſand hells, 


All's one to me; I have ſet u my reſt *, 
Now, now, work ſerious thoughts on baneful plots ; 

Be all a man, my ſoul ; let not the curſe 

_ +, Of old preſcription rend me from the gall | Eo a 
Of courage, which inrolls a glorious death, ' + © 
If I muſt totter like a well grown oak, 
Some under-ſhrubs ſhall in my weighty fal! 

Be cruſh'd to > ſplits : with me they all "hall periſh. [Exit 


A .9 
24 I 13 fo ap wy reſt ] see note 24 to 7 be vu Cretu, vol. 10. 
81 8 Euter 
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"Fang Sorapnze,, k Babu, and Fand. 


: Soranco. 
„ von will not. fail, or ſhrink in the atte mt? 2 
| _ Paſques, © 


I will viderinks for their parts; be ſure, my 0 
be bloody enough, and as unmerciful, as if you were prey- 9 
ing up upon a rich booty on the very mountains of Liguria: 

you pardons, truſt to my lord; but for your Ty” 

you ſhall cruſt none but your own pockets, -- e 94 
Banditii aun. | 7255 
We'll make a murder N br 85 A 
| Sorango. | | 

Here 8 gold, here's more; want 1 what 08: . 
Is noble, and an act of brave revenge: +: 5 8 
I'll make you rich, banditti, and all free. EY: — — 


C it om rote 28 
Liberty ! liberty! : > a 
Vaſque. 92 
Hold: take every man à vizard; when you are with- 
drawn, keep 4s. much ſilence as you can poſlibly ; yon 
know the watch-word, till which be ſpoken, move not; 
but when you hear that, ruſh in like a wg rs A mn 


not inſtruct you in + your own profeſſion, 's 
Omnes. | 9 
” No, no, no. 5 | EEE Fo 4 EN 2 "I 
be Vaſques. © | | | x 
In then, your ends are profit and . 
| 1 3 [ Excunt Banditti.; + 
Shranzo. q 14.0 
be gueſts will all come, Vaſques? +; | 8 
heed . . . = 
:Yes; firs = 7 $ veſt 2 


And now let me a little edge your ee | 

Vou ſee nothing is-unready to this great work, but a great | 
mind in you: call to your remembrance your diſgraces, 
your loſs of honour, Hippolita's blood, and arm your. cou- 
rage in your own. wrongs 3. ſo ſhall you beſt right thoſe - 
wrongs in vengeance, wen you ny ey call your 


Sun. * | 5 3 * 
OATS Sie | | | « Soranzs. 
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go *TIS PITY-SHE'S A WHORE.” 


Soranzo. | 
"Tis well ; the leſs I ſpeak, the more I burn,” 


And blood ſhall quench that flame. 


 #aſques. | 

| Now you baxla to turn Italian: this beſi "7 ; when my 

young inceſt-monger comes, he will be ſharp ſet on his old | 

bit: give him time enough, let him have your chamber 

and bed at liberty; let my hot hare have law ere he be 

hunted to his death, that, if it be poſſihle, he poſt to hell 
in the very act of his damnation **. . 


Enter Giowanni.. 


Sorantzo. 

It mall be >; and ſee as we would wiſh, 
He comes himſelf firſt : welcome my much-lov'd hens, 
Now I perceive you honour me ; you're welcome; 3 
But where's my father ? 
| Giovanni, 
With the other ſtates, 
Attending on the nuncio of the po 


| To wait upon him hither, How's my ; Sher}, 


a e | 
ike a ouſewife, ſcarcely re et. 
You're bel walk to her x hr ng 20 y 
| Giovanni, 
If you will. 
Soranxo. 
I muſt expe& my honourable friends; 
Good —— get her forth. 
Giovanni. 
You are buſy, ſir. | [Exit Giovanni. 
Vaſques. 
Even as the great devil himſelf would have i it, let him 
go and glut himſelf in his own deſtruction: hark, the 
nuncio is at hand; good fir, be ready to receive him. 


25S that, if it be poſſible, be of to Bell in the very aft f bis damnation. * 
This . Aa — has 2 copied. ing af oi by ſeveral 


Writers who were nearly his contemporaries, See notes on Hamlet, vol. 
| JO. p. 316, edition 8 | 


9 | EE . Flouriſb. 


II PITY SHE'S. A .WHORE. ox. 


Flourifh.. . Enter Cardinal, F 9 Dongda, Rickard, 
| Ko attendants. 


Soranga 
Moſt revewond lors, this grace hath made me A 
That you vouchſafe my honſe ; I ever reſt | 
Your humble ſervant for this noble favour. 

f Cardinal. 

Vou are our friend, mx lord; his holineſa 
Shall underſtand how zeaJoully 3 you honour 
St, Peter's vicar in his ſubſtitute. 

Our ſpecial love to you. 


Signiors, to you 
My welcome, and my ever beſt of thanks | 
For this ſo memorable courteſy. 
Pleaſeth your grace to walk near ? 


| Cardinal. 
My lord, we come 
To celebrate your feaſt with civil mirth, 
As ancient cuſtom teacheth: we will go. 
Soranzo. X 
Attend his grace there; . eep your _ 
[Excunts 
Enter Coma , and Andes Hing on a bed. 


Giovanni. 
What, chang'd ſo ſoon? hath your new ſprightly load 
Found out a trick in night-games more than we 
Could know in our ſimplicity ? ha ! is't ſo? 
Or does the fit come on you, to prove treacherous 
To your paſt vows and oaths? 
| Annabella. 
Why ſhould you jeſt 
At my calamity, without all ſenſe 
oe the approaching dangers you are in? 
iovanni. 
What danger's half ſo great as thy revolt? 
Thou art a faithleſs ſiſter, elſe thou know 'ſt, 
Malice, or any treachery beſide, 
Would ſtoop to my bent brows 3 ; why, I hold Fate 
Claſp'd 


my Af, and cou 
2 time's ae motion, hadſt t 
=o 4 what. more ſteady than' an ebbing 4 ſea... 
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| | det 
Wn t boſe 227 N ee not put on 
But to ſome end; this ſudden ſolemn fe 
Was not ordain d to riot in expence ; | 
I that have now bee chamber d Bow alone, 
'Barr'd of my guardian, or of any — 


—— 


—__ 


Am not for nothing at an inſtant freed > 
To freſh acceſs. Ie not deceiv'd : 
N . | ir i by 
be Pers 'd 3 R. 
hk that Fe this de 
eee emnevs, 
Sol 7 read c 


* 


Hut 'twere ſomewhat firang e 

To ſee che whters burn; cou I bel ve 

This might ht be true, I could believe as well 

There might be hell or heaven. A 
3 5 


Giovanni, gs 
A dream, a dream; elſe in this other world. 
We ſhould: know one another. 


FF 
/ 4 Bs 5 
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That I ſhall fee you et 
May we kiſs on 
2 1. -TRO 


Ver, "for the reſen 
; Jo 125 * . 


Ar, bs 


** 3 9 . yt — 
* a” 2" Ic A . > Ann 20H; 3 ——4 N SI : 


1 . ; Ciobauai. 2 | „ ee 
Death, and a Gift repining eee — ho 
What ſee you in mine Aa. | J) ond wn. 1 
Methinks you weep, 7 HEM Es ho on le ey 


Diſtraction aud 4 troubled conſcience. ET OT LOR 


* er ges * 


1 do indeed ; theſe are the De, dn V 


| Shed on your grave, theſe furrow'd up my de. 33 
When firſt I loy'd and knew not how to „„ 


Fair Annabella, mould I here repent t 
The ſtory of my life, we might loſe time. 298 5 
Be record all the ſpirits of che ar,, J 
And all things elſe that are, that day and . PR oe ng 
Early and late, the tribute which my heart V 
Hath paid to Annabella's ſacred lobe, J] 
_ Hath been theſe tears, which are her mourners N >; 1 
" Never till now did nature do her bet, t. 
To ſhew a miatchleſs beauty to the world, "4 5 1 — 
Which in an itiſtant; ere it ſcarce Was ſeen, N : 
The jealous deſtinies requir'd again. gm 3 | 39 
Pray, Annabella, pray; finice we maſt part. %%% 2x0 ll 
Go thou, white in thy ſoul, to fill a te Tons 

+ Of innocence” and ſanQiry in heaven. VVV 
Pray, pray, my ſiſter. 5 
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Annabilll. 1 
Then I ſee your drift; c 


| Ye bleſſed angels, guard me! 


Giovanni. 
So ſay I. | | 

Kiſs me; if ever after-times ſhould hear 

Of our faſt-knit affections, though perhaps 

The laws of conſcience and of civil uſe 

May juſtly blame us, yet when they but know 

Our loves, that love will wipe away that-rigour, 
Which would in other 1 inceſts be abhorr'd. 

Give me your hand: how ſweetly life doth run 

In theſe well-colour'd veins ! how conſtantly | 
| Theſe palms do promiſe health ! but I could chide 
With nature for this cunning flattery.— 

Kiſs me again. forgive 8 
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Annabella. 
With my heart. 
| Giovanni, 
| Farewel. | 
| Aꝛnnabella. 
Will you be gone pen,” 
Giovanni. 


Be dak, bright ſun, 
And make this mid-day night, that thy pile rays 
May not behold a deed, will turn their fplendor 

More ſooty, than the poets feign their .! 
One other kiſs, my ſiſter.. 
| Annabella. 

What means this ? | 

Giovanni, 
fo ſave thy fame, and kill thee in a kiſs s. [Stats ler. 
Thus die, and die by me, and by my hand; 
Revenge is mine; honour doth love command. 
| Annabella, 
Oh FR by your hand! 


26 gnd kill thee in a « his Ie ee te have had: one o in his gin 
"Whoa he wrote this {pecch, 1 


F 
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When thou art dead | 
Tl give my reaſons for't ; for to diſpute . 
With thy, even in thy death, moſt lovely beauty, 
Would make me ſtagger to perform this at 
Which I-moſt glory in. 8 | 
OC | Annabilla. | 
Forgive him, Heaven—and me my fins ! Farewel. 


Brother unkind, unkind, —mercy, great Heaven, 0h | 


oh. | | 5 D Dies. 

. SCiovanni. N 
She's dead, alas, good ſoul! the hapleſs fruit, 

That in her womb receiv'd its life from me, 

Hath had from me a cradle and a grave. 

J muſt not dally; this ſad marriage-bed 

In all her beſt, bore her alive and dead. 

Soranzo, thou haſt miſs'd thy aim in this, 

I have prevented now thy reaching plots, 

And kill'd a love, for whoſe each drop of blood 

I would have pawn'd my heart. Fair Annabella, 

How over-glorious art thou in'thy wounds, 

Triumphing over infamy and hate! 

Shrink not, courageous hand, Rand up, my heart, 
And boldly act my laſt, and greater part. 


[ Exit with the body. 
A Banquet, Enter Cardinal, Florio, Dorado. Soranitzo, 


1 Fafques, und atttndants. They take their 
mans” | h 


8 . 2 . 
Remember, fir, what you have to do; be wiſe and re- 


ſolute. 5 
| ; h Soranxo. | 
Enough—my heart is'fix*'d. Pleaſeth your grace 

To taſte theſe coarſe confections. Tho? the uſe 

Of ſuch ſet entertainments more conſiſts 

In cuſtom, than in cauſe; yet, reverend fir, 

I am ſtill made your ſervant by your preſence. 

5 Caran. | 
And we your friend, - © 
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ern,, 
But where's s my brother Giovanni? 9 eto 
E nter Giovanni, , aoith « a heart ago bis dagger . 
F Giovanni, | * 7 F 
Fere, 3 Carina trim'd in recking rw FEY L 
That trium * over deati; proud in the ſpoil F 
Of love and vengeance; fate, or all the powers 14 12 
That guide the motions of immortal ſouls. 1 
Could not prevent me. els 
5 Cardiaal. . FX | | 3 
an J3jJͤ ¾ ꝰB J 8 S1 
Od Florio. 6 50 Jil At | Y 
son Giovanni? 7 e IR 2s * 
5 ö 5 Sera. bs 
f Shall I be foretal'd 2. £4 
| £4] Coven, V 
Be not amaz'd: : if your miſgiving hearts - . : F. 
Shrink at an idle fight, what bloodleſs feer Sy 
Of coward paſſion would have ſeiz'd your fnſes, | | A 
Had you beheld the rape of life and beauty 80 
: Which I have'aQted.? my ſiſter, oh my ner 1 - Be 
h Florio. | ets Fe 
Hal "what of her? VVV T! 
os : 8 „ 5 Ar 
The glory of my deed 
Darken d the mid-day ſun, made noon as Zaiohe. - We 
Vou came to feaſt, my lords, with dainty. fare; 
] came to feaſt too, but I dig d for food 5 
In a much richer mine than gold or ſtone ; 
Of any value balanc'd ; tis a heart, . 
A heart, my lords, i in which is mine intomb'd. Tv 
Look well upon't; do you know*t ? 
Vaſques. 1 „„ 25 3 g 
What ftrange riddle's this ? 8 | Bri 
— Giovanni. | | 
'Tis Annabella's heart, *tis ; why do you ſtartle ? 
T vow tis her's. This dagger's point plow'd up 
Her fruitful womb, and left to me the fame 
Of a moſt lane CXECULIOREr. KR A, To 
2 i _ Floris. ; | By 
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Florio. 
Why,. api art chrtell #1 = 
Giovanni, © 3 0.4h 
Ves, father; and, that times 0 come may know, 
How as my fate I honour'd my revenge, 
Liſt, father, to your ears I will yield up 
How much I have deſery'd to be your _ 


Florio. 
What is't thou fay't? 5 
Giougnni. | 
Nine moons have had their changes, . 
Since [ firſt throughly view'd, and truly lov'd, 
Your daughter and my ſiſter. | | 
„ LEES 
How ! alas, my lords, he's a frantic madman ! DL 
= Giovanni, | 
Father, no; . 
For nine months ſpace, in ſecret, I enjoy'd 
Sweet Annabella's ſheets ; nine months I liv'd * 
A happy monarch of her 'heart and her. 8 
Soranzo, thou know'ſt this; thy paler cheek 
Bears the confounding print of thy diſgrace ; 
For her too fruitful womb too ſoon bewray'd 
The _ paſſage of our ftoPn delights, 
And made her mother to a child unborn. 
Cardinal. | 
Inceſtuous inan! — 
| 'F "RI | 
Oh, his rage 'belyes him! 
. Giovanni. 
It does not, 'tis the oracle of truth; 
I vow it is ſo! 
S'eranzo. 
I ſhall burſt with fury! 
Bring the ſtrumpet forth! : 
Vaſques. | . 
1 IExit Vaiguet. 
. Giovanni. 
Do, fir ; have you all no faith 
To credit yet my triumphs ? here I ſwear 
| * all that you call ſacred, by the love 7 5 
Yor. VIII. H J bore 
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Why this was done with courage; now 


I dare your worſ. 


98 i 1718 ery SHE'S A WHORE. 
I bore my Annabella whilſt the tiv'd, 


Theſe hands have from her boſom nya this heart. 
Is't true or no, fir? 


Enter men 
Vaſque. 
"Tis moſt frangely true. 
Flerio. 
Curſed man have I liv'd to . 


| Cardinal. 

Hold up, Florio”. 
Monſter of children! ſee what thou haſt done, 
Broke thy old father's heart ; is none of you 
Dares venture on him ? | 

Giovanni, _ 

Let %em ; 1 my father, 5 5 

How well his death becomes him in his grief 1 


urvives 
None of our houſe but I, gilt in the blood 


Of a fair ſiſter and a hapleſs father. 


Sorantzo. - 
W ſcorn of men, haſt thou a thought 
T” outlive thy murders ? | 
Giovanni. ; 


Yes, I tell thee yes ; 


For in my fiſts I bear the twiſts of life. 5 


Soranzo, ſee this heart, which was thy wife s3 
Thus I exchange it royally for thine, 
And thus, and thus : now brave revenge is mine. 
Vaſgues. 

I cannot hold any longer; You, fir, are you grown in- | 

ſolent in your butcheries? have at you. Hieb. 
Giovanni. 
Come, I am arm'd to meet thee. 
Vaſques. ; 

No ! ! will it not be yet ? if this will not, another ſhall, 

Not yet ?. I ſhall fit you anon—— Vengeance. 


Enter Bandit. 


Giovanni. 
Welcome; come more of you, One” er you be; 


| Oh 
* | 


% 
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ch V can ſtand no lon eber; feeble Arb, | DOE 


ngth ? 
_ Paſques. 
Now you are welcome, fir ; 
Away, my. maſters, all is done ; | 
Shift for 3 your reward is your own. 


Shift for your ſelves. ap 


| Have you ſo ſoon loſt. 


TS Bandinti. | 
Away, away. be nau. 
ger. | | 
How d' ye, my lord 4 fee you this? how vt? 
| Soranzo, 


Dead; but in death wel! pleaſed, that I have liv'd | 
To ſee my wrongs reveng'd on tha t black devil. 5 

O Vaſques, to thy boſom let me x . 
My laſt of breath, let not that Ecker nech! C Dir. 


The reward of peace 294720 reſt be with him, 
My ever deareſt lord and maſter, 
Giovanni. 
Whoſe hand gave me this wound ? 
Vaſques. 
Mine, fir ; I was your firſt man: have you — ? 
Giovanni, 
I thank thee, the haſt done for me 
But what I would have elſe done on t $ 
Art ſure thy lord is dead ? 
Viet. 
'Oh impudent ſlave, 
As ſure as I am ſure to ſee thee die. 
Cardinal. 
Think on thy life and end, and call for mercy. 
| Giovami. | 
ny WER I have found it in this ay: 
Cardinal, : 
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Oh I bleed faſt ! 
Death, thou art a gueſt long look'd for; 1 80 
Thee and thy wounds. Oh my laſt minute comes. 
Where'er I go, let me enjoy this grace, 

2 


F Ne” 
r 


Nreely 


* 
* 
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Freely to view my Annabella' s face 1 Ch [ Dies. 
: | Donade, fi | 
Strange miracle of juſtice ! 

Cardinal. 
Raiſe up the city, we ſhall be murder'd all. 
Vaſques. | 
You need not fear, you ſhall not; this ſtrange taſk be- 
ing ended, I have paid the duty to the ſon, which I have 


| vowed to the father. 
Cardinal. 


Speak, wretched villain, what incarnate fiend | 
Hath led thee on'to this ? 
|  - Paſfques.. | 5 
Honeſty, and ity of my maſter's wrongs 3 for know, 
my lord, I am by birth a e brought forth my 
Country in my —_ by lor 
_ whilſt he lived, I ſerv'd "faithfully ; ; ſince whoſe death I 
have been to this man, as I was to him: what I have done, 
was duty, and I repent nothing, but that the loſs of wy 
life had not ranſom'd his. | 
| ; Cardinal. 
Say, fellow, know'ft thou any yet annam'd 
o council in this inceſt ? 
Vaſques. 
Ves, an old woman, ſometime grardzan, . 
To this murder'd lady. 
Cardinal. 


And what's become of her ? 
Vaſques. 
| Within this room the i is ; whoſe eyes, after ber confeſſion, 
I caus'd to. be put out, but kept alive, to confirm what 
from Giovanni's own mouth you have heard: now, my 
lord, what I have done, you may judge of, and let your 
own wiſdom be a judge in your own reaſon, 
Cardinal. | 
Peace ; firſt this woman, chief in theſe effects, 
My ſentence 1 is, that forthwith ſhe be ta'en 
Out of the city, for example's ſake, 
There to be burnt to aſhes. 
Donade. 
'T1z moſt juſt, 
| Cardinal. 


Soranzo's father; whom 
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; | Cardizad, 
: Be it your charge, Donado, ſee it done. 
Donado. 
I ſhall. 
Vaſques. 


What for me? if death, *tis welcome ; I have been ho- 
_ neſt to the ſon, as I was to the father. 
Cardinal. 

Fellow, for thee ; ſince what thou didſt was done 
Not for thyſelf, being no Italian, | 
We baniſh thee for ever, to depart 
Within three days; in this we do diſpenſe 5 

With grounds of reaſon, not of thine offence. | 
Vaſques. 

"Tis well; this conqueſt is mine, and I rejoice that a 

Spaniard outwent an Italian in revenge. [Exit Vaſques. 
Cardinal. 

Take up theſe flaughter'd bodies, ſee them buried; 
And all the gold and jewels, or whatſoever, 5 
Confiſcate by the canons of the church, 

We ſeize upon to the Pope' s proper uſe. 
| Richardetto. 

Your grace's pardon ; ; thus long I liv'd diſguis'd, 
To ſee the effect of pride and luſt at once 
Brought both to ſhameful ends. 


Cardinal. 
What ! Richardetto, whom we thought for Is ? 
Donado. 
Sir, was it you | 
| | Richardetto. 
Your friend. EN 
Cardinal, 


We ſhall have time 

To talk at large of all; but never yet 
Inceſt and murder have ſo ſtrangely met. 
Of one ſo young, ſo rich in nature's ſtore, 


Who could not *. Tis pity fke's a Whare? [Exeunt. 
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| N MAY, was the ſon of Sir Thomas May, of 

Mayfield, in the County of Suſſex, Knight; a gen- 
tleman of an ancient and honourable family, which had re- 
ſided there many generations. He was born in the year 
1595, and received his early education in the neighbour- 
hood of his birth-place ; from thence he was removed to 
Sidney-Sufſex College in Cambridge, and took the de- 
gree of B, A. in 1612. On the 6th of Auguſt, 1615, 
he was admitted into the ſociety of Gray's-Inn, and ſoon 
after became celebrated for his poetical performances, 


Lord Clarendon “ with whom he was intimately ac- 


quainted, ſays, That his father ſpent the fortune which 
* he was born to, ſo that he had only an annuity left him 
«© not proportionable to a liberal education; yet, ſince his 
* fortune could not raiſe his mind, he brought his mind 
ce down to his fortune, by a great modeſty and humility 
« in his nature, which was not affected, but very well be- 
came an imperfection in his ſpeech, which was a great 
* mortification to him, and kept him from entering upon 
* any diſcourſe but in the company of his very friends. 
His parts of nature and art were very good, as appears 
«© by his tranſlation of Lucan (none of the eaſieſt work 
c of that kind) and more by his Supplement to Lucan, 
* which, being entirely his own, for the learning, the 
ce wit, and the language, may be well looked upon as 
te one of the beſt epic poems in the Engliſh language. 
«© He writ ſome other commendable pieces of the reign 
of ſome of our kings. He was cheriſhed by many per- 
* ſons of honour, and very acceptable in all places; yet 
* (to ſhew that pride and envy have their influences upon 
e the narroweſt minds, and which have the greateſt 


' ® Life, 3vo. edition 1759, p. 35. „ 2 
5 ö We lem ance, 
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ec ſemblance of humility) though he had received much 
“ countenance, and a very conſiderable donative from 
the king; upon his majeſty's refuſing to give him a 
* ſmall penſion *, which he had deſigned and promiſed 
<< to another very ingenious perſon, whoſe qualities he 
« thought inferior to his own ; he fell from his duty, and 
„ all his former friends, and proſtituted himſelf to the 
* vile office + ef celebrating the infamous acts of thoſe 
«© who were in rebellion againſt the king; which he did 
% ſo meanly, that he ſeemed to all men to have loſt his 
« wits when he left his honeſty; and fhortly after 
% died miſerable and neglected, and deſerves to be for- 
7 gotten.”” „ . TE | 
e died ſuddenly on the night of the 13th of No- 
vember, 1650, after having drank his chearful bottle as 
_ uſual. The cauſe of his death is ſaid to have ariſen from 
the tying of his night-cap too cloſe under his chin, which 
occaſioned a ſuffocation when he turned himſelf about. 
He was buried, by appointment of the Parliament, in a 
ſplendid manner, in the ſouth iſle of Weſtminſter Ab- 
bey. where a monument to his memory was erected, with 
n inſcription thereon, compoſed by Marchemont 
Needham ; which remained there until the reftoration, 
when it was deſtroyed, and his body dug up, and buried 
in a large pit, belonging to St. Margaret's church, with 
many others who had been interred in the abbey during 
the interregnum. : 
| He was the author of the following dramatic pieces: 
I, 4 The Tragedy of Antigone the Theban princeſſe.“ 
1 "The Heire : a Comedy; acted by the Company 
«© of the Revels, 1620.” 4to. 1633. | = 
3. The Tragedy of Julia Agrippina, Empreſs of 
«© Rome.“ 12mo. 1639, 12mo. 1654. 
4. The Tragedy of Cleopatra, Queen of ZAgypt.” 
12mo. 1639. 12mo. 1654. Fs 


* Some. writers ſuppoſe he was diſguſted that Sir William Davenant 
was appointed to ſucceed Ben Jonſon as poet laureat, in the year 1637. 
7 He was appointed to the poſt of Hiſtoriographer by the Parlia- 


— | 


% The Old Couple: a Comedy.” 4to. 1638. 

He alſo wrote ©* The reign of king . the Second,“ 
and The viQoriqus reign of Edward the Third,“ both in 
Engliſh verſe; and tranſlated, beſides Lucan, the Georgics 
of Virgil, the Epigrams of Martial, the Icon Animogum 
by Barclay, and the verſes in Argenis by the fame au- 
thor. He likewiſe was the author of The Hiſtory of 
« the Parliament of England, which began November 
« 3, 1640, with a ſhort and neceflary view of ſome pre- 
« cedent years.” Folio 1647. | | | 

The following inſcription was made upon him by. ont 
of the Cavalier party, which he had abuſed: | 


Adſta, Viator, & Poetam legas 
Lucani interpretem, 
| Quem ita feliciter Anglicanum fecerat, 
Ut Mayus ſimul & Lucanus videretur, 
Et ſane credas Metempſuchoſin: 
Nam uterque ingratus Principis ſui Proditor; 
Hic Neronis Tyranni, ille Caroli Regum optimi, 
„ At fata planè diverſa; 
Lucanum enim ante obitum pœnitentem legis, 
Mayus vero repentina morte occubuit, 
Ne forkin penneret... * 
Parliamenti Rebellis tam pertinax adſtipulator, 
Ut Muſarum, quas olim religioſe coluerat, 
SGarrilegus Hoſtis evaſerit: 3 
Attamen fingendi artem non penitus amiſit, 
Nam geſta eorum ſcripſit & typis mandavit 
| In proſa mendax Poeta. 
Inter tot Heroas Poetarum, Nobiliumque, 
Quod tam indigni ſepeliantur Cineres, 
N Videntur flere Marmora. 
Nec tamen mirere eum hic Rebelles poſuiſſe, 
Qui tot ſacras Edes, & Dei delubra, 
Equis feceze ſtabula. | 
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| TO MY HONOURED FRIEND, 
MASTER THOMAS MAY, 


UPON HIS COMEDY, THE HEIR. 


HE Heir being born, was in his tender age 
| | Rock'd in the cradle of a private flage, 
Where, lifted up by many a willing band, 
The child did from the firſt day fairly fland ; 
Since, having gather'd firength, he dares prefer 
His fleps into the public theatre, on 
The world : where he deſpairs not but to find 
A doom from men more able, not leſs kind, 
J but his uſber am, yet, if my word 
May paſs, I dare be bound he will afford 
Things muſt deſerve a welcome, if well known, 
Such as beſt writers would have wiſh'd their own. + 
You ſhall obſerve his words in order meet, 
And, ſoftly Rlealing on with equal feet, 
Slide into even numbers, with ſuch grace, 
A each word had been moulded for that place. 
D all perceive an amorous paſſion, ſpun 
Into fo ſmooth a wweb, as, had the Sun, | 
When he purſu'd the feiftly-flying maid, 
Courted her in ſuch language, ſhe had flaid; 
A love ſo well expreſt muſt be the ſame. 
| The author felt himſelf from his fair flame. 
T he wvhole plot doth alike itſelf diſcloſe 
Through the five acts, as doth a lock, that goes 
With litters; for, till every one be known, 
The locks as faff as if you had found none; 
And, where bis ſportive Muſe doth draw a thread 
_ Of mirth, chaſte matrons may not bluſh to read. 
Thus hade I thought it fitter o reveal 
My want of art dear friend) than to conceal 


. EI 


My love. It did appear I did not mean 

So to commend thy well-wrought 3 

As men might judge my aim rather to be,, 

To gain praiſe to myſelf, than give it thhez : 

Though I can give thee none, 2 what thou _ 

Deſerv'd, and what muſt my faint breath out- laſt. 
Yet was this garment (though I fhill-leſs be 

To take thy meaſure) only made for thee'; _ N 

And, M it prove too ſcant, lis cauſe the fluff 

Nature allow'd me was not large enough. | 


Tarowas cane ., 


, ® Thomas Carew]. © was the younger brother of a good family, 


te and of excellent parts, and had ſpent many years of his youth ig 


« France and Italy; and, returning from travel, followed the court, 
© which the modeſty of that time diſpoſed men to do ſome time, before 
te they pretended to be of it; and he was very much eſteemed by the 


© moſt eminent perſons in the court, and well looked-upon by the King 


te himſelf, ſome years before he could obtain to be Sewer to the King; 
% and when the King conferred that place upon him, it was not without 
6 the regret even of the whole Scotch nation, which united themſelves in 
% recommending another gentleman to it; and of ſo great value were 
© thoſe relations held in that age, when majeſty was beheld with the 
«© reverence it ought to be. He was a perſon of a pleaſant and facetious 


= 


« wit, and made many poems (eſpecially in the amorous way) which, 


6 for the ſharpneſs of the fancy, and the elegancy of the language in 
© which that fancy was ſpread, were at leaſt equal, if not ſuperior, to 
© any of that time: but his glory was, that after fifty years of his life, 
« ſpent with leſs ſeverity or exactneſs than it ought to have been, he 
« died with the greateſt remorſe for that licenſe, and with the greateſt 
© manifeſtation of Chriſtianity, that his beſt friends could defire.” Life 
of Clarendon, 8v0, edit. 1759, vol. 1. p. 36. He died in the year 1639. 


DRAMATIS, PERSON R. 


The KING. IE 
ViRRo, an old rich count. 
PoLyYMETEsS, an old lord. 
Evcenio, his ſon 
LEV cor ROE, his daughter, 

| Roscio, bis man, 
Eurkuzks, another lord. 

| Prm1LocCLEs, his fon. _ 
CLERIMONT, @ gentleman, friend to Philocles, 
FraxKklin, an old rich gentleman. 1 
Lucr, his daughter. | 
Francisco, a young man. 
 ALPHONSO. 
SuALLow, a Fooliſh 25” KEI 


_  N1CANOR, à courtier. 


MAr ho, 4 lawyer. : 
PsECTAs ', a waiting gentlewoman, 
A Parſon. | 
A Sumner. 


A Conftable and Watch. 


Servants, 


scene SICILY. 


®* PſeFus] i. e. mene which * to her c Former | 


editions read Fſecas. 8. P. 


PROLOGUE. 


| PEE, | n 
Vs". 


PROLOGUE. 


 YUnicions friends, if what Gall here be ſeen 

| ; May tafte your ſenſe, or ope your tickled ſplien, 

Our author has his wiſh ; he dots not mean | 
To rub your galls with a ſatirick ſcene ; LE, 

Nor toil your brains, to find the fuſtian ſenſe 

Of thoſe poor lines, that cannot recompenſe 
The pains of ſtudy : Comedys ſoft ſtrain 

Should not perplex, but recreate the brain; 

His ftrain is ſuch, he hopes it, but refers 

T hat to the teſt of your judicious ears. 
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ACTI 
Enter Polymetes, Roſcios 5 
Neſcio. . 


* 


| 4% 4th Polymetes. 
Haſt thou divulg'd the news 
That my ſon died at Athens ? 
„ = . 


Yes, my lord, 8 
With every circumſtance, the time, the place, 
And manner of his death; that 'tis believ'd, 
And told for news with as much confidence 
As if *twere writ in Gallo-belgicus “. 
| Polymetes. 

That's well, that's very well: now, Roſcio, 

Follows my part; I muſt expreſs a grief 


1 Gallo-belgicus.] Gallo-belgicus was the name of the firſt News- pa- 
per publiſhed in England. Cleveland, in his Charader 4 a London Di- 
urnal, ſays, The original finner of this kind was Dutch, Gallo-belgicus 
cc the Protoplaſ?, and the modern Mercuries but Hans en Kelders,” The 
exact time when they were printed I am unable to diſcover ; but they 
certainly were as early as the reign of Queen Elizabeth; ſome intelli- 
gence given by Mercurius Gallo-belgicus being mentioned in Carew's Sur- 
vey of Corneal, p. 126, originally publiſhed in 1602. Dr Donne, in 
his Verſes upon Thomas Coryat's Crudities, 1611, ſays, 

125 To Gallo Belgicas appear 


| % As deep a Stateſman as a Gazetteer.” 
Beaumont and Fletcker mention Mercurius Gallo-belgicus, in The Fair 
Maid rf the Inn, A. 4; and Ben Jonſon, in The Poetaſter, A. 5. S. 3: 
Glaptherne alto, in Wit in a Conſtable 3 and Howel, in his Letters, p. 185, 


dition 1754. 
| Not 


T HE HETR 


Not alals not like a well - left heir 

For his dead father, or 4 laſty widow - | 
For her oldybuſband, muſt:I counterfeit : : 
But in à deeper, 2 deeper ſtrain, | 
Weep like a father for his only fots; 

1s not that hard to do, ha! Roſcio ? 


* 
oh no, my lord, | 
Not for your ſkill ; has not your add fn 
A player perfonme Hieronimo? | 


P A 


By the maſh "ris d E — ſeen the knave mY 1. 


In ſuch a lively colour, that for fulſe 

And acted paſſion he has drawn true tears 

From the ſpectators. Ladies in the boxes 

Kept time with ſighs and tears to his ſad accents, 
As he had truly been the man he ſeen; d. 
Well then, Pit ne'er deſpair; but tell me thou, 
Thou that haſt ſtil} been privy to my boſom, 

How will this project take? i 


| Reſcis. 

Rarely, my lord; 
Even now, methinks, I fee your . 8 1 
Haunted with fuitors of the nobleſt ran! 
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And my young lady, your can th Greci 
Tir'd more with wooin Grecian an queen * | 


In the long abſence of —— 
There's not a ruinous —_ 
In all this kingdom, but conceives 2 hope 
| Now to rebuild his e on _ match. | 
P Thoſe ee they T loo 2 5 
re ſpread for other e; ry zieh an 1 
Thoſe that have — th enough, yet gape for more, 
They are for me. 
Roſeio. 


Others will come, my lord, 
All forts of fiſh will preſs upon your nets ; 


| 2 Hieronimo.] See The $ Tra vol, 
([) Grecian 200 Penelope, : 2.45 


Vor. VIII. I - | Then 


1164 17 HE n ® 1 K. 
Then in your lordſhip's wiſdom it muſt lie 1 T 
To cull the great e reject the iy. 3 . 

5 ee 


Nay, fear not that; there's ns ſhall have ae 
To ſee my daughter, or to ſpeak to ber, 
But ſuch as I approves — aim to eatehks Þ 1415-57 


The jeſt will be, my lord, — 8 ſhall b. 
How your aſpiring ſuitors will put on 
The face of greatneſs, and belye their fortunes, 
Conſume themſelves in ſhew, waſting like merchants. 
Fheir preſent wealth in rigging a fair ſhip 
For ſore ill-ventur'd. voyage, that undoes em. 
HFlere comes a youth with letters from the court, 
Bought of ſome favourite at ſuch a price, 
As Sill for ever ſink him ; yet alas 
All's to no bean he muſt loſe the Prize 
| "Twill feed me fat with ſport chat it ſhall males, - 
| Beſides the large adventures it brings home 41 K 
Unto my daughter. How now! 


Enter Servant. 5 


De, ttit 2655 
My lord, Count Vine, is come to ſee you. 
. Polymetes. N 
| Conduct him i in, so, 105 it takes already. 
See, Roſcio, ſee, this is the very man 
My project aim'd at, the rich Count, that a 
No end of his large wealth, yet gapes for more. 
There was no other Ioadſtone could attract 
His iron heart; for could beauty have mov'd him, 
Nature has. been no niggard to my girl. 
But I muſt to my grief z here comes the Count. 


Enter Count Virro. 

. 2 Virro. 
Is your lord hw r SB 

: ; ; | 8 Roſcio. 


* 
2 * 


. * 
* . 
* — 
- 
- 
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: THE, n 1 . . 
1 0 intreat 3 2 me z 


Grief, and ſome want of „ have made me 1 
At this time unmannerly, not fit to entertigngn 


Gueſts of your worth. 5 
. Firre. - vo 
Alas, fir, I know your grief. ; 8 
Roſcio.. © > 4 | 3 
Twas that that fetch'd — hither. [e. 


* 
5 2 1 
; ; F 7 
* 


. * 


Virro 

TJ have loſt a worthy and a hopeful fon; 11 

But Heaven, that always gives, will ſometimes take, : 
And that the beſt. There, is no balſam left us. ur 
To cure ſuch wounds as theſe, but patience;  _. 
There is no diſputing with the acts of Heaven; 2 
But if there were, in what could you accuſe 
Thoſe Powers that elſe have been ſo liberal to you, 
And left you yet one comfort in your age, ; _ . | 
A fair and virtuous daughter? „ AGE: 


| We * 
Now it bags: > ans lau. 
FA irro.. * 5% - 
Your blood is not extinct, nor your age childleſs 8 
From that fair branch that's left may come much frait, | 
To glad poſterity ; ; * on that, my — 
tet. N 5 
Nay, Heaven forbid I ſhould repine at what the juice 
of thoſe Powers ordain; it. has pleas'd them to confine my 
care only to one, and to ſee her. well beſtow'd is. all the | 
comfort I now muſt look for; but if it had 1725 Hea- 
ven that my ſon, ah nn r E. WEEPSe 
CC 
as, good ntleman „ ye nr 6s 2 Ke 
5 Keſcio. . = v4 3 
Fore Heaven he does it rarely E. 5 = ogy 
Virro. l 


Dat, ſir, remember n, remember your — ; 
Bs eh A” . et 5 


let not your ROS ſor iks dead mwalke you forlgſet the living, 


ſhall be welcome. 


Heaven ſend you com rt! 1 ſhall — bold EA to 
viſit you. | | 


Can draw the earth-bred thoughts of his groſs ſoul. 
Gold is the God of his idolatry, 


G 


whoſe hopes and fortunes depend upon Jour e 
Polymetes. 0 | | 
a ſon, 


Oh my good lord, you 3 


Unleſs they were baſtards, — for me no: doubt hin 
he has done a Her lords dogs ee (Alias. 
| Peolymetes, -— 
And therefore cannot tell what tis to loſe a ſon, „a l 
ſon, and an only ſon. 


T would, my lord, I: 944 4 as + wolf I 
As I can take com aflion of your Y 
You ſhould ſoon find an eaſe. 


Pahlen. 1 
pray pardon me, m „ ird. if 1 n myfelf w_ Fo 
at this time; if it Heats: you vii oy ene you 


Vir. | | 
You would fan ſleef , my "ord, 7 ue my "I 5. 


mae 
' You ſhall be wondrous welcome. . at 
Wait on my lord out there. [Exit Virro. 
So, now he's gone; How thinkeſt thon, R EM es 
Will not this gudgeon bite ? | 
Raſcio. 
No doubt, my lord, | 
80 fair a bait would catch a cunning fiſh.- 
P olymetes. ; 
And ſuch a one is he; he ever lov'd 
The beauty of my girl, but that's not it 


With hope of which Þ11 feed him, till at length 
J make him faſten, and, Ixion-like, 
For his lov'd Juno graſp an empty cloud. 
| Rofeio. | 
Ho- ſtands * young lady affected to him ? | 
So Polymeter. 


— —— — —— 


r u. ay 


en. 


There's ** aneh tb al AD 


T doubt the pon girl will think him too old; he's well 
near fifty. this buſineſs I muſt leave ſamewhat to thy 
Wit and care: praiſe 9 all meaſure. 
| 0/c20 
' Your lordſhip ever found me truſty. 
| Polymetes. | 
I thou effect i it, 1 will — thee happy. IAreunt. 


Eurer Philocles, s en 


— al as he rick heir 

53 then is 8 
By Rip deveaſe: e | 
_hrthwine, | 

Tes, and the fair one too; 1 651 

She needs no gloſs that fortune-can ſet on her, 
Her beauty of itſelf were prize enough 

To make 2 king e Aae. for. 5 


Hoy-day 4. 


What in love, Clerimont ? 1 hogs my life tis ſo; p-: 
Thou couldft not praiſe her with ſuch paſſion elſe, 
Clerimont. 

Jknow not; I ſlept well enough laſt. night : 
But if thou-ſaw*ſther- once, 'I would not give 
A farthing for thy life ; I tell thee, Philocles, 
One ſight of her would make thee ery, ay 3 ? 
Sigh, and look pale: methinks I do ima _ 
How like an idolatrous lover thou wouldit 
Through the eye - lids, and know Gd 

Ppilocles. | | 

'Tis very well, but how did your worſhip ſcape ? 


You have feen Ver. 
Cleri mont. 


True, but I have an antidote, and I can teach i it thee. | 
Philocles, © | | 
When I have need on't, I'll deſire it. 
Clerimont. 


And vill be worth thy 2 when thou malt oo 
3 { 


„ wet . 


dhe tyranny of that ſame ſcurvy boy, and what fools he 
| makes of us ; { I deſcribe the beaſt ? 1 | 


FRO. 5 
A —— * Philocler, " ö 99 N 
Do. . | | 


8 — 2 
Then » to be brief, I will paſs over 40 8 of your 
ancient fathers, as likewiſe thoſe ſtrange loves ſpoken of 
in the authentic hiſtories of chivalry, 23 e Gaul, 
Pariſmus, the Knight of the ſun, or the witty 2 Don | 
Quixote de la Mancha, where thoſe brave men whom nei- 
ther enchantments, giants, wind-mills, nor flocks of ſheep 
could . are made the trophies of triumphing 198 
Pßbilocles. 
Pr 'ythee come to the matter. 
Clerimont "OST 
Neither will I mention the complaints of Sir Guy for 
the fair Phelis, nor the travels of ariſmus for the love of 
the beauteous Laurana ; nor, laſtly, the moſt fad penance 
of the ingenious knight Don Quixote upon the mountains 
of Sienna Morenna, moved by the unjuſt diſdain of the 
Lady Dulcinia del 'Foboſo. As for our modern authors, I 
will not ſo much as name them, no not that excellent trea- 
tiſe of Tully? s love, written by the maſter of art 3. 
| x 2 Philocles. 
I would thou wouldſt paſs over this paſing 0 over of au- 
thors, and ſpeak thine own;judgment. 
Clerinbut. | | 
Why then, to be brief, I think a lover looks like an agg 
e £ Bilocles. = 
I can deſcribe him better than ſo myſelf: he looks like 
a man that had ſitten up at cards all night, 0 or a ftale e 
kard waken'd i in the midſt of his Hleep. „ 


| 3 Tully's love, written by the flo of art. ] The work here men- 
tioned is entitled, Tullies Love, wherein is diſcovered the prime of 
ce Ciceroes youth, &c, Ce. By Robert Greene, In artibus ma- 


| hi. I have ſeen no earlier edition of it than that in 1616. 8. 
| 5 22 Celerinont. 
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Bot, Pplloeles, 1 800 b 1 ave thee Tee this + lady, ther 

has a bewitching look. | 

n a 

Haw dar'ſt thou venture, man ? What Brands: 1 
cine haſt thou found ? Ovid neꝰ er taught it thee : I doubt 
I gueſs thy remedy for . 89 toa e or 4... 


is it not? 

Faith, and that's a. od 1 way, I can. tell you; we 
younger brothers are beholden to it: alas, we muſt not 
fall in love, and chuſe whom we like beſt; we have no 
jointures for them, as you bleſt heirs can have. n 

Pbilocl ae. rs i 

Well, 1 have found you, fir and prthes tel Es 
how bern thou wenches? 4 

 Clerimont. | whos 

Why I can want no panders ; I lie in the conttable ITY 

3 PRO 2 1 

nd there you may whore by authority. | 
But, C , I doubt this Paragon 1 Ek” 8 
That thou ſo praiſeſt, is ſome ill - favoured wenen 
Whom _ wouldſt have me laught at for commenting. 
Beli ſpoke i amel, truſt 
eve it, I in earneſt ; tru your eyes, 
Pl ſhew you her. 
P Bilocler. . | 


How canſt thou do it ? 
Thou know'ſ this lady's father is ; to mine 
A deadly enemy ; nor is his houſe | ; 
Open to any of our kindred. 
Clerimont. 
That's no matter ; | 
My lodging's the next door to this lord's houſe, 
And my back window looks into his garden; 
There every morning fair Leucothot - 
7 ſo J hear her nam'd) walking alone, 
16 N her ſenſes, makes Aurora bluſh, 
ee one brighter than herſelf appear. 
P Bilocles. | 


Well, I will ſee her then. | [ Exeunt. 
| 14 Enter 
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Bau, F alli, Franeibo, and . 


F ranciſco. 
Yet for her ſake be adviſed better, fir, 
© Oranklin, 
Impudent PE þ can look me j? thi * and know 


how thou haſt wrong d me 7 thou haſt vihengured my 
daughter, made a * of ber. 8 


Gentle fir, . ” 


The wrong my love has made to ö 
is now too late to wiſh u dee ip GEE, 
But if you pleaſe, it may be e yet clos'd up 
Without di monour; I will Marry her. 
Franllin. | 
Marry her! ſhe has a hot catch of tat; marry a beggar! 
What jointure canſt thou make her? 
Franciſco. 
. Sir, I am poor, I muſt confeſs; | 
Fortune has bleſt yqu better: but I ſwear | 
By all things that can bind, twas not your wealth 
Was the foundation of my true-built love; 
It was her ſingle — ſelf, 
Herſelf without addition, that 1 lor d, 
Which ſhall. fer ever in my ſight . 
All other women's fortunes, and themſelves; 
And were I great, as great as I could wiſh 
Myſelf for her advancement, no ſuch bar 


As fortune's incqualityJhould and 
Betwixt our loves. | 


- 


Lag. 
| Good father, hear me. _ | 
F. 7 ankle. : 
Doſt thou not bluſh to call me father, trumpet) * 
rl make thee an example. | 


a dy 
But hear me, fir ; my ſhame will be your own. 
Franklin. 
No more, I ſay. Franciſco, leave my houſe, 
I —_ yau come not here. | 
Franciſco. 
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 Froncifes. 
= 3 obey, ſo wall; W Lucy be confine; 
Lucy. ; 
- "Fl death g [Exit Frazciſes | 
| Franklin. 
Here's a fine wedding F 
The bridegroom, when he comes for his bride, 
hall find her great with child by another man! 
affion-a-me, minion, —_ have you hid it fo log 7 


Lu 
Fearing, your anger, fir, Th ſtrove to hide i „ 
Franklin. * © Hh 
| Hide it one day more then, or be damt-d. | 
Hide it till Shallow be married to thee, | 
And then let him do his worſt. | 
x Bleſs. 
Sir, 1 ſhould too much wrong him. 
Franklin.” 

Wrong him there be great ladies have done the like; 

"tis no news to fee a bride with child. | 


Lacy. 5 
Good fir, * | 
Franklin. | 
Then be wiſe, lay the child to him 3 he 2 rich man, 
t'other's a beggar. 
3 Lacy, 
I dare not, fir. | 
8 Franklin, © | 
Do it I fay, and he ſhall father it. 55 
Lucy. < 
He knows he never touch'd me, ſir, 
Franklin. 


That's 8 all one, lay it to him, we'll out-face him tis 
his: but hark, he is coming, I hear the muſick: ſwear 
| thou wilt do thy beſt to make him think * tis his, only 11 

(his time; ſwear quickly. | 


Lucy. 
I do. 5 fone” 10 | 
Franklin. | | 
Go ſtep aſide, and come when thy cue is; thou ſhalt 
hear us talk. | [ Lucy aſide. 


Enter 


F H E H E I R. 
1 del with cl. 


Morrow, father. 
Son * welcome ; ry you have d rd for 


here. | 
; | ball. | 
My taylor a little diſappointed me:. but i is my bride 


ready? 
Fraxdlis. ; 
Yes, — ago; ; bit you and1 will talk a Lie, Send 


in your m . 
| |  Shalw. _ x 
So wait within; and tell me, . did PR * think 
it long till I came ? = 
Franklin. _ 


I warrant her ſhe did ; the loves you not a little, 
| Nay, that I dare ſwear ; ; the has. given me many taſtes 
of her affection. | 
F. N 


What, before you were married? 
* Shallow. : 
I mean, „ in che way of honeſty, father. 
Franklin. | 
' Nay; chat! doubt; young wits love to be trying; and, to 
ſay truth, I ſee not how a woman can deny a man of your 
youth and perſon upon thoſe terms: you'll not * * 


oon t now. 


Shallow. 
1 have kiſs d her, or ſo. 
Franklin. © 
| Come come, I know you are no fool, 1 ſhould think 
you a very aſs ; nay, I tell you plainly, 1 ſhould be lock 
to marry my daughter to you, if I thought you had not 
tried her in ſo long acquaintance ; but you have tried her, 
and ſhe poor ſoul could _ deny you. 


Ha, hay be! 


F. 24e. 


* S H BL R. 1 
Franklin. 


Faith, tel me, in, üs but a merry queſtion ; ſhe's) urs. EY 
ith, but a merry ; you 3s + 


V m vi init father 
pou y '6 Y Franklin. 


Swear not by that, ine ne'er believe you. 
h 


Why then, 21 am 2 gentleman, L never * that I 
remember, = : 
| Franklin. Gs | 


That you remember ! oh wt. thereabouts ? 


Hell take i it upon kim preſently, „ 5 Las. 

| Franklin. | : | 

| You have been ſo familiar with her, you "SEM the 
times; but did you never come in hall 3 and then, 

in a kind — cetera quis neſcit? | | 

Shallow. , 

Indeed I was wont to ſerve my mother's maids ſo, when 

I came half fox'd, as Jour! ſaid, and then neut morn 


ſhould laugh to myſel 
e Franklin. - * 


there it goes; I thou bt t to has ckig you, ©. 
Shallow ; I knew what you had done, tis too apparent; I 
would not have by = take notice of it; pray God ſhe 


hide her great belly as ſhe goes to church to-day. 
Spalloau. | | 
Why, father, i is ; ſhe with child ? 
: F ranklin. 
As if you knew n not that; ; fie, fie, leave your ditem- 
bli ing now. a 
; Shallow. $4502 2 5 
Sure i it cannot be mine. | | 
Franklin. 


| How? s this; you would not make my daughter a whore, 
would you ? This is but to try if you can fair my choler : 

you wits have —_— tricks, do things over night wen 

you are merry, and then deny em. But ſtay, here ſhe 


comes alone; ſtep — ſhe ſhall not ſee us. 
leu fp . 


5 


3 
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Lig. 
Ah my dear Shallow, thou need'ft not have made 
Such haſte, my heart thou'know'ſt was firm enough 
To thee'; but I may blame my own fond ade bl 


That could not deny thee, _ 
Shallow, 
| She? s with child indeed, it ſwells, : | 
- Fradklth. * ; 
You would not believe me. Tis a 55 wet; the! 
does it handſomel 7. 3 [4jar, | 


Bnt yet I know, if thou Kalk b. oe thy ſelf, thou wouldſt 
ne er have ofer'd i it ; *twas drink that made —. 
Shallow, 


1 fre I was drunk when 1 aid it, for T had forgot 
it; I lay my life "twill prove a girl, hecauſe "Tas got in 


drink. 


2 
Tam 3 to o lee any body. 

Franklin. 
Alas, Poor wretch, go N her; Lucy! 


| "tac! ! na never pe aſhamed. Twas a little too 
haſty, but I'll make thee amends ; we'll be married po 


ſently. 
| F W 8 | 
Be PETS? Lucy; you were man and wife before; it 
wanted but the ceremony of the church, and that ſhall vs 
preſently done. 
Shallow. 


Ay, ay, ſweetheart, as ſoon as may be. 
Franklin, 
But now I think on't, ſon Shallow, your wedding muſt 
not be publick, as we intended i =. 


 Shalloxw. 
Why ſo? 
e 
Becauſe I would not have people take notice of this 
Fault ; we'll go to church, only we three, the miniſter and - 
che clerk, that's witneſſes enough; lo, the time being 


=” anne 5 


N re R R A I R. tag 
unknown, people will think. 10 were e be- 


f 7 
ore. e ons 82 1 5 
But will it frand with, my wotſhip to be marcied in pri- 


vate ? 
Franklin. 
Yes, 1 the ateft do i it, when they have been nib- 
bling beforehan 


bride's credit. 


Shallow, 
Come let's about it preſently. 
Fre 


This 1s clos'd up beyond our ities 
Manet Luty. 


I am undone, unleſs thy. Wits Franciſco, 
Can find ſome means to free me from this fool. 
Who would have thought the ſot could be fo grols, 
To take upon him what he never did, 
To his own ſhame? I'll ſend to my Franciſco, 


And I muſt lofe no time; for I am dead, 


If not deliver'd from this loathed bed. 


AC 1 


E E, Philocles, * that happy hade 
That often veils the fair Leucothoe, 
And this her uſual hour; ſhe'll not be long: 


Then thou ſhalt tell me, is ſo rare an object 


E'er bleſt thine eyes before. 
Philecles. 
Well, I would ſee her once, 


there is no other way to fave your 


LEæeuat. 


Wer't 


— 
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3H 
=. wert but to try thy j , Clerimont. 
&- - | be al 
And when thou doſt, remember what I told thee, 
1 would not Be ſo fickle ; bat ſoft, look to thy heart, 


Vonder the comes, and that's her waiting-woman. | 
{ Lencotho?, and P/efas in the garden. 


24A | Now gaze MD fill ; ſpeak man, how lik'ſt —_ her? 
- + SN Le. e 
Pfectas! ** | 
Pſeaas. 
Ms. =. Madam. 
— 5 Lanta. 


What flower was that, 
That thou wer't telling ſuch a ſtory of 


Laſt night to me? 
P/eatax. 


Tis call'd Narciſſus, madam : 

It bears the name of that too beauteous boys 

That loſt himſelf by loving of himſelf; 
Who, viewing in a fair and cryſtal ſtream | 

Thoſe lips that only he could never kiſs, 

Doats on the ſhadow, which to reach in vain 
| Striving, he drowns; thus, ſcorning all beſide, 

"_e the lov'd ſhadow the fair ſubſtance dy'd. 
| ' Leucothoe.. 
Fie, fie, I like not theſe impoſſible tales; 
A man to fall in love with his own ſhadow, 
. And die for love, it is moſt ridiculous ! | 
| Pſectas. 
| Madam, I know not; I have often ſeen. 

Both men and women court the looking-glaſs 

With ſo much ſeeming contentatzon, . 
* That I could think this true; nay, wear it about em 
4 ,s lovers do their miftreſs' counterfeit +, | 
=o | Leucothoe. | 
That's not for love, but to correct their beauties, 


| . draw from others admiration ; ; 


[+ 5 — 4 caunterfeit.] See note 73 to | Alexander and Compoſt, vol, 2. 
P- 93. | 5 For 


5 


LT ES: 


For al the comfort that our faces give 


Unto ourſelves is but reflection 


F " 4 
I 
: 2 
* 1 F 


Of chat fair liking that another takes, 


I would we were a little nearer *em, 


We might but hear what talk theſe wen 
_ Philoeles, 


ches have 


When they are alone; I warrant, ſome good tuff, 


"Tis happineſs enough for me to ſee | 


The motion of her lips. 
Pfaith it's thereabouts ; - 


Why, Philocles, what loſt already, man! 


Struck dead with one poor glance! Look up, for ſhame, 
And tell me how thou lik'ſt my judgment now, | 


Now thou doſt ſee. | 
Ah, Clerimont, too well, 


Too well I ſee what I ſhall never tuts, 
Yon lady's beauty: ſhe muſt needs be cruel 
(Though her fair ſhape deny it) to the ſon 


Of him that is her father's enemy. 
That, Clerimont, that fatal difference 


Checks my defire, and finks my riſing hopes; 


But love's a torrent violent if ſtopt, 


And I am deſperately mad: I muſt, 
I muſt be her's, or elſe I muſt not be. 
Clerinonr. 


„ 


Contain that paſſion, that will elſe o'erwhelm 
All virtue in you, all that is call'd man, 


And ſhould be your's ; take my advice, 


my heart, 


My life, to ſecond you: let us conſult ; 
You may find time to ſpeak to her and woo her. 


9 7 Philecles. 1 tot; 


Nay, nay, I will, in ſpite of deſtiny. 
Let women and faint-hearted fools complain 


In languiſhing deſpair, a manly love 


Dares ſhew itſelf, and preſs to his defires 
Through thickeſt troops of horrid oppoſites. 
Were there a thouſand waking dragons ſet 


£ 


„ nn e bene 


To keep that golden Guilt « I would a 

To pluck and taſte it; tis the danger crowns 

A brave atchievement: what if I ſhould go 

And boldly woo her in her father's houſe, 

In ſpite of enmity, what could they ſay? 

- Clerimonts © 
"Twere madneſs that, not wiſdom : raſh attem pts 
Betray the means, but never work the end. 
Philoctes. 

She would not hate a man for loving her; ; 

Dr if ſhe did, better be onee deny'd = 
Than live for ever hapleſs. = 
Cletimont. 

But take time, 
* ſecond thoughts, our wiſe men "Pp are beſt 


Bilocles. 
| Delay? s a double death; no, I have thought 
A means that ſtraight ÞlI put in execution: 
I'II write a letter to her proſently, 8 
Take how it will. 
 Clerimont. 


A letter! to ſhall it r 
Philocles. 


P11 tell thee. when I Pe done: haſt thou pen and nr 
in thy chamber? 


Yes, there is one upon the table. Tl hey bere at the 
window, and watch whether ſhe ſtay or not. What a ſud- 


den change is this ! 


Clerimont. 


Leucot bot. 
Did not Count Virro promiſe to be here 
To- day at dinner ? 
” P/eeas. 
Yes, madam, that he did ; and I dare ſwear 


He will not break. 
Lencothoe. 


He needs not, he is rich enough; unlef he ſhould 
4 in Knavery, as ſome of our merchants do now-a- 
ys. | 


Peas. | 


1 qa wh 1 I mean 3 and that 1 will not 
OS 


for your {ak you know his buſineſs. - 
7 $  Lencathos. * 5 
1 Coal 1 d not: he mig ht ſpare . „ 


And that unufual coſt that be beſtows | 
In pranking up himſelf, and pleaſe me better. 
Eſadbat. : 

He-would not pleaſe his taylor and his barber 3 
For they got more for your ſake by their lord 
Than they have got this twenty years before. 

LTieucotboès. 

a pſedas, Pſectas, can my father think - 
That I can love Count Virro?- one ſo old. 
(That were enough to x make a match unfit). 
But one ſo baſe, a man that never lo-  _ a 
For any thing call'd good, but droſs and oof 7 5 
One that would never, had my brother liv'd, 
Have mov'd this ſuit; no, I can never love him: 
But canſt thou keep a ſecret firmly, PſeQtas ? 

Eſectas. . 
Doubt me not, MM du7!!ͤt!t!TʃmU——“ 
.  Lencotbos.: | 

Well, Il tell thee then ; 13 
I love, Lis f I dare not ſay 1 love him: | 
But there's a young and noble gentleman, 

Lord Euphues' ſon, my father's 2 2 

A man whom nature's prodigality 

Stretch'd even to envy in the making g up; 

Once from a window my pleas'd eye beheld. 

This youthful gallant as he rode the ſtreet 

On a curvetting courſer, who it ſeemꝰ d 

Knew his fair load, and with a proud diſdain 

Check'd the baſe earth: my father being by, 

I aſk'd his name, he told me Philocles, 

The ſon and heir of his. great enemy. 

judge, Pſectas, then, how my divided breaſt 

Suffer'd between two meeting contraries, 

Hatred and love; but Love's a * 5 2 
Vor. „ K "= And 
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And muſt prevail if gainſt mortals ;, whoſe command 
Not ifove kimfelf eval ever yet withſtand. 
5 Clerimont. 
What i is the lene done already? I ſee theſe _ have 
nimble inventions; ; but ro en you. ſend i it ? 
| hilectes, | 
What a quellions that! Seeſt thou chis fone 1 
Chrimont. 
Ab! then I'ſee your drift; this ſtone muſt guide, 
Tour fleeting letter in the air, and carry it | 
To that fair mark you aim at. 


Pbiloclet. 
Hard by her. | | 
Ckrinont. | 
I chink you would not hit her with ſuck fones a8 this; | 
tady, look to yourſelf, now it comes to proof. 


Philockes. ' 
* But pr Ichee t tell me what doſt'i thou think this letter may 
o? 
| Clerimont. | 


Well, I hope. 
Tis ten to one this lady oft hath ſeen you, 
You never liv'd obſcure in Syracuſe, 
Nor walk'd the ſtreets unknown, and who can tell | 
What place you bear in her affetions, 
Lov'd or miſlik'd'? if bad, this letter ſent 
Will make her ſhew her ſcorn ; 3 If otherwiſe, 
Fear not a woman's wit; ſhe'll find a time 
To anſwer your kind letter, and expreſs 
What you defire ſhe ſhould ; then ſend it boldly, 
You have a fair mark there. 
Philecles. 
Cupid, guide my arm; 
Oh be as juſt, blind god, as thou art grea at, 
And with that powerful hand, that golden ſhaft 
That I was wounded, wound yon tender breaft ! 
There 1s no ſalve but that, no cure for me. 
0 Clerimont. 
| See what a wonder it ftrikes em in, how it ſhould 


come. 
| Philocles. 


wo 


'P Us a 
She'll wonder more to ſee what man it comes Hom. 
Clerimont. © 
I like her well, ſhe is not afraid to open it. 


She farts ; ſtay, mark her action when ſhe has read the 
letter. 


She reads. | 
cc 1 E T it not wrong this letter, that it came” 
«« i From one that trembled to ſubſcribe his name, 
« Fearing your hate; O let not hate deſcend, 
« Nor make you cruel to ſo vow'd a friend. 


If you'll not promiſe love, grant but acceſs, 


« And let me know my woes are paſt redreſs. 

« Be juſt then, beauteous judge, and, like the laws, 

e Condemn me not till you have heard my cauſe; 

« Which, when you have, from thoſe fair lips return 

Either my life in love, or death in ſcorn.” | 
Yours, or not Philocles, 


| 15 T awake, or dream I? Is it true, 


Or does my flattering fancy but ſ eſt 
What I moſt covet ? bars 
P/ectas. 


Madam, the words are there, 


I'll ſwear i it can be no illuſion. 


Leucothoe. 


It is too nl for truth. 
Phihecles. 


Mock me not, fortune! 


She kiſs'd it; ſaw'ſt thou her? Oh, friend, ſhe kiſs'd it! 


Clerimont. | 
And with a look that reliſh'd love, not ſcorn. 
Leucot bos. a 


This letter may be forged, I much defire. to know the 


certainty z 1 thy help muſt further me. 


| Pleas. 
Pl not be wanting. | 
L.eucot hot. 
Here comes my father ; he muſt not ſee this. 
Peas. | 
No, nor your t other ſweetheart, he is with him yonder, 
K 2 | Eater 
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Eater Pol hmetes, rte Roſeia, 


Polymetei. Es 
. Nay, noble Dune” you are too old a ſoldier | 
To take a maid's firſt no, for a denial ; - 
They will be nice at firſt, men. muſt purſue, 
That will obtain; woo her, my lord, and take her, 
You have my free conſent if you get her 83 | 
Vonder ſhe walks alone, go comfort her. 
FVirro. - 
|, IU do the beſt I may, but we old men 
Are but cold comfort; 1 thank your lordſhip! 8 love. 
Paohnetes. 
I wonder, Roſeio, that the peeviſh girl 
Comes on ſo ſlowly ; no perſuaſions 3 
That J can uſe, do move: the ſetting forth 
Caunt Virro's greatneſs, wealth, and dignity, 
Seems not to ect her, Roſcis.. | 
| | Roſcio, 
I doubt the cauſe, my lord; 
For were not that, I dare engage my life | 
She would be won to love him ; ſhe has plac'd 
Already her affections on ſome other. 
_ Polymetes. 
How ſhould I find it out ? 


Raſcio. 
Why thus, my lord; 

There's never man nor woman that e'er lovd, 
But choſe ſome boſom friend, whoſe cloſe converſe 
Sweeten'd their j Joys, and eas'd their burden'd minds 

Of ſuch a working ſecret : Thus no doubt . 
Has my young lady done; and but her woman, 
Who ſhould it be? tis ſhe- muſt out with it: 

Her ſecrecy, if wit cannot o'er-reach, 
Gold ſhall cortupt ; leave that to me, my lord.. 
But if her lady's heart do yet ſtand free 

in And unbequeath'd to any, your command, 

. And father's juriſdiction interpos'd, | 

| Will make her love the Count. No Kind of means 

| Muſt want to draw her. 


1 * 8 : 
| | q 

1 a 

4; 
; n ; 


* 
3 


Polymetts, 


r LEES HEBEI 35 
Pobmetes. 


Thou art my oracle, ds 
My brain, my ſoul, my very being, Roſcio. 

Walk o and ſpeed, while I but ſecond the. 

It is 88 ſoz Count Vitro is your rival; TY 
See how the old ape e up his mouldy chaps | 


To ſeize the bit. 5 
' Philacles. | 


He muſt not, i if I Now: 3 
But yet her father brings him: he has the means 


That I ſhall ever want. e wah 2 _— 


Cini. 
If he do marry her, 
Rerenge it nobly, make him a kd boy. 
| 2 Philoches. 
Thou jelt f, that feel'ſt it not; pr'ythee let's 20. 
Clerimont. 
Stay, 11 but curſe him briefly for thy ſake, 
If thou doſt marry her, may'ſt thou be made 
A cuckold without profit, and ne'er get 
An office by it; nor favour at the court ; 
But may thy large ill-gotten treaſury _ 
Be ſpent in her bought luſt, and thine own gold 


Bring thee adulterers ; ſo farewel, good Count. 
Laa Philocles, Clerimont, 


Enter a 


| F Servant. 
| My lord, there's a meſſenger within 
Deſires acceſs, has buſineſs of import, 
Which to no ear but your's he muſt impart, 


Enter E ugenio d; di euiſed. i 
5 Polymetes. 
Admit him. Now, friend, your buſineſs with me. 
Servant. 


1 you be the Lord Polymetes. . 
| K3 Polymetthe 
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. Po 66. 
The ſame. | wm 
Eu ugenio. 


My lord, I come from Athens with ſuch news 
As I dare ſay i 1s welcome, though unlook'd for ; 
Your ſon Eugenio lives, whom you fo 4.5, 
Thought dead, and mourn'd for. 

A Polymetes. 

How ? lives ! 

Eugenio. 

Upon my life, my lord, I ſaw him well 
Within theſe few days. | 

P, olymetes. 
Thanks for thy good news. / 
| Reward him, Roſcio: But now tell me, friend, 
Haſt thou reveal'd this news to any man 
In Syracuſe but me ? | | 
Besse. 

To none, my lord: 

At every place where I have ſtaid in town, 
Enquiring for your lordſhip's houſe, I heard 
'Theſe tragic, but falſe news: the contrary 

I till conceaPd, though knew, intending firſt 
Your lordſhip's ear ſhould drink it. 


| Polymeres, 
Worthy friend, 
I now muſt thank your wiſdom as your love, 


In this well-carried action. I'll requite it; 
Mean time pray uſe my houſe, and till continue 
Your filence in this buſineſs. Roſcio, make him welcome, 
And part as little from him as you can, for fear, | 
= Roſcio. 
Think it done, my lord. 
Polymetes. 
| PleQas, come hither. 
Virro. TY 
Be like yourſelf, let not a cruel doom 
Paſs thoſe fair lips, that never were ordain d. 
To kill, but to revive, Os 
| Leucothots 
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Zeucoi hoc. 
| Neither, my lord, lies in their power to do. 
„ | 
Yes, ſweet, to me, : 
Whom your ſcorn kills and pity will revive, 
5 Teucor hob 
Pity is ſhew'd to men in miſery, | 
Fi Fro. : 2 5 f 
And ſo am I, if not reliev'd by you. | 
Leucothoe | 5 | 
Twere pride in me, my lord, to think it ſo. | 
8 Virro. 
I am your beauty's captive. 
4 wy Seated. 


Then, my lord, 15 
What greater gift than freedom can I give? 
*Tis that that captives moſt deſire, 19h that 
You ſhall command ; y* mw free from me, my lord. 

uro. 
Your beauty contradicts that freedom, * 
Polymetes, 

Come, noble Count, | 
I muſt for this time interrupt you 3 0 find 
Enough within to talk. | 

Ferro, Re 
I'll wait upon your lordſhip. 1 [Excurt. 


Manet Eugenio ſolus, 
Eugenio. 
Thus in diſguiſe I have — all, 

And found the cauſe of my reported death, 
Which did at firſt amaze me; but 'tis well, 
*Tis to draw on the match between my ſiſter 
And this rich Count; Heaven grant it be content 
As well as fortune to her, but I fear 
She cannot love his age: how it ſucceeds 
I ſhall perceive, and, whilſt unknown I tay, - . | 
J cannot * the projed, help I may. Eu. 


K 4 | Eater 
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| Enter Franciſco, Sumner. 
Franciſco. 

This will ks good work for you in As bine 
court, Shallow 1 is a rich man. | 

= Oaumner, CD, 

Thoſe are the men we look for; there's de to be 
got: the court has many buſineſſes at this time, but they 
are little worth ; a few waiting-women got with child by 
ſervin g-men or fo, ſcarce worth citing. 

GT, ranciſco. = 
Do not their maſters get em with child ſometimes * 
Sumner. 

Ves, no doubt, but they have got a trick to put 'em 
off upon the men, and for a little portion ſave their own 
credits; beſides, theſe private marriages are much out of 

our way, we cannot know when there a fault. 
| " Franciſco. - 

Well theſe are no ſtarters 3 I warrant you, Shallow ſhall 
not deny it, and for the wench' ſhe need not conſeſs it, 
ſhe has a mark that will betray her. | 

Sumner. 5 
I thank you, fir, for 720 good intelligence, I hope tis 
certain. 
| F ranciſco. ” 
'F car not t that; is —_ citation Ho, 1.5 
1 have i it hens | 
Franciſco. | 
Well, ſtep aſide, and come when 1 call; IJ hear 'em 
coming. 5 [Exit Sumner. 


Enter F TRY Shalloau, Lucy 1 Parſon. 


Franklin, 
Set final there; Franciſco what make you here ? 


S Sumner.) Or S pner, now called an apparitor. He is an offi« 
cer whoſe proper buſineſs and employment is to attend the Spiritual 
Court, to receive ſuch commands as the Judge ſhall pleaſe to iſſue forth; 
to convene and cite the defendants into court; to admoniſh or cite the 
parties in the production of witneſſes, and the like; and to make due 
| return of the proceſs by hjm — 
Franc iſc Qs 


57 aa 
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TE RE” i 
I come to claim my right ; Parſon, take heed, 
Thou art the author of adultery | | 
If thou conjoin this couple ; ſhe's my wife. | 
F. i Vs 


_ Your's, ſauce-box 3 
Shallow. Is. | 
Father, [ thought ſhe had been mine; I 1 hope I tral 
not loſe her thus, 2 3 
F. ranklin. 
Franciſco, dare not to interrupt us, for I ſwear 
Thou ſhalt endure the law? 8 extremity 


For thy preſumption. 


Franciſco. 
Do your worſt, I fear not; I was contracted to a 
_ Franklin, \ 
What witneſs have you ? 
Franciſco. 
Heaven is my witneſs, whoſe impartial eye 
Saw our contract, F 
4 a 


What an aſs is this, to talk of contracting 1 He that 
will get a wench, ' muſt make her bigger, as I have done, 


and not contrad. 


7? F nit; 

Sir, you are abus'd. 

| Shallow. nt 5 
Why ſa? Ts 7 | 
Franciſco, + 
The wife 3 you go to marry is with child, and by another, 
1 Shallow, 
A good jeſt faith, make me believe that. 
Franciſco, | 


How comes this fool poſſeſt ? 
He never touch'd her, I dare ſwear. 
Franklin. 
No more, Franciſco, as you will aniwer I bs: 
| Parſon, ſet forward there. . 
Franciſco. 


Stay. e * 
N = | 
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If this will not ſakfice, Sumner, come forth, 
Franklin.” 


A Sumner! we are all betray'd. 


Eater & UMNEY » 
; Sumner. 


God ſave you all! I think you 3 my buſineſs ; : 
Theſe are to cite to the ſpiritual court 
You maſter Shallow, and you miſtreſs Lucy: 
Aſk not the cauſe, for it's apparent here, 
A carnal — ante matrimonium. 
Franklin. 
This was a bar unlook'd for; ſpiteful Pranciſco! 2 
Franciſco. 5 
Injurious Franklin, could the laws divine, 
Or human, ſuffer ſuch an impious act, 
That thou ſhouldft take my true and lawful with, | 
And great with child by me, to sive to another, 
Gulling his poor fimplicity ? | 


| Shallow, 
Do you mean me, fir f 
Sumner. 
Gallants farewel; my writ ſhall bs obere. 
| ; 8 F ranklin. : 
Sumner, it ſhall. [Exit Sumner. 
Parſon. 
T'll take my leave, there's nothing now for me to do. 
[Exit Parſon. 
F ranciſco, 
F Weed, , good maſter parſon, 
| Franklin. 


Franciſco, canſt thou ſay thou ever low dſt Fad daugh- 


7 ter, and wouldf thou thus diſgrace her openly ? 


Franciſco, 
No, I would win her thus ; | 
And, did you hold her credit half ſo fone 
As I, or her content, you would not thus 
Take her from me, and thruſt her gainſt her will 
On this rich fool. | | 
Shallow. 


Teas: Hf 


_ Shallow. © 
You are very bold with me, fir. 
| Franciſco. 
Let me have news vo happens, deareſt Lucy, 
cy. 1 
Elſe let me die. [ Exit Franciſco. 
Seth 


This was your doing, Lucy, it had been impoſſible he 


ſhould e'er have known the time ſo truly elſe; but 11 5 i 


take an order next time for your — 
Shallow, 
What's the matter, father ? 
| Franklin 
We may thank you for it, this was your haſte, that will 
now ſhame us all ; you muſt be doing afore your time ! 
Shallow. 
"Twas but a trick of youth, father. 
Franklin. 
And therefore now you muſt e'en ſtand in a white ſheet 
for all to game at. 
Shallow. 


How ! I would be loth to wear a ſarplice now, *tis a 

diſgrace the houſe of the Shallows never knew. 
Franklin. 

All the hope is, officers may be brib'd ; and ſo they 

wall, *twere a hard world for us to live in elſe, | 
Shallow. 
You ſay true, father ; if *twere not for corruption , every 
_ Poor raſcal might have Juſtice as well as one of us, and 
that were a ſhame. [ [ Exeunt Sha.low and Lucy, 
|  Frankiin, 

This was a cunning ſtratagem well laid; 
But yet, Franciſco, th? haſt not won the prize. 
What ſhould I do? I muſt not let this cauſe 
Proceed to trial in the open court, 
For then my daughter's oath will caſt the child 
Upon Franciſco : no, I have found a better ; 
TI will before the next court-day provide 
Some needy parſon, one whoſe poverty 
Shall make him fear no canons ; he ſhall marry 


6% T in 11 1. 

My daoghter to rich Shallow ; when 'tis done, 5 

Our gold ſhall make a. ſilence in the court. [AZxit. 

8 Emer Philecles, Peas. 
 P/ertas.- 


I umuſt return your anſwer to my lady; 


| PII tell her you will come. 
8 „ 7 2 ONO + 


a 


9 Come! | N £2 hs 
And ſuch an angel call, I ſhould forget 

All offices of nature, all that men- 
Wiſh in their ſecond thoughts, ere ſuch a duty.  ” 


/ 
[Exit P/eftas. 


Commend my ſervice to her, and to you 
My thanks for this kind meſſage. | 

I never breath'd till now, never till now | 
Did my life reliſh ſweetneſs ; break not, heart, 
Crack not, ye feeble miniſters of nature, 

With inundation of ſuch ſwelling joy, 

Too great to bear without expreſſion. > 
'The Tady writes that ſhe has known me long 
By fight, and lov'd me, and ſhe ſeems to thank 
Her ſtars, ſhe loves, and is belov'd again. ; 
She ſpeaks my very thoughts ! How ſtrange it is, 
And happy, when affections thus can meet! 
'She farther writes, at ſuch an hour to-day, 

Her father's abſence, and all houſhold ſpies 
Fitly remov'd, ſhall give acceſs to me 

'Unmark'd to viſit her; where ſhe alone 
Will entertain diſcourſe, and welcome me. 

I hope tis truly meant; why ſhould I fear ? 

But wiſdom bids me fear: fie, fie, tis baſe 
To wrong a creature of that excellence 
With ſuch ſuſpicion ; I ſhould injure her, 

I will as ſoon ſuſpect an angel falle; 
| Treaſon ne'er lodg'd within fo fair a breaſt. 
No, if her hand betray me, I will run 

On any danger: tis alike to me | 
To die, or find her falſe ; for on her truth 
Hangs my chief being. Well, I'll loſe no time, 
No not a minute: deareſt love, I come; 


ant RR R. * 


To ICSD m - Ongarets wiſhes I will fly, 


Heaven an ME truth — me from A lens. : 


a 
. m Polmeter, Keſcio, Eugenio and Raa. g 


| Polymetes, | 


Cannot credit it, nor think that ſhe, $f 4 og 
Of all the noble youth in. Sicily, | . 
Should make ſo ſtrange a choice, that none but * * 
None but the ſon of my vow'd enemy, | 
Muſt be her mate ; it ſtrikes me to amaze : 
Minion, take heed, do not belye ak miſtreſs. 
Pſectas. . 
Mercy forſake me if I do, my lord : 
You charg'd me to confeſs the truth to you, 
Which I have fully done; and preſently . 
I'll bring you where, conceal'd, you ſhall both by 
Their Privacy and hear their conference. = 
Polymetes, _ Ho 
Well, I believe thee, wench, and will reward 
Thy truſt » in this ; go get thee i in again, 
And bring me word w 
Sir, you'll be ſecret to our purpoſe ? 
Eugenio. 
As your own breaſt, my lord. 
Pioſymetes. 
I ſhall reſt thankful to you: 
This ſtranger muſt be ſooth'd leſt he mar alt. 
Roſcio. 
This was well found out, my lord; * now have means 
to take your enemy. 


s Thy traſt, &c. ] ie truftivefs or fidelity, or perhaps we fhould 


read truth, 8. P. 
Polymetes. 


en Philocles is come. * Ehedas. 


. ͤ—“1A ⁵˙ V RE 
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Polme ter. 

Wpick bleſt occaſion I will fo purſue, 
As childleſs Euphues ſhall for ever rue. 
Riſe in thy blac — ee Nemeſis, 
A ſſrſtant to e, help me glut 
My thirſty ſoul Wich blood. l This botd young man 
To his raſh love ſhall ſacrifice his life. 
; Roſcio. 
What courſe do you intend, to ruin him 7 

Polymetes. 


Why, kill him preſent tly. 


Roſciv.. 
Oh no, my lord, 
| You'll rue ho action: think not that the law 
Will let ſuch murder ſleep unpuniſhed. 
| Polymetes. _ 
Should I then let * go, when I have caught him * 
0 rio. 
Ves ; ar, to catch. him faſter, and more ſafely. 
: . P, of. Ly Metes. 
How ſhould that- be ? — man. 
| | Raſcio. 
Why chus, my lord; 
You know the law ſpeaks death to any man 
That ſteals an heir, without her friends conſent ; 
Thus muſt he do, his love will prompt him to it. 
Far he can. never hope, by your conſent, | 
To marry her; and ſhe, th like, will give 
Conſent, for women's love is violent : 
Then mark their paſſage, you ſhall eaſily find 
How to ſurprize them at your will, my * 
Polymetes. + 
Thou art my oracle, dear Roſcio. 
Enter Hſectas. | 
| Here's Pſectas come again. How now, what news ? 
P/eetas. 
My lord, they both are coming; pleaſe you withdraw, 
You ſhall both hear and ſee what you deſire. 


% 


Enter 


Enter Philecks and Taucher. | 


' LinicotbeZ.. 
Y' are welcome, noble fir ; and, did my power: 
Anſwer my love, your viſitation 
Should be more free, and your deſerved welcome | 


Expreſt in better faſhion. 
= Philecles. 


| Beſt of ladies, of 
It is ſo well, ſo excellently well, | 
Coming from your wiſh'd love, my barren thanks 
Wants language for't ; there lies in your fair looks 
More entertainment than in all the po 
That the vain Perſian ever taught the world. 
Your preſence is the welcome J expected, 
That makes it perfect. | | 
Leucothoe, 

'Tis your noble thought 
Makes good what's wanting here; but, gentle friend, 
For ſo I now dare call you — 

Polymetes. * 

'Tis well, minion ; you are bold enough, I ſee, 
To chuſe your friends wichout my leave. 
; | Philecles. 

"Tis my 2 ever to be your's. 

Leucot bo. 
Think me not light, dear Philocles, ſo ſoon 
Jo grant thee love, that others might have ſought 
With eagereſt purſuit, and not obtain'd. 
But I was your's by fate, and long have been ; 
Before you won'd, Leucothoe was won, 
And your? s without refiftance. | 
 Philocles. 

Oh my ſtars! 
'Twas your kind influence, that, whilſt I ** 
In dulleſt i ignorance, contriv'd for me 
The way to crown me with felicity. 

Polymetes. 

You may be deceiv'd though; 

You have no ſuch great reaſon 
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Let this Had ſeal my faith. 


a nE HAIR. 


To thank your ſtars, if you knew all. 
- *- Phileches. eee 


And know, fair miſtreſs, you have met a loved: 
That time, nor fate, nor death can ever Ae 
A man that but in you can have no . 


Leuccthoe. 
And this mine. 
| R 
Nay, to” t _ you ſweet meat ſhall have four ſauce, 
Philocles. 
But, 8 mon l all theſe roſes there's one thorn 
That pricks and galls me; our parents' enmity 
Will croſs our loves: 1 do aſſure myſelf 
Thy father never will give his conſent. 
Teucol bob. 
No, fol think; he moves me ſtill to Virro, 
That old craz'd Conn” and with ſuch vehemency 
I dare ſcarce bide his preſence if I deny him; 
'Therefore we muſt be ſpeedy in our courſe, 


And take, nnn his leave, what he denies. 


Polymetes. 
1 thank you for that, good daughter, 
ofcto, x | 
I told you, fir, *twould come to this at laſt. 
Pz)pilocles. 
Oh thou haſt ſpoke my wiſhes, and haſt ew'd 


Thyſelf! in love as good as beautiful; 
Then let's away, deareſt Leucothoe. 


My fortunes are not poor, then fear no want; 
This conſtant love of ours may prove ſo happys 
To reconcile our parents? enmity. 
Te 
Heaven grant it may! 
| Polymetes. 
| Never by this means, youngſter. 
: Leucothoe, 
But ſoft ; now I think better on't, Pl not go. 
Philecles. 
Why, deareſt, is thy love ſo quickly cold? 
3 e L eacothoe. 
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5 Leucothor. ; 
No, b but Pl not venture thee, thine is the danger 3 
Thou know'ſt tis death by law to fteal an heir, 
And my dear brother's moſt untimely death 
Hath lately made me one; what if thou ſhouldft be taken ? 
 Philocles. © 7 
Oh fear not that; had I a thouſand lives, 
They were too ſmall'a venture for ſuch prize. 
I tell thee, ſweet, a face not half ſo fair | 
As thine, hath arm'd whole nations in the field, 
And brought a thouſand ſhips to Tenedos, 
To ſack lamented Troy; and ſhould I fear 
To venture one poor life, and ſuch a life 
As would be loft in not poſſeſling thee ? 
e come, ** that no ſcruple : when ſhall we go? 
Lentothoes. | 
preſent. evening ; for to-morrow morning 
91 * i that I ſhould give conſent | 
o marry with the Count. | % 
P hilecles „ 
 Beft of all, would *twere this preſent hour; . 
ö II 80 prepare : : but ſhall T call thee here? 
3 Lencothor. , 
on no, we'll meet. 


| Where, deareſt? 5 
' : Tauer, E 


Eaſt Gom the city, by a river's ade, p16 00 
Not diſtant half a mile, there ftands a oy | 
Where. often riding by, I have obeys =: 

A little hermitage, there will I ſta 
If I be firſt ; if you, do you the like: 

Let th* hour be ten, then ſhalt I beſt eſcape. 
» +» Phileeles. 

Ne'er ſweeter comfort came from angel's lips ; ; 
I know the place, and will be ready there 
Before the hour: T'Il bring a friend with me 
As true as mine own heart, one Clerimont, - 


That may do us good, if danger happen, 
vor. VIII. . Luaucotbet. 


Philocs, 
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lu. | 
' Uſe, your pleaſure: 


Tian. 
Deareſt, farewel 3 
Hours will ſge m. Sa wh hone age met aa 1 


Ah ſirrah, this. . 3 ene e gixl, for 
thy intelligense.;. 2 18 ay much as à man could wal 
fire, the time, pia and axe 5 I warrant en 
paſs no f chez. 2 | 
1 mn nelapcholy Wall for . 
again, but whey, the. gt ſep. ang, N 
a word of what's paſt amo 8 55 Jour . 


I warcantiy0u, my Ps 45% 


I'll no —— Hen eva 
that I — 4 


muſt lay the A . 
were prettily fool'd now 1 


Why 'tis imppſibie my wy «0 FS firong 3 
beſides, I think it fit we took an ring wich owe 
countenance it the gp IE ; | 


Thou ſay'l well, - — _ Wil ſelf along with L 
you too, I love to ſee 8 though Fan“ old; ; you'll go 
along with us too, fix:? - 

Exgenio., 
Ayn, fir; you ſhall. command. my. fervige when you are 
ready. ä | 
: Polymatet. 
285 Now, W 1 1 44 but barely act, 
Thy bleeding heart ſhall feel, lots, of a fon, 
If law can haye his courſe, as who can let it 77 
I know thou think'ſt mine dead, and in thy heart 
Laugh'ſt at my falling houſe; but let them laugh. 
That win the Prize, things ne'er are known till ended. 


[Excupt P Anetes and, Raſas. 


7 et ie] n e. kinder i it. 


| Eugenio. 


nr uE . uf 
* Ls. 


Well, I r baer choice, ſhe has taken' a mah 
whoſe very looks and eurrikge ſpeak him worthy; beſides, // 
he is noble, his fortune” s fullicient, they both love each 
other; whit can my facher mere defre, that he gapes ſo 
US — that comes for the eftate;:as t* other, 
upon my ſoul, does not, but pure ſpotleſs love? but now 
his plot is for revenge upon his od enemy: Fie, fie, tis 
bloody and unchriſti ag my ſoul abhors' ſuch acts; this 
match may rather reconcile our hoaſes, and I deſire, where 
worth is, to have friendſhip; 1 on i ſoul tis these. 
well, Philocles, I hope to cuil thee brother. Some what 
III do; I'll go perſuade Count Virro not to love her, 1 


know the wa Ae and I'll but: telF him truth, her brother 


lives;7thax n But fofr, here comes 
the Count as fit as may be. 
Tauer vim. 
Ve. 


She loves me not pot; but that's 3 no matter; 1 mall 
have her, her father ſays I ſhall, and I dare take his wort; 
maids are quickly over-ruP&;” Ah ha, methinks I am 
younger thak F was by twenty years ; this fortune 
cat upon me is befter"than Mede Medea's charm; to make an 
old mak youn to have a lord's eſtate freely bes 
towel; and wir it ſuett a beauty as would warm Neſtor's': 
blood, and make old Priam luſty. Fortune, I ſee, thos 
loveſt me now ; I'll build à temple to thee ſhortly, and 
adore thee as the _— deity. Now; what are you 2 


r ſcholar, myers 'one hat a am lirtle bebolden to 
tee E, 
Pirro. * 


So are moſt of your profeſſion. Thou ſhouldeſt wks 
ſome more thriving occupation; be a jadgeꝰs man, they 
are the braveſt now-a-days; or a cardinal's pander, that? 
WN a mo 5 
tens 3 Eugenite Y _ 


1 


1 | T COS A TTY N 


his father gives it out in policy to his p74 hter. 


* 4. 


bot not lawful, wy F 
3 ' 


Lawful L' chat cardinal may come to he 1 
ho could pardon thes and himſelf (bp. 


oeght up a ſcholar, pi ons ak 


| My lord, 1 a 
—ä— — _ ord; hes ome for you, and. 
For me! what I priythes | 
. Eugenio. 5 f e 
rin weighty, and Concerns you nears - AK „ 


Speak, what i is t? E : 8 2 5 = { 4 
a 11 e = 
My lord, you are to marry old Polymeters —_ 
a irro. n 
Eugenes. 


gen 

No heir, my lord; her brather is live. 
„ 2 eh „„ 

How! thou art mad. „ 


Eugenio. 
My. lord, what I ſpeak i is true; and to my uno led 


better, to hoak in ſuitors; and ſpe y 9 at - ogy | 
. . rich ad covetous 3 and now he Has W 5 
Virro. þ _ ts ö 2 
But doſt thou mock me ? . 7 
- Eugenio. | 
Let me be ever miſerable if I ſpeak not truth; as ſure 
be: I am here, RT lives ; 1 know it, and know where 
— is. 5 : 
Where, errbee : * VN 
| " | 
Not a day's' journey hence, where his Ghar injoin 4 | 
* till your — ſends word to him yi: 
| plot: 


us "yu iR | wi 


1555 beſides, I 3 the old lord, ok bis * 
cio, n at x; for by. caught Fe 2 
> 1%. es 2 8- 9838 N 


IJ a To. Ye 4-3 F wt 3 
' Why, wert thou at the houſe then? = an A 


reveng'd ; 


Virro. 

* my heart, I know not what to ” think ts tis 
like enough: his lord was always cunning beyond meaſure, 
and it amaz'd me that he 8 fo extreme kind to 
me on the ſudden, to offer me all "this. . Beſides, this fel- 
low is ſo confident, and'on no ends of couzenage, that I can 
ſee, Well, I would fain enjoy her, the wench is delicate; 


2 F 32 4 


but 1 would have the eſtate too, and not be gull'd: What 


| ſhall I do? Now, brains, if ever you will » help your 


maſter. 
* ee. . as” nar ad 
| It tings him, A 
Wels ſo fr, vil what may I cl your name 2 3 
N IN. 9 3 
"IO my tort . : | ; 
| Vines. 
| Your name, uch as your attire, Saks you poor. 
| VAE Ro: A 
And very poor. OY 1 5 
ig Babe. „ | 
r MINED 
RT Sets 1232 | 
Would you not gladly _ 4 conrle' to > get money, 2 
a great ſum of money ? : | , 
8 
Ves gladly, if yu e would but new me the 
way. 1 5 
Hark ye. — 55 i _— 5 
TY OG 1, wn 4 hs Eugenio. 


Eugenio. 
Yes, but had ſeurry e which T have «tha 


| 
x 
| 
[ 
| 
| 
[ 
| 


— , Bo te cs 9. 
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Ba 
Oh! my lord, Sonffieß ienc 


Fie, never talk of * con ence 
for all men think him 5 <0, a 


d to follow it, havin dy ven him. for dead d 
then who 55 Know rf Com Caine,” Fi, fiv indeed crop 


Fu give. 
Wen, u porerty ga? * FT and not; when ul 
be paid? 7; 

irre. 


When thou haſt dous * 
8 Eugenio. ay 
: | Well, give me your 275 for it, * ben. 


99 - 
Thou malt. 


Eugenio. 
In writing, to be paid when 1 have N bin 8 
think it done. 
| Virro. 
— chou e like thyſelf 3 come in, rl giv it 
thee. 
| Bugenie.. 
And this al top thy mouth for eyer, Count. lar. 
TLeneurbor * 
Leucot 


There i is no creature here, I a im the firſt, | 
Methinks this ſad and ſolitary place 
Should ftrike a terror to ſuch hearts as mine; | 
But love has made me bold. The t time (6 has been 70 


* See The old RAY vol, 10. p. 473, where May has berroyes 
from this paſſage the ſame ſentiment. . 
% The time has been, 
& In ſuch a ſolitary place as this, 
4e I ſhould have trembled at each moving leaf; 
an But ſorrow, and my miſerable ſtaty 


4% Have made me bold.“ TO 
In 


Tat br wand: 3 
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In fach a place as this I licyld have fear | apt 
Each rolling leaf, and trembled it a reed N 
Stirr'd in the Ne : Ty Jeagtfut fandy.. 
Would frat k thouſand 8þparitions, 

And work rte fear 6ur of my very thidbiv. 

I wonder Philocles is tardy {hes 1 
When laſt we parted, every hour, he laid, 
Would ſeem a year till we were met again; 
' It ſhould not Mm fo by the Take be Hake. 
I'll fit and reſt me; come, I know, he will. 


Enter Philooles and Clerimont. 


Nit m = 
This, Clerimdnt, this is thi happy place 
Where I ſhall meet the fam of all my joys, 
And be pdfleſt of ſuch a treaſury — 
As would enrich à monarch. 


ERS 
This is his voice! My Philacles ! 
| =" Phiotles 


My life! thy ſoul ! what here before me? 

Oh thou doſt ſtil outgo te, and doſt make 

All my endeavours poor in the requital 

Of thy large favours : but I forget myſelf; ; 
Sweet, bid my friend here welcome; this is 3 . 
That I dare truſt next mine own heart with ſecrets. 


But why art thou Uifgilfed thus ? 1 2 
1 Teucotba. | 
I durſt not venture elſe to make eſcape. 
Even now, methinks, I ſtand as I would with, 
With all my wealth about me; ſuch a love 
And ſuch a friend, what can be added more _ 
To make a man live happ Thou dark grove, 
That haſt beet call'd the ſeat of melancholy, 


EY * 


And ſhelter for the diſcontented ſpirits 
Sure thou art wrong'd, thou ſeem*ſt to me a place 
Of folace and content; a paradiſe, . | 
That giv me more than ever court could do, 
Or ric elt palace, Bleſt OY fair ſhades ; 
N 1 


Let 
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Loet birds of muſick ever chant it here, „ 

No croaking raven, or ill-boding o-]̃I Ve 
Make here their baleful habitation "ea 
Frighting thy walk; but may'ſt thou be a 
| Where love's fair queen may take . to ber. 
For under thee two faithful lovers meet. 
Why is my fair Leucothoe ſo ſad? 

 Leucothoe. 
1 know no cauſe ; 3 but I would fain wh gone. 
LEN Philocles, | | 

' Whither, fide?” 5 : e 
Any whither from 12 . 
M thoughts divine of treaſon, whence I know not ; ; 
| Nos is no creature knows our meeting here, _ 
But one, and that's my maid ; ſhe has been truſty, 
And will be ſtill, I hope, but yet I would 
She did not know it : pr'ythee let's away; 
Any where elſe we are ſecure from danger 
Then let's remove, but pr Tm.” be not ſad, 


What noiſe is that? EEK b Within, | 
To Lauer oz bot. . 
Ah me! BY 
| |  Philecks. Tag „ 
Oh fear not, love! 5 „%% Lo 


Eater Polymetes, Roſcia, 8 2 h:. 


Piohmetes. 
Upon * 'em, officers, , Yonder they are. 


Philecles, 
Thieves! villains ! 
| Polymetes, 
Thou art the thief, and the villain too; 
Give me =y ſn thou raviſher. 
Philocles. OE 
Polymetes. 


Veen. em, I UAE : 5 | agb 
5 Knock * em down » officers, if they reſiſt, le hey are taken, 


Leucothor. 


T H E H E IR. . 


15 Leucot hoe. 5 
on they are loft! ah wicked, wicked Pleftas ! ! 
Polymetes. | 
So, keep em faſt ; we'll , hg em faſter FORTY and fur 


you, minion, Pl tie a LOG about "We, neck for Tanning | 


away any more. - 
" Leucothos, 
Yet do but hear me, father. 
Polymetes. = 
Call me not fathes, hel disobedient vretch, 
Thou run-away ; thou art no child of mine. 
My daughter ne er wore breeches. . 
.Leucothos. - 
O fir, my mother would have done as mack © 
For love of you, if need had ſo requirdd; 
Think not ** mind transformed as my habit, 
Polymetes. 
Oe away with him; peace, firamper|! 
You May. diſcharge him ?, he's but an aſſiſtant, - 
| Lencathoz. 
0 ſtay and hear me yet, hear but a da 
And that my laſt, it may be: Do not ſ ll 
The life of him in whom my life ſub! 
Kill not two lives in one; remember, fir. | 
I was your daughter once, once you did love me; 
And tell me then, what fault can be ſo great, 
To make a father murderer of his child ? 
For ſo you are in taking of his life. 
Oh think not, fir, that I will ſtay behind 1 
Whilſt there be aſps, and knives, and burning coals, 
No Roman dame ſhall in her great example 


Outgo m L love. 
wi ' Philackes. 


Oh where will ſorrow 8 
Is there no end in grief, or in my death 
Not puniſhment enough for my offence, 
But muſt her grief be added to afflict me? 


Dry up thoſe pearls, deareſt Leucothoe, 


9 Yeu may diſcharge bin. ] i. e. Clerimont, 8. P. 


f 
| 
| 


— . —————— f ö 
. 
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Or thou wilt make me doubly miſerable; 
Preſerve that life, that I may after dean 
Live in my better part. Take comfort, dear, 
People would curſe me if ſuch beauty ſhould = 
For me miſcarry ; no, live happy thoa, 
And let me ſuffer what the law inflicts. 
By le T 
My offence was as great as thine, 
And why ſhould not my puniſhment? .  _- 
„ olymetes, 3 
Come, have you done ? Officers away with him. 
1 EG 1 [Exit Philotle, 
P11 be your keeper, but'1! Took better to you. 
But, Roſcio, you and I Huſt about the buſineſs : 
Sir, let it be your charge to watch my daughter, 
And ſee ſne ſend no meſſage 8 | 
Nor receive any. wy [Exeunt Polymetes and Roſcio. 
| upenio. ; 5 
It ſhall, my lord, I'll 5 an Argus; none ſhall come 
here, I warrant you. My very heart bleeds to ſee two 
ſuch lovers, fo faithful, parted ſo. I muſt condemn my 
father, he's too cruel in this action: and, did not nature 
forbid it, I could rail at him, to wreak his long-foſter'd 
malice againſt lord Euphues thus upon his ſon, the faithful 
lover of his own daughter; and upon her, for ſhould it 
come to pafs, as he expects it ſhall, I think it would kill 
Her too, ſhe takes it ſo. See in what ſtrange amazement 
now ſhe ſtands ! her grief has ſpent itſelf fo far, that it has 
left her ſenſeleſs ; it grieves me thus to ſe her, I can ſcarce 
forbear revealing of myſelf to her, but that I keep it for a 
better occaſion, when things ſhall better anſwer to my pur- 
poſe. Lady! - En . FR. 
| ' Lencothot, i 


What are you ? : 
Eu enio. i a 2 
One that my lord, your father, has appointed 
To give attendance on you. VV 
, TT OO a | 
On me! alas, I need no attendance, 
He might beſtow his care better for me. 
1 5 Eugenio. 


** 1 


I came * lately to him, nor 4 Lean | 
Long to ſtay with him; in the mean time, We 
Mig t I but fo you any __. ; 


All ſervice, js too late, 2 — eee. | 
Ruganio. 
Madam, I have a feelin of your woe, | 
A greater, your own Peuker could not * . 
And think not that I come ſuborn'd by any 
To undermine your 2 I am true, 
By all the gods, I am; ive Fanher trial, 
Command me any thing, ſend me 0 on any — 
P11 do it faithfully, or any elſe. _ 
That my poor power can compals, 
| Leucothee 3 
Oh ſtrange fate! 
Have I loſt pity in a father's heart, 
And ſhall I find it in a ſtranger? Sir, 
I ſhall not live to thank you, but my papers 
Shall go with you. 
| Eugenio. 
"Tis not for thauks or meed, 8 
-But for the ſervice that I owe to virtue, 
I would do this. 
Leucothoz. 
| Surely this man 
Is nobly bred, howe'er his habit give him: 
But, fir, all hyſick comes to me too late, 
There is no hope my Philocles ſhould live. 
£10. 
Unleſs the king were pheas'd to grant his pardons ; 
_ 'Twere good that he were mov'd. 
Leucothge. | 
Ah! who ſhould doit? 
I fear me, tis in vain ; Count Virro, | 
And my father, both will croſs it; but I would venture 
If I could but get thither. 
| Eugenie. 
Tis in my power 6 | * 
Ds 25 | To 


1 


3 6 148 
. : 5 2 * 
ts : * . 


To give you TERA roar ke lefe e jd antes! 
To gi be your keeper: but in an act 5 s 
So meritorious as 1 Will or Minds 5 you 2 
Na Tete em ya to the court. 

N Leucosboꝭ. 


A thouſand thanks to you; well, Iwill; go.” e 2 
Grant, oh ye powers above, if virgin's teass. 
If a true lover's prayers had ever power . ve. 7 age” 
To move compaſſion, grant it now to me! Lg | 5 5 : 
Arm with ſo 1 a vigour my weak world, 
They may pierce deep into his Kin 7955 breaſt 
And bree out 3 in Ker of al . 1 

e. t I. 2 

— let's aways on. OE SORT 
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V deareſt Lucy, were thy old fire as juſt 5 
As thou art truly conſtant, our firm Jove 2 
Had never met theſe dppoſitions. | 
All my deſigns as yet, all practices 
That I have.us'd, I ſee are froftrated; 
. For, as my. air inteligencer w__- 70%; 
He will before the next court-day provide 4 
Some careleſs parſon, that in ſpi A of laws 
Shall marry her to Shallow ; this being done, 
He means to hold the court's ſeverity. 
In by a golden bit. And ſo he —_ 
Alas! it is too true; I muſt prevent it, e 
And that in time, before i it grow too far: 
But how? there lies the point of difficulty: 
DP wh | 


But 


: 2A NS '£ 
C4 
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But what ſtrange ſig ht is this cn gem min ee? 

* my old 7 | ſure dis he. . 
| Tater arte. 21 2 Y | = . 4 | 5 
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Thus once again 83 twenty "Tooth Ale, ts in Lot 
Toſt by the ſtorms of fortune to and fro, Wen 
Has gracious Heaven given me leave to tread 1 ES 
My native earth of Sicily, and draw // __ 
That that fed me in my infancy; 8 wart 1” 
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Franciſco. | 1 

Tis be? Mot noble captain, oh, what power. * 8 

Has been ſo gracious, as to bleſs mine eyes "a by EL gee 
Once more with fight of 12 wo honour'd mater? He Ira 


Kind youth, the tears : pu — 1 have ent 2 
To greet my native country, have quite robb d 
Mine eyes of moiſture, an have. left me none CAT 
To anſwer thy, affection. But tell me, fs 5 3 
Tell me how thou haſt liy'd in Syracuſe el 
Theſe five years 2250 fince chat ee ee 1 
Divided us en ** 5 1255 ods 12 


Freed. 

Faith poorl 7. 5 | 
As one that knows no kindred or alliance, 
Unknown of any, have I ſhifted out: _ 
But I have heard you ſay that I was born 5 
In Syracuſe, tell me what ftock I come of, % i; Se 
What parentage; how mean ſoe'er they be, VV 
They cannot well be poorer pA 3 2 St 26 
Speak, do you know them, ſir? 1 

| Alphonſo, 4 os 16TH 
Yes, very — * | 5 


And I am glad the fates have LOO me « home, oe 
For thy dear ſake, that I may now * b | T 
Thy honourable birth. 4 | 

| Franciſco. 


Honourable ! | | 5 . 
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To old be Eerbeevt a men mere worthy” B 
And truly 1 noble never die this ait; T2 


Thy name's Lyſandro: chis. diſcorerx | 
Will be as welcome to your friends' as * 8 


Von do aer Aer 4 
III tell you all; | 


It was my fortune, enges l < 
Upon the Tyrrhene ſhore, whoſe OY | 
This ifle from Italy, to keeptwforse _ 
Under your noble father; wiier&yourfelF;: - 

Then but a child; was leſt te my ceitiony 
When ſuddenly the rude affüiling force 

Of ſtrong Italian pirates ſo prend, ! 
As to ſurpriſal of the fore und, ‚ rr 
Your name and nobie birth I then cen 
Fearing ſome outrage from the enmit7 
Of thoſe fell pirates; and fate from yourſelf 

J purpoſely have kept the knowledge of it, 

As loth to grieve yaur preſent miſery 

With knowledge of what fortunes you had off: 
That this is true, you ſtraight” ſhall} ſee th” effect; 5 


II go acquaint your father with the tokens, 


And make his o erjoy d heart jeap to embrice' * 
Thee, his new. found and e eee don. 


Worthy captain; weer Nee was always” 
Welcome to me; but this unſook d- for neus 


I cannot ſuddenly digeſł. 
| 2 Alplonſo. 
Well, I'll go to him prelentiy. Ei. Alphonſe 
F ranc iſco. 
Now, my dear Lucy; J fhalf find means to . 
Thy love, that could it deſeend ſo low as I, 
When I was nothing, and with ſuch affe&ion.. | 
This was my ſuit ſtill to the powers above, 
To make me worthy of thy conſtant love, —- 
But I'll about che ro Fend. 3 Franciſe 


£& nter 
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Po 3 
83 my lord, you are nearer to her love than ever 
you were yet; your rival: by.this-accident: ſhall be removid 


out of the way; for before, the.ſcornful girl would never 
fancy any man elſe. 


Fire. 
Polymetes. | 
I labour'd it, for vonn. abe as „ 


remove your rival and SG you ene — and 
I have mx xexenge.· 4 | 
1. 


I ſhall lives my lord, to give. you- thanks: But 
. *twill be after a ſtrange manner, if Irus has diſpatch'd 
what he was hired to; then, my kind lord, I ſhall be a 


I conceive you, fir. 


little too cunnin for ou... 14 
San ye A I ade. 
My lord, you are gracioug; with the king. | 
Niro. 
Tchank his , I have his ear before another man. 
Pom. 


Then ſee no | pardan-be granted, you may ſtop any things 
I know Eu Ph be kelkssiring fos his ſon. 
Virro. 
I warrant you, my lord, no pardon paſſes whil& 1 am 
there, Ill be a bar betwixt him and N But . 


the king nne 


| E nter 'K; ing a TOP "res 


| Ano. . 
Health to your. mzieſiy 0 | 


Count Shi, and: lord . 1 
You have been ſtrangers at the caurt af late; | 

But I can well excuſe you, Count; you .are-abaut 2 wiſe; 

A young one, and a fair ona too, they fay. 


Get 3 ſoldiers, — _ * 


When 
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When is the day? I mean to be your gueſt; | 


You ſhall not ſteal a marriage. 
| Firro. 

I thank your majeſty; hut the marriage uae I intended 
is ſtolen to my int, and by another. | 
Stolen how, man ? ir EM n 

; Fares: 1 , "> g 


My p romiſed wife | 
Is wu ſtoPn away by Philocles, 

Lord Euphues' ſon, againſt her father's will; 
Who follow'd em, and apprehended them: 
The law may right us, fir, if it may have courſe. 
ing. | 


No reaſon but the law ſhould have its courſe. | i 


| Enter Eupbues. | 
Eupbꝛes. ; 
Pardon, dread 1 pardon for my ſon. 
King. j 
' Your ſon, lord Euphues ! ! what is his offence 5 
Eupbues. 
No heinous one, my liege, no plot of dean 
Againſt your royal perſon or your ſtate, | 
Theſe aged cheeks would bluſh to beg a pardon 


For ſuch a foul offence; no crying murder 


Hath ſtain'd his innocent hands; his fault was love, 
Love, my. dear liege: unfortunately he took 

The daughter and heir of lord Polymetes 3 

Who follows him, and ſeeks extremity, © 

: Pommes. 

I ſeek but law; I am abus'd, my liege, 
Juſtice is all I beg: my daughter s ſtol'n, 
Staff of my age; let the law do me right. 

Virro. 

To his juſt prayers do I bend my knee, 

My promis'd wife is ſton, and by the ſon 
of that 1 een lord; Juſtice Lerave. -: 
Euphues. 


Be like ele powers above, whoſe place on a earth 


oY 


w candied 
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You repreſent, ſhew mercy, gracious king, 
For they are merciful. “. 
| \ P, olymetes. ö 0 

Mercy is but the king's\prerogative, 
"Tis juſtice is his office; doing that | 
He can wrong no man, no man can complain; „ 
But mercy ſhew'd, oft takes away relief f 


| | 7 
From the wrong'd party, that the law would give him. 


%%% m8 e 

The law is blind, and ſpeaks in general terms, 
She cannot pity where occaſion ſerve 
The living law can moderate her rigour, 
And that's the king. 

. - Polymetes. 

The king I hope in this will not do ſo. 

Euphues, 

"Tis malice makes thee ſpeak, 
Hard-hearted lord: Hadſt thou no other way 
To wreak thy canker'd and long-fofter'd hate 
Upon my head but thus, thus bloodily 
By my ſon's ſuffering, and for ſuch a fault 
As thou ſhould'f love him rather? Is thy daughter 
Diſparag'd by his love? is his blood baſe, 
Or are his fortunes ſunk ? This law was made 
For ſuch-like cautions, to reſtrain the baſe 
From wronging noble perſons by attempts 
Of ſuch a Find s but, where equality 


| Meets in the match, the fault is pardonable. 


Enter Leucothos, 


. | Leucothoe. | 
Mercy, my ſovereign ; mercy, gracious king. 
„„ = op 
Minion, who ſent for you ? *twere modeſty 
For you to be at home. e 
| King . 


Let her alone; ſpeak, lady, 
I charge you no man interrupt her. 
ä 5 
If ever pity touch'd that princely breaſt, 
Vor. VIII. | M 


E „1 
If ever virgin's tears had power to move, 
Or if you ever lov'd, and felt the pangs 


That other lovers do, pity, great king, 
| * and . two * lovers. 


Your life is not in ke aa i 
Leucotbos. 
Yes, royal fir, | 
If law condemn my Philocles ; he and I 
Have but one heart, and can have but one fate. 
Euphues. | | 
Excellent virtue! thou hadſt not this from thy father, 
Kin . | £ 
There's muſick in her . and in her face 
More than a mortal beauty: Oh my heart! 
I ſhall be loſt in paſſion if I hear her. 
P11 hear no more, convey her from my preſence z 
Quickly, I ſay. 
Euphurr 
| This is ſtrange ! | 
Virro. 
I told you what he would do; I knew 
He would not hear of a pardon, and I yank | its 


He reſpe&s me, 
Polymetes. 


No doubt he does, my lord : 
1 like this * well. | 


. But ſtay, 
Stay, lady, let me hear you; beſhrew my heart, 
My mind was running of another matter. 
Virro. 
Where the devil hath his mind been all this while ? 
Perhaps he heard none of us neither, we may e'en tell our 
tales again. i 


King . 


Polymetes, | 
No, ſure he heard us; but tis very krange⸗ 
King. 
"Tis ſuch a tempting poiſon 1 draw in, 
I cannot ſtay my draught. Riſe up, lady. 


Teucoſ bos. 


T HB + WW BI R, — 


Lencothoe. 

Never, until you grace's pardon raiſe me; 

There's pity in your eye, oh ſhew it, fir ; 

Say pardon, gracious king; tis but a word, 

And ſhort, but welcome as _ breath of life. 
I'll farther hear the —— this fact 15 

Avoid the preſence, all but the lady, 

And come not till I ſend. 


P tes. 
I like not this. _ 
Nirro. 
Nor I; here is mad dancing. 
Euphues. 


Heaven bleſs thy ſait, thou mirror of thy ſex, 
And beſt example of true conſtant love, 
That in the ſea of thy tranſcendent virtues . 
Drown'ſ all thy father's malice, and redeem'ſt 
More in my thoughts than all thy kin can loſe. [ Exeunt, 


Now, lady, what would = do to ſave the life 
Of him you love ſo dearly ? | 
 Leucothoe. 
I cannot think that thought I would not do. 
Lay it in my power, and beyond "=p power 
I would attempt. : 
Ki 


You would be thankful ow to me, 


If I ſhould rant his pardon ? 
e Leucothoe. 


If ever I were thankful to the Gods 
For all that I call mine, my health and being, 
Could I to you be unthankful for a gift 
I value more than thofe, and without which 
Theſe bleflings were but 5 


| Thoſe that are thankful, Hudy to requite a courteſy 3 
would you do ſo? Would you requite this favour ? | 
| Leucotboè. 


1 cannot, &; ; | 
Ms - ; | For 


run 


For all the ſervice I can do your grace 
Is but my duty; you are my ſovereign, 
And all my deeds to you are debts, not merits. - 
But to thoſe powers above, that can requite, 
That from their waſteleſs treaſures heap rewards | 
More out of grace than merits on us mortals, 
To thoſe I'll ever pray, that they would give ne 
More bleflings than I N {kill to aſk. 
ing. | 
| Nay, but Leucothoë, this How in thy er to  requite : 
thy love will make requital ; wilt thou love me? 
| | Leucothoi, 
I ever did, my lord : | 
I was inſtructed from my infancy 
To love * honour you, my Sovereign. 
i 1 9 
But in a nearer bond of love? 
' Leucothoe. 
There is no nearer, nor no truer love 
Than that a loyal ſubject bears a prince. 
in . | 
Still thou wilt not conceive me, I muſt deal 
| Plain with you ; wilt thou lie with me ? 
And I will feal his pardon preſently ; 


715 5 Nay more, I'lt heap upon you both all favours, 


All honours that a prince can give. 
e Teucotbot᷑. 
Oh me 3 y. 5 
In what a ſad WW ſtands my choice, 
Either to loſe the man my ſoul moſt loves, 
Or ſave him by a deed of ſuch diſhonour - 
As he will ever loath me for, and hate 
To draw that breath that was ſo baſely kept ! 
5 — any ing but that to ſave his life ; 

| P:know you yo, ut tempt my frailty, fir, 
I know your royal thoughts could never Hoop | 
To ſuch a foul, diſhonourable act. 

King. 

-  Bethink thyſelf, there is no way but that; 5 
I ſwear by Heaven never to — him p 
8. ut 


* 


* H 


| 
1 


But upon thoſe conditions. 


| Lencothoe. 
Oh I am miſerable! , 


| ing. | 
Thou art not, if not wilfel ; yield, Leucothoe, 
It ſhall be ſecret ; Philocles for his life 


Shall thank thy love, but never know the price | 
Thou paid'ſt for it. Be wiſe ; thou heard'ſ me ſwear + 
I cannot now ſhew mercy, thou may'ſt ſave him ; 


And if he die, tis thou that art the tyrant. 
I Leucothoe.. 
I ſhould be ſo if I ſhould ſave him thus: 
Nay, I ſhould be a traitor to your grace, 


Betray your ſoul to ſuch a foe as Juſt. 
But, fince your oath is paſt, dear Philocles, 


I'll ſhew to thee an honeſt cruelty, 

And rather follow thee in ſpotleſs death, 

Than buy, with finning, a diſhonour'd life. 
. . 

Yet pity me, Leucothoe ; cure the wound 
Thine eyes have made: pity a begging king; 
Uncharm the charms of thy bewitching face, 
Or thou wilt leave me dead. Will nothing move thee ? 
Thou art a witch, a traitor, thou haſt ſought 
By unreſiſted ſpells thy ſovereign's life: 

Who are about us? Call in the lords again ; 
; Enter Polymetes, Virro, Euphues, Cc. 


Lord Polymetes, take your daughter to you, 


Keep her at home. pr 
1 85 Pohmetes. | 

1 will, my liege; Roſcio, ſee her there, I wonder what 
15 done. | 
| | King. 


Euphues, I have ta'en a ſolemn oath 


Never to grant a pardon to thy ſon. 
ä 
Oh ſay not ſo, my liege; your grace I know 


- Has mercy for a greater fault than this. 


5 
. 


King. 


My oath is paſt, and cannot be recall'd. 


M3 4 olymeres. 


. 


| Polymetes. 
This is beyond our wiſhes. 
: Virro. 
What made him ſwear this, I wonder 7 2 
Euphues. | 
A heavy oath to me, and moſt unlook'd for. 
| Your juſtice, fir, has ſet a period 

| Unto a loyal houſe, a family | | 
That have been props of the Sicilian crown, 
That with their bloods in many an honour'd field, 
*Gainſt the hot French, and Neapolitan, 

Have ſerv'd for you, and your great anceſtors ; 
Their children now can never more do ſo. 
Farewel, my ſovereign ! whilſt I in tears 
Spend the ſad-remnant of my childleſs age, - 
III pray for your long life, and happy reign, 
And may your grace, and your poſterity, | 

At need, find hands as good, and hearts as true, 
As ours have ever ek | 
King. 


Farewel, good old man. 
Eupbues. | 
For you, my lord, your cruelty has deſerv'd 
A curſe from me, but I can utter none ; 


 Polates 


King. | 
He is an honeſt man, and truly noble. 
Oh my raſh oath, my luſt that was the cauſe ; 
Would any price would buy it in again ! 
Virro. 


Amen. 


Your majeſty 1s juſt. 

| Polymetes. 

"Tis a happy land | 

Where the king ſquares his actions by the "Ta 
Kin 


Away, you are baſe and bloody, 
That feed your malice with pretence of juſtice ; 
"Tis ſuch as you 1. yn tyrannous, 


” 


Your daughter's goodneſs has weigh'd down your malice, 
Heaven proſper her l Exit Eupbues. 


And 


FF 


And hated of their ſubjects: but look to 't, 
Look your own heads ſtand faſt; for if the law 
Do find a hole in your coats, beg no mercy. 
rr0. | 
Pardon us, my lord, we were wrong'd. 
- | F 
And ſought redreſs but by a lawful courſe. 
8 Ag. : 
Well, leave me alone. * 
* Virro. | 
Farewel, my liege: now let him chafe alone. 
Os Polymetes, 8 
Now we have our ends. [ Exeunt, 
EY ls 0 
Is there no means to ſave him, no way 
To get a diſpenſation for an oath ? . 
None that I know, except the court of Rome 
Will grant one; that's well thought on : 
I will not ſpare for gold, and that will do it. 
Nicanor ! | 


Enter Nicanor o | 
. Nicanor. 
Sir! | 


| Kling. 
What book is that „ 
Thou hadſt from Paris, about the price of fins ? 
| : > Micanor. 
'Tis called the Taxes of the Apoſtolical Chancery. 
1 5 King. 


10 'Tis called the Taxes of the Apoſtolical Chancery.] This book, enti- 
tled, The Tax of the Roman Chancery, which has been ſeveral times tranſ- 
lated into Engliſh, was firſt publiſhed at Rome in the year 1514. It 
| furniſhes the moſt flagrant inſtances of the abominable profligacy of the 
Roman court at that time. Among other paſlages in it are the follow+ 
ing, © Abſolutioa lapſu carnis ſuper quocunque actu libidinoſo commiſſu 
© per Clericum, etiam cum monaalibus, intra et extra ſepta monaſterii z 
«© aut cum conſanguineis vel affinibus, aut filia ſpirituali, aut quibuſdam 
ce aliis, five ab unoquoque de per ſe, five fimul ab omnibus abſolutia 
* petatur cum diſpenſatione ad ordines et beneficia, eum inhibitione tur. 
4 36, duc. 3. Si verd cum illis petatur abſolutio etiam a crimine com » 
NES M 4 | | © mifls 


"= 
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| | King. 5 
Is there a price for any fin ſet down? 
| Nicanor. 
Any, fir ; how heinous e'er it be, 
Or of what nature, for ſuch a ſum of money 
As is ſet down there, it ſhall be remitted. 


King 2 
That's well; go fetch the book preſently. 
| | Nicanor. | 1 
I will, my lord. [Exit Nicanor. 
: King. e 


Sure there is perju 


Among the reſt, and 1 ſhall know what rate 
It bears, before I have committed it, 
Re-enter Nicanor. 
How now, haſt brought it ? 
| | Nicanor, 
Yes, fir. | 


King. | 
Read; I would know the price of perjury. 
| —_—_ | 
I ſhall find it quickly, here's an index. [He reads, 
Imprimis, For murder of all kinds, of a clergyman, of a 
layman, of father, mother, ſon, brother, ſiſter, wife. 
3 King. pI, 
Read till you come at perjury. 
| | 2 Nicanor. | - 
Item, for impoiſoning, enchantments, witchcraft, ſacri- 
lege, ſimony, and their kind and branches. 
Item, pro lapſu carnis, fornication, adultery, inceſt 


*© miſſo contra naturam, vel cum brutis, cum diſpenſatione ut ſupra, et 
% cum inhibitione tur. 90. duc, 12. car. 26. Si vero petatur tantum 
« abſolutio a crimine contra naturam, vel cum brutis, cum diſpenſa- 
«c tione et inhibitione, turon 36. duc. 9. Abſolutio pro moniali qui 
« ſe permiſit pluries cognoſci intra vel extra ſepta monaſterii, cum re- 
% habilitate ad dignitates illius ordinis etiam abbatialem, turon 36. duc. 
«© 9.“ In the edition of Bois le Duc there is © Abſolutio pro eo, qui 
« interfecit patrem, matrem, ſororem, uxorem. » « « « g. 5. vel. 7.” 
Vide Bayle, art, Banck. | NO” ; 


without 
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without any exception or diftinAion ; for ſodomy, bru- 
cality, or any of that wad 
King . 
My heart ſhakes with horror 
To hear the names of ſuch deteſted fins, 
Can theſe be bought for any price of money ? 
Or do theſe merchants but deceive the world 
With their falſe wares ? No more of that foul book 3 
I will not now know what I came to know. 
I would not for the world redeem tmy oath 
By ſuch a courſe as this ; no more, Nicanor, 
Unleſs thou find a price for Atheiſm. 
Well, this is not the way to help, I ſee; 
| I have thought of another that may prove, < 
And both diſchar arge my oath, and fave his life, 
Nicanor, run preſently, call Matho hither, 
Matho the. lawyer ; command him to make haſte, 
I long to be reſolv'd. | 
 Nicanor, 


h King. 

He is a ſabtle lawyer, and may find 

Some point, that in the law's obſcurity 

Lies hid from us, ſome point may do us good. 

I have ſeen ſome of his profeſſion 

Out of a caſe as plain, as clear as day 

To our weak judgments, and no doubt at firſt 

Meant like our thoughts by thoſe that made the law, 
Pick out ſuch hard, inextricable doubts, 

That they have ſpun a ſuit of ſeven years long, 

And led their hood-wink clients in a wood, 

A moſt irremeable labyrinth, 

Till they have quite conſum'd them; this they can Go | 


I run, fir. 


In other caſes, why not as well in this? 


I have ſeen others could extend the law 
Upon the rack, or cut it ſhort again 

To their own private profits, as that thief 
Cruel Procruſtes ſerv'd his hapleſs gueſts, 
To fit them to his bed. Well, I ſhall fee ; 


I would Nicanor were return'd again, 
| | I would 
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IL would fain eaſe my conſcience of that oath, 
That raſh and inconſiderate oath I took. 
But fee ! here they are coming. 


Enter Matho, al Nicanor. 


Mat bo. 
Health to my ſovereign ! 
King. 
Matho, welcome. 
J ſent for thee about a buſineſs 
1 would entreat thy help in. 
| Matha. 
tour highneſs may command my ſervice 1 in that, 
Or any 2 lies in my power. | 
in | 
*T'is to decide a caſe that x. me. 
Maitbo. 
| If it lie wii the compaſs of my Knowledge, 1 will 
reſolve you RY preſently. | 
King, 
Then thus it is: Lord Euphues? ſon, 
Young Philocles, has lately ſtol'n away 
The daughter and heir of lord Polymetes, 
, Whois his enemy: he, following him hard, 
Has apprehended him, and brings him to his trial 
To-morrow morning. Thou haſt heard this news. 
Matho. | 
J have, my liege, with every circumſtance 
'That can be thought on in the buſineſs, 
King. . 
And what will be the ifſue o the law ? 
Maths, 
He muſt die for't ; the caſe is plain, _ 
Your grace will grant his pardon. 
Kings 
But can there be no means thought upon 
To ſave him by the law ? 
None, my lord, | | | 3 
1 | | . 


K. 


Surely there may; ſpeak, man, I'll give thee double 


fees. \ 
Maths. | 
It cannot be, my liege, the ſtatute is plain. 
| King. 


Nay, now thou art too honeſt ; thou ſhould'ſ da 
As other lawyers do, firſt take my money, 
And then tell me thou canſt do me no good. 
of PS Maths. 
I dare not undertake it; could it be done, 
I'd go as far as any man would do. 
ELIE, King . 

Yes, if it were to cut a poor man's throat, you could 5 
For ſome rich griping landlord you could grind | 
The face of his poor tenant, ſtretch the law 
To ſerve his turn, and, guided by his angels, 
Speak oracles more than the tongues of men; 

Then you could find exceptions, reſervations, 
Stand at a word, a ſyllable, a letter, 

Or coin ſome ſcruples out of your own brains: 
But in a caſe ſo full of equity, 
So charitable as this, you can find nothing. 
I ſhall for ever hate all your profeſſion. 
> og Maths. 
I do beſeech your highneſs to excuſe me; 
I cannot do more than your laws will let me; 
Nor falſify my knowledge, nor my conſcience. 


| 22g. | | 
Then I am miſerable. Riſe, Matho, riſe, 
I do not diſcommend thy honeſty, 
But blame my own hard fate : ah Philocles, 
I would redeem thy life at any price, | 
But the ſtars croſs it, cruel fate condemns thee. | Exeunt. 


Enter Conſtalle and Watch. 
Conftable. 


Come, fellow-watchmen, for now you are my fellows. ; 


285 Conſtable and Watch.] This Conſtable and Watch are poor imita- 
tions of Shakſpeare's Doꝑberry, Ec, in Mucb Ado abeut Nothing. * 
| | | ac. 


„% nn 


Watch. 

" FE pleaſes you to call us ſo, maſter conſtable. 

| Conſtablo. 

I do it to encourage you in your office, it is a trick that 
we commanders have ; your great captains call your ſol. 
diers fellow. ſoldiers, to encourage them. 

| 2d W atch. | 
Indeed, and fo they do. I heard We curate reading 
a ſtory-book t'other day to that -—> Had 
| Conftab 

Well, I muſt ſhew now what you have to do, for I my- 
ſelf, before I came to this prefermity, was as ſimple as one 
of you; and, for your better deſtruction, I will deride my 

ſpeech into two parts. Firſt, what is a watchman ? Se- 
condly, what is the office of a watchman ? For the firſt, if 

any man-aſk me what is a watchman ? I may anſwer him, 

he is a man as others are; nay, a tradeſman, as a vintner, 

a taylor, or the like, for they have long bills. 
34 W, atch. 
He tells 1 us true, neighbour, we have bills indeed. 
| Conſtable. 

For the ſecond, what is his office ? I anſwer, he may by 
virtue of his office reprehend any perſon or perſons that 
walk the ſtreets too late at a ſeaſonable hour. 

| | 4th Waich. 
May we indeed, maſter conſtable ? 
Conſtable. 

Nay, if you meet any of thofs rogues at ſeaſonable 
hours, you may, by virtue of your office, commit him to 
' priſon, and then aſk him whither he was going. | 
| 1/t Watch. 

Why that's as much as my Lord Mayor does. 
Conftable. 
True, my Lord Mayor can do no more than you, 1 in 


that point. 


24 Watch. 

But, maſter conſtable, what if he ſhould reſiſt us ? 
Conſtable. 

Why, if he do reſiſt, you may knock him down, and 


d chen bid him ſtand, and come defore the conſtable. So, 
now 
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now I think you are ſafficiently inſtructed concerning 
your 0 office : take your ſtands, you ſhall hear rogues walk- 
ing at _ ſealonable hours, I warrant you: ſtand cloſe. 


E ater Eugenio. 


Eugenio. | 
Now do I take as much care to be apprehended, as others 
do to ſcape the watch; I muſt ſpeak to be overheard, and 
plainly too, or elſe theſe dolts will never conceive me. 
| Conſtable. 
Hark, who goes by ? 
| | Eugenio. 
Oh my conſiiencs, my conſcience, the terror of a 


guilty conſcience ! 
5 Conſtable. 


How, conſcience talks he of ? he” s an honeſt man, I 
warrant him, let him paſs. 
2d Watch. 

Aye, Aye, let him paſs good-night, honeſt ende 
man. 

Eugenio. 

Theſe are wiſe officers! I muſt be plainer yet. 

That gold, that curſed gold, that made me poiſon him, 


made me poiſon Eugenio! 
Conſtable. 


How, made me poiſoa him ! * s 2 knave I warrant 
him. 
zd Watch. 
Mr. Conſtable has found him already, 
Conſtable. 
I warrant you a knave cannot paſs me; go reprehend 
bim, I'll take his excommunication myſelf, 
1/ Watch. 
Come afore the conſtable. 
2d Watch. 
Come afore the conſtable. | 
Conftable. 
_ Sirrah, firrah, you would have *ſ:ap'd, would you ? 


ne, rab, you wal know the kirg's officers have * to 
ear 


/ HEH 
dy ſuch es as you. Come, ſirrah, confeſs who it 
was you poi on'd — He looks like a notable rogue. 


„J Watch. 
I do not like his looks. 


2d Watch. 
Nor I. 
Conftable. 


You would deny it, would you, firrah ? we ſhall 8 


ou. 
ys | Eugenio. 
Alas, Mr. Conſtable, I cannot now deny what 1 have 
ſaid, you over-heard me; I poiſon'd Eugenio, ſon to lord 


Polymetes. 
1/ Watch. 
Oh raſcal ! 
0 ny Watch. 
My youn landlor 
. Conſtable. 


Let him alone, the law ſhall puniſh him ; bat, frrak, 
where did you Po 5 
Eugenio. 
About a day's s journey hence; as he was coming home 
from Athens I met him, and poiſoned him, 
| Conſtable. 
But, firrah, who ſet you a work ? confeſs, I ſhall find 
out the whole neſt of theſe rogues ; ſpeak. | 


Eugenio. 
Count Virro hired me to do it. 
| Conftable, 
Oh lying raſcal ! 
1 Watch.” 
Nay, he that will fteal will lye. 
2d Watch. 
Fl believe nothing he ſays. 
: zd Watch. 
Belye a man of worſhip ! 
4th Watch, 
A nobleman 1 
Conflable. 


nay with him. P11 hear no more, remit him to o fa. 
on. 


N EE TE. 
4 Sirrah, you ſhall hear of theſe things to-morrow, 


where * would be loth N hear them. Come, let's 1 


1 25 ACT v. 


* Franklin, Shallow, Zines » Franciſco in a — 
habit, and a true Parſon otherwiſe attired. | 


Franklin, 


LL 1 your counſel, ſir, P11 not be ſeen in't, dive 
1 meet you when tis done; you'll marry them ? 
| F. nete. 


Fear not that, fir, I'Il do the deed. 
Franklin. 
1 mall reſt thankful to you; till then I'll leave you. 
| Shallow. 
I pray, father, leave us, we know how to behave our- 
ſelves alone ; methinks, Lucy, we are too many by two 


Luc. 
vou are merry, ſir. 3 >, [ Exenunt. 


Manet Franklin. 


Franklin, 
Now they are ſure, or never ; poor Franciſco, 
Thou met'ſt thy match when thou durſt undertake 
To over-reach me with tricks. Where's now your Sumner? 
'Fore Heaven I cannot but applaud my brain, 


e. 


| To take my daughter even againſt her will, 


And great with child by another; her ſhame pain, | 


dhe cited to the court, and yet beſtow her 
On ſuch a fortune as rich Shallow is: 


Nay, that which is the maſter-piece of all, 
Make him believe tis his, though he ne'er touch'd her. 


if men he'er met with eroſſes in the world, . 
There 


1 THE: n K 1 R. 
There were no difference ins the wiſe and fools. WS. 
Fut I'll go meet them ; when tis done, I fear not. LExir, | 


Enter F rantiſco, Parſon, ; Shallow, 1.9. | 


Franciſco. 
* Nay, fret not yow, you had been worſe wart 
If your had married her ; the never lov'd you. 


e 
J ever ſcorn'd thy folly, and hated thee, though ſome. - 
times afore my father I would make an aſs of thee, 5 
] | Shallow. 585 : 
Oh women, monſtrous women! little does her father 
know who has married her. 
5 6, bs knows the parſon married me, and you: can 
witneſs that. = 
To reite. | 
And he ſhall know the parſon 1 will lie with hi, # 
- Shallow, - © 
Well, parſon, I will be reveng'd on all thy coat ; J will 
not plough an acre of ground for you to tythe, Pl rather 
paſture my neighbours cattle for nothing. - 
| ' Parſon. _. f 
| on A more charitable, fir ;, bid God give them j joy. 
Shallow. 
I care not t greatly fl do, he is not the firſt parſon that 
has taken a 3 8 . 5 


Franciſco. 


Sballbav. N 
| You gueſs my meaning. I hope to have goo luck to 
_ *horſe-fleſh now ſhe is a parſon's wife. 

Franciſco, , 
- You have lain with her then, fir a 

Shallow. 1s 

| 3 cannot. tell you that, but if you ſaw a woman with 
child without lying with a man, then * I have 


N 
L wey. 


| Impudent coxcomb l dareft on fo that e ever thou A0 
| N 


| How mean you, fir ? 
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ik 7 Derr wen ever f mach 1 ki my hand inp 


"Rn? SIE 
| Theſe rhings muſt not be ſpoken of in company. | 


| Thou'know& I ever hated thee.” | NES 

__* Shallow, © | 

But when. you. were i the goad hamour you capa en 
me another tale J 


| 2 8 | 
The fool 4 is 3 by Heaven, my e Fam 74 
| wrong'd. — .  [Hediſcovers himſelf. +4 col 
: 5 i raxciſee. : 5 
Then I muſt change my note. Sirrah, unſay what you 5 
have ſpoken; ſwear here, before the parſon and mylelf, you | 
never touch'd her, or Fu cut thy N z it I Franciſco 


nn. thee. _ 
2 Sbalbab. 


T am in a ſweet caſe, what ſhould I do now ? Her fa- 
ther thinks I have lain with her ; if I deny it, he'll have 
2 bout with me; if I fay I have, this young * will 
cut my throat. | f 

Franciſco. | 

eme, will you ſwear . 


low, 
1 would I were Fairly off, I would lok my wench with 
„ all my heart, I ſwear. 4 
. n 
80, now thou art free from any 8 that his 
. can ſtick upon thee. | 


Enter F ranllia. 


e 8 Franklin. 
well a now I ſee *tis done. 
 Shalhw. 


| Here's 5 one ſhall talk with you. 
Franklin. 


God give you joy, ſon Shallow, 


| Franciſco. 
| I thank you, father; 55 e 2 i 
Vor. VIII. = > N 5 = Franklin, 


—— —— —DTä——— — 
. 


muſt reſt content with what your pleaſure is. 


„ a 2&9 


F ranklin. : 
_ How's this, Franciſco | in the parſon's habit ? 
Francifee. 
I have married her, as you bad me, fir; but this was the 
truer parſon of the two, he tied the knot, and this gentle. 


man 1s our witneſs, 
iN am dedens ; POO ing. how haſt betrayed thyſelf to 


beggary, to ſhame beſides, and that in open court; bat 


take what thou haſt ſought, hang, beg, -and ride. PU ne- 
ver pity thee. 


| | Lucy. 
Good fir! 
Shallow. 
1 told you what would come on't. 
Franklin. 
How did your wiſdom loſe her? 
Shallow. 
' F'en as you ſee, I was beguil'd, and ſo were you. 
| Franklin. 


Franciſco, take her; thou ſeeſt the portion thou art like 
to have. 
Franciſco. © . 
'Tis ſach a portion as will ever pleaſe me ; but for her 


ſake, be not unnatural. 
Lucy, [ 
Do not reject me, father. 
Franciſco, 


But for the fault that ſhe muſt anſwer for, or ſhame the 


ſhould endure in court, behold her yet an untouch'd vir- 


gin. Cuſhion, come forth; here ſignior Shallow, take 

your child unto you, make much of it, it may prove as 

wiſe as the father. * flings the cuſhion at him. 
Frank 

This is more ſtrange than Yother ; ah Lucy, wer't thou 


ſo ſubtle to deceive thyſelf, and me ? Well , take thy for- 
tune, tis thine own choice. | ; 


Franciſco. 
Sir, we can force no bounty from you, and therefore 


7 Enter 


RS — =; 


Enter Euphues, Alphonſo. 
TRY |  v Mphonſe. „ 
Vonder he is, my lord, that's he in the 1 habit: 
he is thus diſguis'd about. the buſineſs I told you of. Ly- 
ſandro, ſee your noble father. | | 
Welcome, my long-loſt ſon, from all the ſtorms 
Of frowning fortune that thou haſt endur d, 
Into thy father's arms. | 
8 Lu . 
Is my Franciſco noble? 
| Fraailin. 
Lord Euphues' fon! I am amaz d. 
| DN | Eupbues. 
T hear, Lyſandro, that you are married. 
| | Franciſco. 
Yes, my lord, this is my bride, the daughter and heir 
of this rich gentleman ; 'twas only ſhe, that when my 
ſtate was nothing, my poor ſelf. and. parentage unknown, 


vouchſafed to know; nay, grace me. with her love, her 


conſtant love. | | 
Such merit muſt not be. forgot, my ſon. 

Daughter, much joy attend upon your choice. 
B Franciſco. : 
Now, wants but your conſent. 

= | F. F anklin, EH 

Which, with a willing heart I do beſtow. _ 

Pardon me, . worthy ſoa, I have fo long 


Been hard to you; *twas ignorance +» 
Of what you were, and care I took for her. 
= Franciſco. 

Your care needs no . | 


wh ues. 
But now, Lyſandro, I muſt make thee ſad 
Upon thy wedding-day, and let thee know 
There is no pure and uncompounded joy 
Lent to mortality : in depth. of woe 
Thou met'ſt the knowledge of thy parentage z 
oe gs N 2 | Thy 


Thy elder brother Philocles muſt die; 
And in his tragedy our name and houſe 
Had ſunk for ever, had not gracious Heaven, 
Sent, as a comfort to my childleſs age, ä 
Thy long-toft. ſelf, ſupporter of the name. 
Franciſco, © 
But can there be no means to ſave his life ? > 
„ 
Alas, there? s none ; the king has taken an arch 
Never to pardon him; but fince, they ſay, 
His majeſty repents, and faih would ſave him. 
. Franciſco. © 
Then am I wretched : like a man lon blind, - 
That comes at laſt to ſee the wiſh'd-for ſun, 
But finds it in eclipſe ; ſuch is my caſe 
To meet, in this' ark woe, my deareſt friends. | 
Euphaes. £20 
Had you not heard this news before, Lyſandro 7 
Franciſco, ' © 
Ves, ſir, and did lament, 
As for a worthy ſtranger, but ne'er knew 
My ſorrow ſtood engag' d by ſuch a 
As brotherhood. Where may we ſee * ar? 
Euphues, | 
This morning he's arraign'd : put off that habic you are 
in, and go —__ with me ; leave your friends here a 
while. 
| Franci 70. 
Farewel, father; 
Dear Lucy, till ſoon, farewel ; nought but ſo fad 
A chance could make me cloudy now. [Exeunt. 
Franklin. 


Well, Lucy, thy choice has prov'd better than we ex- x 


pected; but this cloud of grief has dimm'd our mirth, but 
will, I hope, blow over; Heaven Faw it may! And, ſig- 
nior Shallow, though you have miſs'd what my love meant 


Now: once, pray be my gueſt. 
| Shallow. 


I thank you, fir, I'll not be ſtrange. . [Exennt. 


Baur 
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_ Emer King, Nicanor. ; 
. 
toe, I 3 6nd ſome privy hae, 
Where I might ſtand unſeen, unknown of any, 
To hear th' arraignment of young Philocles. 28 
d 8 leaſt 0 
The ju s are now entri pleaſe ou, ſir, 
| Here to abend, you may Toll hear and = 
5 Ag. 
well, I'll go up; 5 | 
And, like a jealous a hear and ſee +» 
That that will ſtrike me dead. Am I a king, 
And cannot pardon ſuch a ſmall offence ? 
I cannot do't, nor am I Cæſar now; 
Luſt has uncrown'd me, and my raſh-ta'en oath | 
Has reft me of a king's prerogative. 
Come, come, Nicanor, help me to aſcend, 


And ſee that TON that I want Power to 3 | 


Enter 5 ud, es, Virro, Polymetes, Euphuts, Franci co, 
| 7 E C ous Ro 2 ; 4 
1% Fudge. 
Bring forth the priſoner : where are the witneſſes ? 
Polymetes., 
Here, my lords; I am the wrong'd party, and the fact, 
my man ö beſides the officers that took them, can 


juſtify. 
| 2d Judge. 
That's enough. 
Enter Philecles with a 3 
| Tudg fo 


Plhilocles, ſtand to che bar, and anſwer to ſuch crimes. 
As ſhall be here objected againſt wy life, 
Read the indictment. a 

| £ bilecles, . 


Spare that labour; 
I do confeſs the fact that I am chants FEY 


And ſpeak as much as wy accuſers can, 4 
FD N 3 As 
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As much as all the witneſſes can prove; 95 5 

*Twas I that ſtole away the daughter and heir 

Of lord Polymetes, which, were't to do again, 

Rather than loſe her, I again would venture. 5 

This was the fact: your 3 honour'd fathers. 
ö C. lerimont. | 

»Tis brave and reſolute. | 


A heavy ſentence, noble Philocles ; 
And ſuch a one, as I could wiſh myſelf | 
Off from this place, ſome other might deliver; 
You muſt die for it, death is your ſentence. 


| Philocles. = 
Which I embrace with willingneſs. Now, my lord, 
Is your hate glutted yet, or is my life {To Polymetes. 


Too poor a ſacrifice to appeaſe the ranconr 

Of your inveterate malice ? If it be, to ** 

Invent ſome ſcandal, that may after blot 

My reputation. — Father, dry your tears, [To Euphaes. 
Weep not for me, my death ſhall leave no ſtain | 
Upon your blood, nor blot on your fair name : 

The honour'd aſhes of my anceſtors, 

May fill reſt quiet in their tear-wet urns 

For any fact of mine; ] might have liv'd, 

If Heaven had not prevented it, and found 

Death for ſome foul, diſhonourable act. 

Brother, farewel ; no ſooner have I found [To Franciſco. 
But I muſt leave thy wiſh'd-for company, 

Farewel, my deareſt love; live thou ſtill happy; 

And may ſome one of more deſert than I, | 

Be bleſt in the enjoying what I loſe ; 

I need not wiſh him happineſs that has thee, 

For thou wilt bring it ; may he prove as good 

As thou art worthy ! 1 mo 


Deareſt Philocles, 


Leucothoe. 
There is no room for any man, but thee, 


FFF . is | 
Iven ſome ſcandal, &c. ] I think we ſnould read gs. S. P. 


Within 
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Within this breaſt. Oh good my lords, 

Be merciful, condemn us both together, 

Our faults are both alike; why ſhould the law 
Be partial thus, and lay it all on him? £ 


uf F 
Lady, I would we could 2 ur 
Save him as you, he ſhould not die for this. 


Enter Conſtable, loading Eugenio. 


How now, who's that you have brought there ? 
.  Conflable. © 
A benefactor, an't pleaſe your. lordſhips, 
I reprehended him in my watch laſt night. 
; Virro. 


” Irus is taken. 
What's his offence ? 
Murder. | 

. 
No, Mr. Conſtable, *twas but i of a man. 


Conflable. 
Go, thou art a fool. 220 
Virro. 
Jam undone for ever, all will out. 
34 Judge. 
; What proofs have you againft him ? 
| Canftable. 
His own profeſſion, if it po” your honour. 


4 | 
And that's an ill WT — oo, on, * be a murderer ; thou 
meaneſt he has confeſt the fact ? 
Conflabl. 
Yes, my lord, he cannot deny it. 
| 1% Fudge. | 
Did he not name the party, who it was that he had poĩ- 


ſon d ? 
| Conftable. | 
Marry, with reverence be it ſpoken, it was Eugenia. my 


lord Polymetes' ,. 
| N4 | Polymetes. 
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How's this! 1 Jute 
EET ge. 
He died long fince, at Athens. 
Polymetes. 


I, cannot tell what I ſhould think of it, 
'This is the man that 1 — me news 
My ſon was living. 


| Co | 
Fellow, ſtand to the 14 2 hear thy aceuſation ; 
what can'ſt thou ſay? _ - | 


Ah, my good lord, 
TI cannot now deny what I have aaa; ; 
This man o'erheard me, as my bleeding . 
Was making 8 confeſſion of my crime. 
| Conſtable. 
I., told him, au't ſhall pleaſe your lovdſhipe, the king's 
officers had eyes to ag uch raſcals. : 
Judge. 
Lou have been ml} in your office, Conſtable 3 
You may now leave your priſoner, 
Conflable., © © 
Pl leave the felon _ your lordſhip, 
| Fudge. 
Farewel, good Conſtable murder I ſee will out. | 
Why aid thou poiſon him? | 1 Confable, 
Eugenio. 
I was poor, and want made me be hir'd. 


2d Judge. 
Hin d, by whom ? * 


Eugenio. | 


Eugenio. 
By Count Virro ; there he ſtands. 
Ji ro. | 

I do beſeech your lordſhips not to credit what this baſe 
fellow ſpeaks; 1 am innocent. : 
| % Fudge. 

I do believe you are; ſirrah, peak truth, 
You have not — to live, | 


OY Eugenia. 


Eugenio. | 
Pleaſe i it : your unn I may relate the manner. 
3 Fudge. | 
* 
th | 


enio was alive, when firſt the news 
wy ur in Syracuſe that he was dead; | 
Which falſe report, Count Virro crediting, , 
Became an earneſt ſuitor to his filter, .. | 
Thinking her heir; but finding afterwards 
Her brother liv'd, and coming home 
Not a day? s journey hence, he ſent me to him, 
And with a promiſe of five hundred crowns 
Hir'd me to poiſon him; that this is true, 
Here's his own hand to witneſs it againſt him; 
Pleaſe 1 it your lordſhips to peruſe the writing. 
VJ Judge, 
This i is his hand. 
24 Fudge. — 5 


Sure as I live, I have ſeen warrants from kim with jk 
theſe characters. 
4 Fad, 


| Ce. 
Beſides, methinks al Lars 's tale is Ps - 
- Poſymetes. 
"Tis too true; : : 
This fellow's ſudden going from my houſe | 
Put me into a fear, | 


I Fudge. 
Count Virro, ſtand to "ch bar ; : 
What can you ſay to clear you of this murder ? 
Virro. 
Nothing, my lords, I muſt confeſs the fact. 
224 Fudge. 


Why then againſt you both do I pronounce | 
Sentence of death. 
aids 


The law is juſt. | 
Pol, ymeter. 
Wretch that I am, is my ' diſſembled grief 
Turn'd to true ſorrow ? Were my 2 tears 
. But 


s inn 


But prophecies of my enſuing woe, 

And is he truly dead? Oh pardon me, 

Dear ghoſt of my Eugenio, twas my fault 

'That call'd this haſty vengeance from the Gods, 

And ſhorten'd thus thy life; for, whilſt with tricks 

I ſought to faſten wealth — our houſe, 

I brought a cannibal to be the grave 

Of me and mine; baſe, bloody, murderous Coast 
Virro 


Vile cozener ! cheating lord! diſembler 1 
1/f Judge. 
Peace ſtop the mouth of mnalediftion there, 
This is no place to rail in. 
Eupbuez. 
Ye juſt powers, 
That to the quality of man's offence 
Shape your correcting rods, and puniſh there 
Where he has ſinn'd! did not my bleeding heart 
Bear ſuch a heavy ſhare in this day's woe, 
I could with a free ſoul applaud your — 
Polymetes. 
Lord Euphues, and Philocles, forgive me; 
To make amends, I know's impoſlible, 
For what my malice wrought ; but I would fain 
Do ſomewhat that might teſtify my rom 
And true repentanss. 
Eugenio. 
'That 1s that I look'd for. 
Exphues. 
Y” are kind too late, my lord ; had you _ thus 


When need requir'd, y* had ſav'd yourſelf and me, 


Our hapleſs ſons; but if your oe * true, 
I can forgive you heartily. 

Phileche. 
And 1. 2 


Eagenio. 
Now comes my cue. My lord Polymetes, 
Under correction „let me aſk one queſtion, 


. P olymetes * 
What queſtion? 


nis 
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THE HEIR. n 


5 
If this young ua ſhould —moY would you beſtow your 
daughter willingly 1 ? would 9 my lord ? 


As willin gly as I m_ breathe myſelf. 


o” 


Then dry all your eyes, 
There's no man here ſhall have a cauſe to weep. 
Your life is ſav'd, Leucothoe is no heir, [To Philocles. 
Her brother lives; ; and that clears you, Count Vuro, 


Of your ſuppoſes murder. 


How ! lives ? ; 
| genio. 
ves, lives to call thee brother, Philocles. 
Leucothoe, « | 
Oh, my dear brother! _ 9 ai iſeovers himſelf: 
My ſon, welcome from death. 


| Eugenia. 
Pardon me, good my lord, that I thus long 
Have from your knowledge kept n conceal'd; 


My end was honeſt, 
| 2 olymeter 
I fee it was. | 
And now, ſon Philocles, give me thy hand ; 
Here take thy wife, ſhe loves thee, I dare ſwear 3 
And for the wrong, that I intended thee, 
Her portion ſhall be double what I meant it. 
Pͤ̃dbilaciet. 
Tthank your lordſhip. | 
Polymetes. 
Brother Euphues, 


I hope all enmity is now forgot 
Betwixt our houſes. 0 
Eupbaer. 


Let it be ever fo, I a embrace your love. 
Virro. 
Well, my life i is ſav'd yet, . my vench be loſt. 


God ive you joy ! 
b 25 5 a Phi lacles. 0 


1 THE u . 


*Thanks, good my lord. | 28 82 x 1 
uf Fudge. 545 | 
. How ſuddenly this tragic ſcene 1 Is . N ; 

3 And turn'd to comedy ! 5 EW 
6 "Be Fudge. | iy 

. Tis very ſtrange! | 


| P 00 lymetes.. 
Let us conclude within. 
King. 


stay, and _ my joy with you. | 
[The King hl, from above 


Euphaes. 
His majeſty i is coming down, let us attend, 


Enter King. 


King. 5 
Theſe 3 jars are well clos'd up: now, Philocles, 
What my raſh oath deny'd me, this bleft hour 
And happy accident has brought to paſs, 
The 5 of thy life. e 
Pbiloclat. 
A life, my liege, | : 
That ſhall be ever ready to be ſpent 
Upon your ſervice. 
- Ring 


Thanks, good Philocles. 
But where's the man whoſe happy preſence brought 
All this unlook*d-for ſport? where is Eugenio ? 
Eugenio. 
Here, my dread liege. 5 
King. 


Welcome to Syracuſe, 85 | 
Welcome Eugenio; pr ylhee aſk ſome — | 
That may requite the good that thou haſt done. 

enio. 

I thank your majeſty 3 what I have done 
Needs _ 2 _ ee a ſuit 
Unto lor uphues, pleaſe it your maj 
* to him an interc eff for me, ow” 


Lo % — 
4 * >. Dy 
- s 2: 6% x w 4 


I make 


r H R H E 1 R. 
1 make no queſtion but I ſhall obtain. 


King. | 
What is it? ſpeak; it al be granted thee, 
Eugenio, 

That it would pleaſe him to beſtow on me 

His niece, the fair and virtuous lady, Leda. 

Eupbue,. | 

With all my heart ; I know *twill | pleaſe her well, 
I have often heard her praiſe Eu genio. 
It ſhall be done within. 

King. 0 


Then here all ftrife ends, 
P11 be your gueſt myſelf to-day, 85 help 
To ſolemnize this double e oh | 
Polymetet. 
Your royal n — go honour us. 


Then lead away, the 5 knot you tie, 
Concludes in love two hou es? Lea. | 


1 85 


„ 


THE  EPILOGUE. 


0 UR Heir is faln from her inheritance 

But has obtain'd her Love : you may advance 
Her higher yet ; and from your pleas'd hands give 
4 dowry, that will make her 1 live. 75 
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AMES SHIRLEY was deſcended from the fa- 
mily of the Shirleys of Suſſex or Warwickſhire, He 
was born in the year 1594, in the pariſh of St. Mary 
Wool-church, where Stocks-market n ſtood. His 
ammatical learning he acquired in Merchant Taylors 
School, and from thence was removed to St. John's Col- 
lege, Oxford, but in what condition he lived there, 
whether as ſervitor, batler, or commoner, Wood“ ſays, he 
was not able to diſcover. At that time Dr, Laud, af- 
terwards Archbiſhop of Canterbury, prefided in that ſemi- 
nary; and, having obſerved early marks of genius in young 
Shirley, conceived a __ regard for him, but is ſaid to 
have prevented him from entering into holy-orders, on 
account of a large mole, which disfigured his left cheek, 
and which he deemed a ſufficient reaſon for refuſing to 
permit him to be ordained. He afterwards left Ox- 
ford, and removed to Catherine Hall + Cambridge, where 
Wood ſuppoſes he took his degrees in arts, and entering 
into holy orders, began his miniſtry in or near St. Al- 
bans, It was not long before he began to entertain 
ſcruples about his religion, which ended in his embrac- 
ing the tenets of the Roman Catholick Church, On this 
change, he quitted his living, and taught a Grammar 
School at St. Albans ; but this alſo growing irkſome to 
him, he came to refide in the metropolis, lived in Gray's 
Inn, and commenced writer for the ſtage, In this pro- 
gan he met with confiderable ſucceſs, and obtained 
ſufffeient advantages to enable him to live with credit 


5 Arhen. Oxon. 2 vol. p. 376. | 
+ Bancroft's Epigrams, 4to. 1639. B. 1, Epig. 13. 


Vor. VIII. N 


and 
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and decency, until the breaking out of the civil wars, which 
occaſioning the theatres to be ſhut up, he was compelled 
to leave London, and accepted an * from Wi — 
then Earl, afterwards duke of Newcaſtle, to take his for- 
tune with him in the wars . On the decline of the 
King's fortune, he retired obſcurely to London, where, in 
1647, he publiſhed the folio edition of Beaumont and 
Fletcher's works, and was ſome time maintained at the ex- 
pence of Thomas Stanley, 'Eſh;'+. He aftefwiirds 4 
rurned to his former profeſſion of teaching ſchool, chief y 

in White-Fryers, and gained a decent fubſiſtenee from it 
until the king's return; but whether on chat erent he bad 
any office or employment conferred on him, to renompenſe 


his ſufferings, Wood ſays he could not diſcover. At kength, 


after a life of full ſeventy- two years, in which tre had vi 
perienced various fortunes, he, with his ſecond wife —— 
were driven from their houſe near Fleet-ſtreet, by the 


fire which happened in 1666, into the pariſh of gt. be | 


in the Fields, where, being overcome by the fright and dhe 
Toſs they had ſuſtained, added to the infirmities of old age, 
they both died in-one day, and were buried in one grave in 


St. Giles's church-yard, on the agth of October, 4666. 


Wood ſays, that Shirley aflifted his patron, the duke of 
| Newcaſtle, in compoſing of certain plays, which the duke 
afterwards :publiſhed ; he aHo was ton Fletcher, 
after the death of his coadj utor Beaumont, — whs be- 
| ſides a drudge for John Ogilry, i in writing annotations for 
that author's tranſlations of Homer and Virpil. Dryden 
with great injuſtice has claſſed him with Flecnde, a write 
too contemptible to deſerve the eſt menribn. Ad- 
5 cording to the faſhion of the times, in whieevery poet of 
reputation took another as his poetical ſon, and as ſuch 
patronized and ſupported his reputation; Shirley was 
ad ted by Chapman, in the ſame inanner as Brome was 
ekker, Field by Maffinger, Randolph frſt, and af- 
——— Cartwright, by Ben Jonſon. 
Shirley wrote : ſeveral books for the ioftruQtion of youth 


* Ath. Oxon, p. 377. + nis. 8 Bae kae Fleenoe. 
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in grammatical learning, many poems, and the following 
dramatic pieces; _ 

7. The Wedding : a Comedy; ated at the Phenix, 
« in Drury-Lane.“ 4to. 1629. 4to. 1633. 4to. 1660. 

1. The Grateful Servant: a Comedy; acted at the 
« Private Houſe, Drury-Lane.” to. 1630. 4to. _— 

3. "The School of Compliments : a Comedy; act 
at the Private Houſe, Drury-Lane.“ 4to. 1631. — 
1637, and in 4to. 1667. under the title of Love Tricks, 

% of, the School of Compliments, as ated at the duke of 
„ York's theatre, Little Lincoln's-Inn-Fields.” 

4+ ©* Changes, or Love in a Maze: a Comedy; acted 
te at the Private Houſe, Saliſbury-Court.”” q4to. 1632. 
ts 65 A Contention for Honour and Riches: a Maſque.” 

to. 1 
: 3 The Witty Fair One: a Comedy; aQed at the 
«« Private Houſe, Drury-Lane.” 4to. 1633. | 
7. Fhe Triumph of Peace : a Maſque; preſented 
te by the Four Inns of Court, at the Banqueti Houſe, 
1 Whitehall, Feb. 3. 1633.“ 4to. 1633. See Warton 8 
Hiſtory of Poetry, vol. 2. p. 400. 

8. The Bird in a Cage: a Comedy; acted at the 

«© Phenix, Drury-Lane.“ 4to. 1633. 

9. The Traytor : a Tragedy; 3 acted by his Majeſ- 
« ty's Servants.“ 4to. 1635. 

«© This play was revived, and e in 4to. 1692; 
< and P. Motteaux, in his Gentleman's Journal, ſays, 
Shirley only uſhered it on the Rage, but that it was 

„written 2 Mr. Rivers, a Jeſuit, who wrote it, and 

« died in Newgate,” See alſo Gildon on it. Oldys 
MS. Notes on Langbaine, —— It was alſo revived in 1718, 
at Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, and printed in 8vo. the ſame 
year. To that edition, as well as the former in 1692, the 
name of Rivers is put as the author. 

10. The Lady of Pleaſure : a Comedy; acted at the 
* _— Houſe, Drury-Lane.” 4to. 1637. 

* The Young Admiral: a Tragi-comedy ; acted 
— « the Private Houſe, Drury-Lane.“ 4to. 1537. 
12. Hide Parke: a Comedy; acted at the Private 


a Houſe, * = 1637. 
13. The. 


1196 J 


13. 0 The Gameſter: a Comedy ; 1 hats at the Private 
«© Houſe, Drury-Lane.” 4to. 1637. See vol. 9. 
14. The Example: a Come dy ; acted at the Private 
« Houſe, Drury-Lane.“ 4to. 163 | 
15. The Royal Maſter : a ragi-comedy acted at 
4c the New Theatre in Dublin, and before the Lord De- 
« puty of Ireland in the Caſtle.” 4to. 1638. 
By the dedication to the Earl of Kildare,” it appears that 
the author was that year in Ireland, 
„16. The Duke's Miſtreſs : a Tragi-comedy ; z aCted 
* at the Private Houſe, Drury-Lane.” 4to. 1638. | 
| 17. The Maid's Revenge: a Tragedy; acted at the 
«© Private Houſe, Drury-Lane.“ 4to. 1639. 
18. Chabot, Admiral of France: a Tragedy, acted 
*« at the Private Houſe, Drury-Lane,” 4to. 1639. | 
Chapman joined in writing this play. | 
19. «© The Ball: a 9 z acted at the Private 
« Houſe, Drury-Lane.” 4to. 1639. | 
Chapman alſo joined in writing this play. 
20. Arcadia: a Paſtoral; acted at the Phoenix, 
«« Prury-Lane.“ 4to. 1640. 
21. The Opportunity: a Comedy; acted at the Pri- 
te vate Houſe, Drury Lane.” 4to. 16 
22. Love's Cruelty : a Tragedy; aQted at the Pri- 
vate Houſe, Drury-Lane.*” 4to. 1640. | 
3. Fr. Patrick for Ireland: the firſt part,” 40, 
1640. 0 
— ee The Conſtant Maid: a Cats. ” 4to. 1640. ä 
This was afterwards publiſhed under the title of“ Love 
te will find out the Way. By T. B.“ 4to. 1662. 
235. The Coronation : a Comedy; acted at the Pri. 
„„ vate Houſe, Drury-Lane.” 4to. 1640. 
| This play was printed with the name of John F letcher, 
gaãs the author, and as ſuch it is included in the works of 
him and Beaumont ; Shirley however claims it, in the ca- 
talogue printed at the end of The Cardinal, and fays it 
was falſely aſcribed to Fletcher. | 
26. The Humorous Courtier : a comedy; acted 
« at the Private Houſe, Drury-Lane.” 4to. 1640. 


8 . Triumph of Beauty: a Maſque.” 8vo. 1646. 
6 26, ©* The 


. 4 
OY et The Brothers: a Comedy; acted at the "RN 
« Houſe in Black. Fryers.“ 8vo. 165 2. 
20. The Siſters : a Comedy; acted at the Private 
2. Houle, Blaek-Fryers.“ 8vo. 1652. 
30. The Doubtful Heir: a Tragi-comedy ; acted 
ce At the Private Houſe, Black-Fryers.” 8vo. 1652. 
1. The Impoſture : a Tragi- comedy; ated at the 
rivate Houſe, Black-Fryers.“ 8vo. 1652. 
"i „The Cardinal: a Tragedy; acted at the Pri- 
« vate Houſe in Black-Pryers.” 8vo. 1652. | 
3. The Court Secret: a Tragi- comedy; never 
« ated, but prepared for the ſcene at a 
8vo. 1653. 
Theſe laſt fix were printed i in one volume. 
4. © Cupid and Death: a Maſque ; preſented . | 
« fore the Embaſſador of Portugal, on the 26th of March, 
5 1653.” 4to. 1653. 4to. 1659, 
% The Politician : a Tragedy; preſented at Sa- 
cc hſbury-Court.” 4to. 1655. 
36. The Gentleman of Venice: a Tragi-comedy ; 
"M a ee at a Private · Houſe i in Saliſpury-Court.“ 4to. 


3 e The Contention of Ajax and Ulyſles, for Achil- 
> 15 's Armour: a Maſque.” 8vo. 1659. 
= «© Honoria and Mammon: a Comedy.” 8yo. 1659. 
* Andromana; or, the Merchant' J Wife: a Tra- 
8 Atto. 1660. 

A gbaine mentions only 37 dramatick pieces by 
Shirley, but ſays there were others in MS. One of them 
was intitled, Neſania, or Love's Victory“; a Comedy. 
Shirley appears to have left ſome children; one of them, in 
- Wood's time, was the butler of F urnival's-Inn i in Hol- 


born. 


2 Mr, Malone $ _— to aſcertain the codes of Shakſpeare s plays, 
b. 331. 


1 * 
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Mas TER WILLIAM PRINNE *: 
| UTTER-BARRISTER OF LINCOLN'S-INN. . 


SIR, =. 5 
HE fame of your candeur and innocent love to 
learning, eſpecially to that muſical part of human 
knowledge, poetry, and in particular to that which con- 


cerns the ſtage and ſcene (yourſelf, ag hear, 3 
| 3 Ft ; a 


 _® This. is he who wrote Hiftrio-maſirix, the nh bra or . 
Atfors Tragedy, printed in 3633. It is a large railing rbapſody, conſiſt- 
ing chiefly of ſtupid quotations from the Fathers; from whence he en- 
deavours to prove, that all who write, act, or frequent plays, are cer- 
tainly damn d. He particularly reflected upon the King and Queen for 
the countenance and encouragement they gave to piays, for which he 
was proſecuted in the Star- chamber, and ſentenc'd to ſtand twice in the 
pillory, loſe an ear each time, pay 5000 J. ſuffer perpetual impriſon- 
ment, and have his book burnt by the common hangman. ; 
| | 5 Mr. Dops LEV. 

This very extraordinary man, whofe ſevere puniſhment, and Roman con- 
ſtaney in ſubmitting to it, had no ſmall effect upon the minds of the peo- 
ple, and contributed more than is generally imagined to the diſaſters of the 
times, was born at Swanſwick, near Bath, in Somerſetſhire, in the year 
1600. He was educated in the laſt- mentioned city; entered of Oriel 
College in 1616, and took the degree of B. A. Jan. ao, 1620. From 
thence he was removed to Lincoln's Inn, where he ſtudied the Common 
Law, and became ſucceſſively Barriſter, Bencher, and Reader, in that ſo- 
eicty. After the execution of his ſentence, on account of Hiftrio-maſtrix, 
he printed other pieces which gave equal offence, which occafioned his 
being again proſecuted. In conſequence of which, he was fined, branded, 
and impriſoned, and in each with equal or more ſeverity than before. 
The place of his confinement was Mount Orguiel, in the iſland of Jer- 
ſey, where he continued three years: at the end of that time, being 
choſen member for Newport in Cornwal, he was releaſed, and entered 
London in triumph; and he ſoon had an opportunity to revenge the ſevere 
treatment he had experienced from his inveterate foe, Archbiſhop Laud. 


He fat in the long Parliament, and was one of the ſecluded Member?: 


who were impriſoned on account of their zeal for a peace with the 
8 | King, 
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ay ritten > tragedy) doch juſtly: challenge from me 
this dest I had an early deſire to congratulate. 
yanur happy retirement ; but no poem could tempt. me 
with ſo fair a eireumſtange as this in the title. wherein 
I ke fame: dolight to think (vat without imitation of 
yore, wha have inge fancied ſuch elegant and 
appoſite names for your own compoſuiona, as HNea/th's 
Sabre. The Uniouelineh gf? Love-Locks, Qc. ) how aptly 
I may preſent you at this time with The Bird in a Cage, a 
comedy, which wanteth, I muſt confeſs, much of that or- 
nament which the ſtage and action lent it, for, it compre- 
hending alſo another play or interlude, perſonated by 
ladies, I muſt refer to your imagination, the muſick, the 
ſongs, the dancing, and other varieties, which I know 
would have pleaſed you infinitely in the preſentment, I 
was the rather. inclin'd to make this oblation, that 
poſterity might read you a patron to the Muſes, and one 
that durſt, in ſuch a critical age, bind up the wounds 
which ignorance had printed upon wit and the profeſ- 
ſors. Proceed (inimitable Mecznas), and, having ſuch 
convenient leiſure and an indefatigable Pegaſus, I 
mean your proſe, (which ſcorneth the road of common 
ſenſe, and deſpiſeth any ſtile in his way) travel ftill in 
the purſuit of new diſcoveries ; which you may publiſh, 
if you pleaſe, in your next book of Digreſſions. If you 
do not happen preſently to convert the organs ; you may 
= * confute the ſteeple, and bring every pariſh to one 
This 1s all I have to ſay at this time : and, my own oc- 
caſions not permitting my perſonal attendance, I have 
intreated a gentleman to deliver this teſtimony of my ſer- 
vice. Many faults have eſcaped the preſs, which your 


King. From this time he was an avowed enemy of Oliver Cromwell, 
and was by him impriſoned in Dunſter Caſtle in Somerſetfhire, At the 
reſtoration he became inſtrumental in recalling the King, and was re- 
warded with being appointed keeper of the records in the Tower, and 
a ſalary of 500 J. per annum. He was ſoon after named one of the Com- 
miſſioners for appeals and regulating the exciſe, was elected Member for 
Bath, and embroiled himſelf with the Houſe of Commons, on which ac- 
count he was obliged to make a ſubmiſſion, He died at his chambers in 


_ Lipcoly's:1ag, Oct. 24, 1669; and was buried under the chapel there. 
8 . | judgment 
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dgment will no ſooner find than your mercy correct; by 
1 ſhall teach others a charity to your own _ 
lumes, though they be all Errata. If you continue where 
you are, you will day enlarge your fame; and, be- 
_ fide the engagement of other to celebrate your Ro- 
man conſtancy, in particular oblige the tongue and pen of 
your devout honoure rr. 
: JAMES SHIRLEY, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


Dux of Mantua. | 
PER ENO T To, captain of bis guard. 

Puirzxzo, fover of Eugenia, under the diſguiſe * name 
: of Ro Ilardo. | | 

FuLvio, | 

Orylano, © noblemen. 

_ MoRELLO, 

DonpoLo, conrtierse | 

GruTTI, 

EMBASSADOR of Flreves. | 

BonAMICo, @ mountebank,'or decayed art N. 

Servant, Guard, neee | 


| Evcenia, the dukt's « daughter. 592 25x > + 
DonEeLLaA, 9 | | | -F 
KaTHARINa, f 8 10 ROE, 2 5 
MAR OA, ladies, attendant on the priaceſi. 

FipELLA, "2 


CaSSIANA, 


©  _ ide the engagement of other . to celebrate your Ro- 
| lige 


. ä 85 
judgment will no ſooner find than your mercy correct; by 
| 2 you ſhall teach others a charity to your own _ 
lumes, though they be all Errata. If you continue where 
you are, you will every day enlarge your fame ; and, be- 
man conſtancy, in particular oblige the tongue and pen of 


Your devout honourer, JAMES SHIRLEY. 


DRAMATIS 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 
Dorn of Mantua. 


PER ENO T To, captain of his * 
PHILENZO, ſover of Eugenia, under the df, abe. and ; name 
55 F Rolliardo. 
Furvio, | 
OxPIAN o, -=llme. 
MokzLLo, | 
DonpoLo, courtiers. 
GruTT1, 
EMBASSADOR of Florence: 
BoNnAMICO, @ mountebank, or decayed artiſt. 
Servant, Guard, Attendants, 


| Evesnia, the duke's daughter. | 
DonELLaA, : 
KATHARINA, Xx TEL GAS, | 
MarDona, ladies, attendant on the princeſy. 
- Fip8LLA, . 
Cass IAN A, 
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A 6 hs x. | SCENE I. 


Euter F alvio, Orplane. 
Orpiano . 


E Ss not mean this building for a college, 1 
H hope ? 


Faluia. 
That were an ill foundation; there are mare 8 
than can live one by another already: *tis uy" we ſhould 


have more Plenty of learned beggars. 


Orpiano, 


35 'Tis paſt all my 2 why he buih it. 


Signior Perenotto, captain o thi guard, 
Is of counſel only with the duke in't. 


Enter Morello, 


| Morello, 
 Signior Orpiano, and Fulvio. 


Faulvio. 


we: = whither in ſuch haſte ? Let us hw air 1 
t 


tle. 
Morello. 


You are travelling to your miſtreſs, 
Orpiano, 


Madam Donella 1 is newly return'd to court. 


Fulwio. 
With the princeſs ? . 
—} 5 5 Otpiano. 
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She was but late retir'd into the country: 
What's the matter? Et 

| : Morello. 


| Yaur lordſhips, I hope, have heard the duke ſent poſt 
for them, as they ſay, There is ſomething in it, 


F. ulyis. | 
What ? N 5 
: Morello. TIL 
Does not your lordſhip know ? 
CR e 
Not J. | | 
| Morello. 1 


Your lordſhip's wiſdom and mine is much about a ſcant- 
ling then ; yet, for aught I hear, there be others of the 
court as ignorant as we.———Your honour's pardon, I be- 
ſeech you; I muſt in all haſte to the princeſs's lodging, 
85 N Or piano. . | 

Farewel, ſignior, i 
Your amorous lock * has a hair out of order. 

8 8 SY 
Um! what an overſight was this of my barber ! 
I muſt return now and have it corrected, dear fignior. 


Te [ Exit. 
| | Fulvio. | | HR 
Here's a courtier, that will not miſs a hair of his com- 
pliment when he is to appear before his miſtreſs. Every 
morning does this fellow put himſelf upon the rack, with 
putting on's apparel ; and manfully endures his taylor, 
when he ſcrews and wreſts his body into the faſhion of his 


. [ul | 

1 Your amorous lock.] i. e. One of the love locks anciently worn. 
Prynne, to whom this Play is ſatirically dedicated, wrote a book againſt 
them. See Dr. Warburton's _ on Much ado about nothing, A. 5. 

« Is Ss: 

The faſhion appears to have been derived from France. In Green's 
Quip for an Upſtart Courtier, 1592, it is ſaid. Will you be Frenche- 
fed with a love-locke down your ſhoulders ? wherein you may weare your 
miſtres fayour,” Lowe-locks are often mentioned or alluded to. See Ben 
Fonſon s Epicœne, A. 4. S. 6; The Return from Parnaſſus, A. 3. S. 25 
and in other pieces. N 1 os 

doublet, 


doublet.— But that the court cannot ſubſiſt * a fool, 
1 bould marvel what this fellow does to follow it. 
Orpiano. 

Se | There are more have much about his parcel of brains : 
the benefit of youth and good clothes procur'd their places, 
and ignorance and br" have 4400 maintain' 11 'em. 

ulvio. 


Two great helps, as the world goes. 
Enter Genthman-uſters, Dondolo, and Gratti, | 


| Gentleman-uſper. 
Clear the preſence, the Duke is entering. 


Enter Duke, Fugenia, Perenotto. Lrmdants, 
2 rot ; | 


1 ever was obedient — 
Duke. 
*Tis for thy honour, which I know 
Is to thyſelf a precious ſound. — That building, 
I late erected, then ſhall be thy palace. 
| Eugenin. 
Or my priſon, ar, if I do rightly underſtand, 
| Duke. 
That name 
Js too unworthy of it, my Lugonie, 
Nor will it ſeem reſtraint to my lov'd daughter, 
Since, free to all delights, thy mind ſhall be 
Its own commander; every day ſhall ſtrive 
To bring thee in freſh rarities : time ſhall be 
Delighted with thy pleaſures, and ſtay with thee, 
Eugenia. 


Indeed I ſhall think time has loſt his wings, 
When I am thus cag'd up. 
— — 


Thou ſhalt give | 
To him feathers when thou pleaſeſt. Whoa 
Shall pour her raptures on thee.— Why have I 


A crown, but to command what thou can'ſt wiſh for, 


My dear ues” © 2 
Eugenia, 


* r 1 
* r 3 
7 8 


For, as you had ſuſpicion of my wildneſo, 5 
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OO Engenia. 
A deer, it ſeems; 


* 


You'll meaſure out my walk. . We 
I am thy father, 15 | 


Who, by example of the wiſeſt kings, 


But build a place to lay my treaſure in, 


Safe from the robber, where III place a guard —— _ ; 


Os Eugenia. | 
Do you ſuſpect I ſhall break priſon? 
AD ON | Dake. | 
To keep off violence, and ſoliciting, 
Which may diſturb thy pleaſures, until we 
Shall find out one to match thy birth and virtues :; 
My dukedom is too poor that way. Maintain 


Thy father's ſoul : thou haſt no blood to mix 


Into the arms of one carries but ſtile of honour. 


Urge what I am to move thee, and lay force: 


With any beneath Prince. Forget, as I ſhall, 
Thy love was ever falling from thy greatneſs, - 


£ R 

Sir, I am your daughter. 

| | ... . 

Thou'ſt deſerv'd my bleſſing; and thy obedience 
In this new crowns thy father. 1 ſee I need not 


Thy underſtanding does appear convinc'd, 
And loving duty teaches thee to more | 
1han the command. — Perenotto— 

RT, Eugenia. 
What narrow ground I tread ! I know he is 
Too paſſionate to be denied his will, + 
And yet to yield will make me miſerable : 

*Tis my misfortune to be born ſo great. 
Each common-man and woman can enjoy 


The air, when the condition of a princeſs 
Makes me a priſoner : but I muſt obey, 


In hope it will not laſt, — I have a ſoul 


Is full of grateful duty, nor will ſuffer me 7 
Farther diſpute your precept: you have power 5g 
To fteer me as you pleaſe. 158 Dude, 
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Dult. | 
| All the Graces 
Speak in my girl — each n Hylable doth carry 
A volume of thy goodneſs : all my cares, 
Sowell rewarded, do convert to ſweetneſs : 
I thank thy filial piety. Know, my girl, 
That place wherein I lock fo rich a jewel, 

I do pronounce again, ſhall be thy Nd. 
Thy paradiſe, my Eugenia, faving that 
In this man only finds no being; other 

Delights ſhall ftream themſelves into thy boſom, 
And thoſe that paſs ſhall flow again, t' invite 
Thy ſenſe to taſting. — Perenotto. | 


* Pierendtto. 
Your ce's pleaſure ? 
en 1 Duke. 
Admit thoſe ladies that attend. 
| Fubvio. 
The Duke ſhews much indulgence. 
Orpianv. 
Obſerve the iſſue. | 
Due. 


We will not limit thy companions z . | 
. Ele& what Mantuan beauties thou canft beſt 
Delight in, they ſhall ſerve ther; or if ſome 
Of your own train, whom we have thought moſt 2 2 : 
Jo be your perſonal guard, afﬀett you, they 


Enter Donella, Katharina, Mardona, and Fidella. 


Attend our pleaſures : ſee, they are ignorant 


Vet of our purpoſe. If to any thy 
Affection be not free, thy — diſcharge them, 


And point thy own attendants. 


Eugenia, © 
I ſhall be pleas'd with your appointment, 
Ladies, I know 28 love me. [ She goes to the ladies. 
Donella.. | 


| Doth your grace hold ſuſpicion we of us 
| Serve you not 4 our heart? 
„ | Eugenia. 
I do not doubt; ; | ; 
Or if I 28 you now — a trial: For 
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For my ſake, can you be content to de 
All priſoners. + 
g g I 1 FM 


Priſoners ! 1 5 


Ves, ſhut up cloſe bin and be bard 
The . nay the ſight of men. 
Katharina. 5 
Marry, Heaven defend ! wherein have we offended, 
That we muſt loſe the ſweet * 


Of men? 
| Maradona. 
How 1 we forfeited our freedom? 
Date. 
No one argue — = our pleaſure. 
01 
Las, madam, I am new contrated to 4 handſome 
ſignior. 


| Katharias. 
J have "Bu newly enrertain'd'a ſervant, that gave me 
theſe gloves : : they ſmell of him ftill, a ſweer courier 
Donella. | 
Not one man among ſo many ladies !: 
Not a gentleman-uſher ! nor a page ! 
How ſhall we do, madam ? 
2 wa A | Mardona. 
eech your grace let me be exempted : | 
If I have 3 an offence deſerves your anger, | 
Let one of your lords cut off my head rather, ns Don- 


dolo. 
F idella. 
Shall we expreſs | 
So cold a duty to her highneſs ? ſie, ladies. 
Eugenia. 95 


Vou ſhall but ſuffer with me. I pe 
As much n. as any * you ſhall. 
ute. 


I will expect your duties, lords, in filence. | 
Orpiano, you ſhall to Florence with 
Our daughter's picture: uy commiſſion? S ſeal'd. — 
Now, fair ladies, Ts 9 
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I hope y' are fix d to wait upon Eugenis. 


If your reſtraint be a burthen, it ſhall be 
In her power to enlarge you, and elect 
New fnends 3 into your Places. Enough int 


To obey your grace and hone. 


"Tis our r duties f 1 


uke. 


| Perenot, are all things prepar'd ? 


Perenotto. 


They are, my lord. | 
Dute. 


For once then let us vſher you. 


Whither do we go? 


Katharina. 
P, er enotto, | : 


PH tell you. 
Fer | Deal. 


Whither ? 
W 2 | 
"To take bats, madam. 


The duke has prepar'd to ſtay all ka i in your bodice: 5 
Vou muſt be all faſt: ſtone- walls and mortar will bind. 


F. idella. 


Come, follow with a courage. 
I hope we ſhall. be allow'd our little dogs and —_— 
. 


- Sweet madam, Cn [Extunt emnes preter. 


F wha „Orpiano, Dondolo, and Gratti.. 
Grutti. 


2 5 Madam Katharina — they are gone, 6gnior, F 


* 


22805 _ frange ! good — | 


Dandolo. 
Would I had known this afore. \ 5 1 
Fulvio. 1 
The duke will be cenſur'd for this act. | 


Orpiano. 


I read 


2 * 
R ö „* — 9 3 
PWW 1 , 
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Tread a forc'd obedience in her eye, „ 
Which ; held * rain. . e 
1 © Enter Morello, 7a | | 
4 * 27h More 106, © ; h 7 
FE, you, As ſignior. Which way went the ladies 2. 
| Grutti. 
News, ſi nior, news. wont 
* - "Morelh, 
I beſeech you 1 may partake.. . 
| F i. 5 
Have you forgot there was ſuſpicion „ 
She 3 e Philodns, the cardinal's nephew? 
'* +» Orpiane. © "ITY 
Alas, poor gentleman, he ſuffers for't. 
Fulvio. 
Bj this reſtraint he would make her ſure : his jealouſy 
is not yet over.,—Signior Morello, is your lock rectify d ? 
You have miſs d your lady but a hair's breadth. 
Morollo. 
Nay but, my lords and gentlemen , where are che ladies 
gone, indeed ? 3 
Er ulti. 
We ha' told you. : : 
| Morello, 
What, committed to New-priſon ? 
F ulvio. | 
Very true, fignior. 21 5 | 
| a Dondolo. ; 
Oiur dancing days are done: ſhut up cloſe, not 
A man muſt enter. =, 
| Morelle 


Would I were a 1 6 than. ike; buci 1s the D ukemad? 
Orpiano, _. 
Take heed what you ſay, * : tho we be no in- 
formers, yet walls have ears. 
Morello, 
Ears! wilt I had left mine behind me: here's 
News indeed ! 
WP alvio, 2 


4 y'ad come a little ſooriet, you 3 ha” taken 
your leave; but *twas. your barber's Pfault. | 1 
Vor. VIII. P Malo. 
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Morello. : s 
Would he had left me i” th? ſuds an 8 ago! | 
What ſhall we do, gentlemen ? *Tis a hard caſe, when 2 
man _ has an intention to marry and live honeſt — 
Enter Rolliardo. 
How n now, what art thou ? 
| Rolliardo. 
Any thing, — ; 7er a man, yu no man; 


For I want 
Morell. 
What ? th? art no capon, I hope. 
Rolkardo. 
Money, fir: will you ſpare any from your precious 
fins ? 


——U—U—̃ ———ñ—!ꝛ —— fa ear > 
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Grutti. 


Rolliardo. 
Yet, fir, I am in debt. 


 Dondohs.. 
What do'ſt owe ? 
Nobody harm. 


Th' art very free. 


Nolliar 1 | 


| Relliards. 
S dropt from the moon. 
Or piano. 
So methinks ; ; An talk'ſt very madly 
Th'aft much HUMOUr 1 in thee: | 
Nolliardo. 
Ha' ye any ching to do, that ye account impoſlible, 
gentlemen ? _ 


Whence cam'ſt ? 


| F ulvio, 
Why, wilt thou do't ? 
Nubert. 
An' you'll pay for't. Let me have money enough, and 
P11 do any thing, 
Orpiano. 
| Hold, hold. . 
| Rolliardo. 
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„ 5 Morello, 
I'll lay with thee ; what wilt hold ? 
Why paradoxes. 
TT oy - Grutti, Dondolo. 
 Paradoxes ! | | 
| Morello, 
I hold you a paradox. 
IIS TER | ; F. ulVios 
Let's hear ſome. | e 
Rolliardo. 


There are no beaſts but cuckolds and flatterers ; no 
cold weather but i' th? dog-days; no phyſick to a whore; 
no fool to an alderman ; na ſcholar to a juſtice of peace ; 
nor no ſoldier to a belt and buff jerkin. 


| Orpiano. 
A ſmart fellow. g $A 
| Enter Duke. 
| | Morello, © 
The Duke. OY 4 
| Duke. 


So, my fears are over; in her reſtraint I bury all my 
jealouſies.— How now, what fellow's this? 
SS oo - e 
Such an humouriſt as I never before convers'd withal : 
it ſeems he makes himſelf free of all places. 
| 0 | 
What would he have? | | 
= Rolliardo. 5 
Thy pardon, mighty man, if it be no treaſon to pray 
for thee. Save thee, wilt employ me? tis vacation, and 
I want work. Aſk me not what I can do, let me have 
money enough, and III do = thing. 
h E. 
| You have your ſenſe s 
| | Rolliardo. | 
I take it: I can ſee greatneſs big with an impoſthume, yet 
tow' ring in the air like a faulcon : I can hear a man ſwear 
I am thy eternal ſlave, and will ſerve thee ; when, if op- 
| > TS. __ portunity. 


*. r 
i\ 
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portunity were offer'd, for price of a pluſh cloak, he will 


de the firſt ſhall ſtrip thee to the very ſoul: Ican taſte 


wine that another man pays for, and reliſh any thing that 
comes of free coſt: I can ſmell a knave thro? a furr'd 


gown, 2 politician thro' a-ſurplice; a fool thro? a ſcarlet 


* 


1 You'll except ſomewhat. - 


* 


4 wild fellow. 


thing. 


outſide : I can touch a wench better than a llute, and tell 
money with a ſecretary, to ſheu I ha' loſt my feeling: tuſh, 
all's nothing, I have a humour to do ſomething to be. 
talk'd on; nothing can come amiſs to me; let me have 


money enough, and, my life to a cheeſe-paring, PII do any 


e © 48 15+ MUIR * * £0.01 JOG, 0M. 
Not to do o'er. the ſeven wonders of the world, and de- 
moliſh em when I ha' done. Let me have money enough, 
what ftar ſo high, bur I will meaſure by this- * 's 
ſtaff? Divine money, the ſoul of all things ſublunary, 
what lawyer's tongue will not be tipt with filver? and 
will not money with a. judge make it a plain caſe? 


Does not gouty greatneſs find eaſe with Aurum palpabile ? 
- and he's a ſlight phyſiciancannot give a golden gliſter at a 
dead lift. Money, I adore thee; it comes near the 


nature of a ſpirit, and is ſo ſubtle it can creep in at a cran- 
ny, be preſent at the moſt inward councils, and betray 


dem: money ! it opens locks, draws curtains, buys wit, 
| ſells honeſty, keeps courts, fights quarrels, pulls down 
churches, and builds alms-houſes. | | 


Dake. | 


5 J ͤð ðòĩZý?8 E 

Will your grace have _ puniſh'd for this inſolence ? 

No, his humour is good mirth to us. Whence art? 
Do Rolliardo. | | 

J am of no country. 

5 De. 


prong oY Ong 87 
I was born upon the ſea, | „ 
n . 3 2 Dake. 


| How? 
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Morello. e ee 
A blatrring fell. Wage i ME IT | 
Duke. 0 fy : 7 2 2 : 2 / 


ame ? 
Iu Kullen. 
Rollardo. 
Duke. 


| And how long haſt thou been mad 4 ? 


Kolliardo. | | 

Your highneſs may be merry and if you have no em- EEE 
| ployment, or me, Jam gone. | 
| Dake. © 
Stay, we command you, and bethink again, 6554 
What to except in your bold undertaking. 3 , 
| Rolliardo. | 

I except nothing, nothing Duke, it were no 1 

Not to be general, active in all: let me have * 
* and I'll do any 1 


| Duke. 


Fiulvio. 
Will your grace ſet him a work ? 
| Rolliar do. 5 

Name the action. 3 „ 

| Due. 

What ſay you to a lady ? 
Rolliardo. 

I will fall upon her, as Jupiter on Danae: let me 
have a ſhower of gold, Acriſius? brazen tower ſhall melt 
again, were there an army about it; I would compaſs her | 
in a month, or die for't. | 

Duke. 

Ha !—A lady without guard would try your wit * 

money, to get her love. 
Rolliar de, 


A toy, a toy. N 7 
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Thro' a credulity, you may too much 
Traduce the ſex, and merit ſuch a juſtice 
No money will buy off: —admit ſome branches 
Grow not ſo ſtraight and beautiful as nature 
Intended them, will you diſgrace the ſtem ? 
Or for ſome woman's lenity *, accuſe = | 
That fair creation? money buy their lo ven! 
Promiſe a ſalary of that ſacred flame e 
Themſelves cannot direct, as guided by 
Divine intelligence? | | 


Your highneſs' pardon ; if you prohibit, I muſt not un- 
dertake; but let me have freedom and money enough 
(for that's the circle I walk in) and if I do not conjure 
up a ſpirit hot enough to enflame a frozen Lucretia's bo- 
ſom, make mummy of my fleſh, and ſell me to the apo- 
thecaries 3, Try me with ſome maiſter-piece ; a woman's 
: | : love 

2 Or for ſome woman's lenity, accuſe 

That fair creation? nioney buy their love ! 

Promiſe a ſalary of that ſacred fame : 

Themſelves cannot direct, as guided by e | 

Divine intelligence?] This paſſage is very obſcure, if at all intel- 
ligible. In the fr line I ſhould not heſitate to read /evity inſtead of 
lenity. What follows may have this meaning: Vill you, as if guided by 
divine intelligence, promiſe yourſelf a reward from that heavenly paſſion, 
ꝛobich women, wwhbo yo and inſpire it, cannot direct for any purpoſe bene- 
ficial to themſelves ? -Or, in yet plainer terms: Do you, 'as @ ſuperior 
being, pretend to turn the paſſions, 2which women cannot direct for their ad- 
vantage, to your own ? In defence of this explanation, which is 
wrung With ſome degree of violence from the text, it may be obſerved, 
that the Duke, who 1s the ſpeaker, has juſt impriſoned his daughter, 
left ſhe ſhould diſpoſe of herſelf improperly. Such a ſentiment, there- 
fore, from one reflecting on the impotence of female reaſon, is not out 
of character; but ſeems naturally enough to ariſe from his own particu- 
lar fituation and opinions, S, a c 2 7 

3 make mummy of my fleſh, and ſell me to the apothecaries. J “ Mum- 

E my is ſaid to have been firſt brought into uſe in medicine, by the ma- 
© lice of a Jewiſh phyſician; who wrote, that fleſh thus embalmed was 
ct good for the cure of divers diſeaſes, and particularly bruiſes, to prevent 
& the blood's gathering and coagulating. It is, however, believed; that no 
ce uſe whatever can be derived from it in medicine; and that all which 
F* 25 ſold in the ſhops, whether brought from Venice or. Lyons, or even 

| | | | ; % directly 
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| loveis as Eaſy as to eat dinner without ſaying grace, getting 
of children, or going to bed drunk : let me have — 
enough, and taſk me to the purpoſe, | 
*  Fulvie, Orpiano. 
He's conſtant. ' | 


| ; 2 * : Duke. : 

Admit there be a lady, whom a prince 
Might court for her affection; of a beauty | 
Great as her virtue; add unto them birth, - --- | | 
Equal to both, and all three but in her Ex: [ 
Not to be match'd—Suppoſe this miracle | 
(Too precious for man's eye) were ſhut up, where 
A guard more watchful than the dragons did 
Forbid acceſs to mankind :—men pick'd out, 
Between whoſe fouls and money were antipathy 
Beyond that which we know ; and you as ſoon 
Might bribe to be a ſaint :—what would you do 
With your enough of money, were your life 
Engag' d to win her love? | 

. FP 

The ſky may fall 4, and aldermen cry larks 

Duke. 


The fellow's impudent—Sirrah, thou haſt landed thyſelf 
upon a rock ; you ſhall have ſenſe of what you would 
contemn, a life: put on a moſt fortified reſolution, you 
ſhall need it; we have a daughter thus lock'd up 


Friulvio. 
What does the Duke wean ? 
| | Duke. 
A virgin, | 
He is in a paſſion, 


* directly from the Levant: by Alexandria, is factitious, the work of 

certain Jews; who counterfeit it by drying carcaſes in ovens, after 

* having prepared them with powder of myrrh, caballin aloes, Jewiſh 

* pitch, and other coarſe or unwholſome drugs. See Chambers i Dic- 

tionary, voce MU 5 | 
* The fly may fall, & c.] See note 17, to The Muſer Lorking-Glaſs, 

vol. 9. p. 197. | 9 55 7 | 
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en, Duls. 
Shalt not engage thee on a work ſo much 
| [mpoſible as procurement of her love; 
Make it appear, with all thy art, thou canſt 
Get but acceſs to her. A month we limit ; 
But take heed, boaſter, if you fail, your life 
Shall only ſatisfy our Charge, and >. 
All other mountebanks to be at diſtance, 
With ſuch bold undertakings : you ſhall expect 
A ſevere juſtice. | 
By this, I ſhall know the fidelity of thoſe are truſted, 


Relliardo. 
'Tis a match. I ſhall have money enough ? 
Duke. 
You ſhall. What d' ye call enough 5? 
Kolliardo. 


I will not be particular, and agree o' th' ha you look 
T ſhould die if I perform not, and I'll look to be merry, 
and want nothing while I live; PII not take the advan. 
tage on you, becauſe I hope to receive credit by «Kt if 1 
uſe now and then a round ſum, ſet me up o th? tick 
for't. But who ſhall paſs his word, if I do this feat, . 
let me keep my head o' my ſhoulders ? | 


Duke. 
Our royal word ſecures thee. 
Rolliar * 
"Tis enou gh. | | 
Fulvio. 


What ſecurity can your grace — for his 
F orth- coming, if he fail? _ 
ute. 


We ha? ſtudied that, | 
»Tis but the loſs of ſome ſuperfluous crowns, 
Let the end carry what ſucceſs fate pleaſe, 

All the expence will not be loſt, to try 
The faith of thoſe we ſhall employ in this. 


S What d ye call enough ?] In the 4to edition this tat follows, 


which in the errata is directed to be obliterated: © Yet it ſhall be un- 
der twenty thouſand crowns, Iwill not leave the Nun here for twice 


ke {a much.“ 


Our 


— 
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ch 
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£ 
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Our city” s ſtrong, the river that environs 
On three parts, ſhall be carefully attended; 

A wall makes ſafe a fourth, which ſhall be guarded. 
Our vigils ſhall be ſo exact. he ſhall _ | 
Deſerve his liberty, if he eſcape W ed - 

We are conſtant, ſir. ' 97 


Fulvio. 


Would he might pay for his curioſity. 
| Rolliardo. 


III wait upon your highneſs for ſome earneſt: I have a 


month good, let me have fair play, and my bargain, 
money enough; if I do come ſhort, let my head be too 
heavy for my ſhoulders ; if J do more than is expetted, 
you'll believe it poflible hereafter : when a man m wa 
enough he may do any ching, 5 


ukes oe 


Maintain your humour ſtill—attend us. | [Exennt, | 


 Manent Morello, Dondolo , and Grutti, s 


Horello. 
Fa Here s a mad fellow; does he mean to get into the 12. 
ies? | 
: | Dondolo. | 
It ſeems ſo. — 
Grutti. ; 
Or I Sous not 'be in his taking when the moon. 
3 
Morello. 


Our beſt courſe then is to obſerve and humour YER: he 
may have a'trick.more than we know ; he ſeems to be a 
—4 fellow, let's be drunk e and get! him to cons 


eſs it wm ha! 
| Dondelo and Grutti, 


Morello. 
Like errand knights our valiant wits muſt wreſtle, 
To free our ladies from the enchanted caſtle. [Exeunt: 


A match, 


ACT. 


RS * * 
_ n n 
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5 iS. c T I. Seker V 


Bu F nd a fervans. .. 1 
„ Mn 


D*. YE think this hair 50 
And habit will ſuliciently diſguiſe you, | 


From your inquiring creditors f 
| Bonamico. 
No queſtion. 
Have you diſperſed my bills about the city * 
Does every publick place carry the ſcroll, 
As I commanded ? 
Servant. 
4 have been careful. 5 
Bonamico. 
What do they ſay abroad ? do they not wonder ? 
| Servant. 
A; are ſtrucken dumb at reading; he chat has 
e of tongue, employs it to expreſs 


| = admiration of aid art, your deep, 


Inviſible art. | 

5 1 5 

ere's hope then we ſhall proſper.' 

Th this Dt age, Italy is Fall > og 
Of juggling mountebanks, that ſhew tricks with oyls 
And powders. Here an empirick dares boaſt 
Himielf a Paracelfian, and daub 
Each poſt with printed follies, when he went 
O ch l tick with ſome midwife, or old woman, 


For his whole ſtock of phyſick. Here a fellow 


Only has ſkill to make a handſome perriwig, 

Or to ſow teeth i' th' gums of ſome ſtate madam, 
Which ſhe coughs out again, when ſo much phlegm 
As would not ſtrangle a poor flea, provokes her, | 
Proclaims himſelf a rectifier of nature, 

And is believ'd fo, getting more by keeping 


Mouths 3 in their quarterly re arations | 
| A * oy : EE Fo: 


' pes — WW vo RR: WP SITE 


2 


Than knowing men for all their art, and pains 
In th' cure of the whole body— Shall we doubt 
To be made rich, rich, Carlo, by our art, 
Whereof I am the firſt and bold profeſſor 
In Italy ? we ſhall grow fat and purchaſe, 

Doſt net think ſo ß W #1 
VVV 
e out pets 

Who will not learn at any rate? 

| . ©. Bonamico: 

Trae, d 5 py nnd inet. | RE 
There may be, in the throng of our admirer s 
Some will preſume 't above the power of art 
Fo make men walk and talk inviſible : 

But we can clear the myſtery, and make 

Mantua in the proof acknowledge it 
A matter feaſible— Here's ſome cuſtomer: 

2 Enter Rolliardo. 

Ha! tis the humouriſt, the undertaker, 5 | 

The bird I ſpread my art for; he has money 

Enough, and's apt to prove a fortune to me-. 

i, Nolliardo. | 


» = 


So, the covenants are ſeal'd: I am like a famous ca- 


thedral with two rings of bells, a ſweet chime o' both 


ſides. Now *tis nois'd I ha? money enough, how many 
gallants of all ſorts and ſexes court me! here's a gentle- 
man ready to run himſelf in the kennel for haſte to give 
me the wall; this cavalier will kiſs my hand, while 
t'other fignior crinckles in th' hams, as he were ſtudyin 
new poſtures againſt his turn comes to ſalute me. As 
walk, every window is glaz'd with eyes, as ſome triumph 
were in the ftreet ; this Madona invites me to a banquet 
for my diſcourſe, t'other Bona-roba ſends me a ſpark, a 
third a ruby, a fourth an emerald, and all but in hope 
to put their jewels to uſury, that they may return again 
with precious intereſt—— Thus far it goes well : very 
well. What's next ? | 


; Bonamico, : 
Save you, ſignior. 
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Rolliardo. 
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77.6 Relliarde.” em n 
What en don 4 ES, f 


| | Bobs: e 
One appointed by fate to do you eme, fr, 3 


 - + Relliardo, © HOLE 
But I gave fate no commiſſion. to take you up for me; | 
I ha' more followers than the Duke already. Pr ythee have 
me commended to the lady Delinies, erz l em 5 am 
| provided. e e ly PI 
25 | Bonamico. 
Miſtake me not, he ſpeaks to 2 has power 
To make you happy. 9 * | 
| ' © Rolliardoe, © 
Pr'ythee make thyſelf happy with a warm fait ert, thy 
houſe is but poorly-thatch'd : and thou be'ſt ſo good at 
making happy, why haſt no better cloaths 3 | 
Baonamico. 
Tis no felicity : or admit the ſun 
Diſpenſeth a rich warmth about the world. 
Vet hath no heat itſelf. 
TE Relliardo. 


Philoſophy FF 
n 
Io omit Wen Nabe I know what you hh 
Have undertaken, to the general 
Amazement: upon penalty of death, 
You mult procure acceſs to the fair princeſs, 
Tis in my art to help to perfect oe 
: r Puke holds ſo Tmpollible 3 
| Kolliardo. 
How canſt thou afiſt me? 
Donamico. | 
| 2 Klebe my dutſide promiſe not, my brain 
Is better furniſh'd : I ha gain'd by ſtuſß 
A ſecret, will advance the work you labour _ "Ty 
PI teach you, fir, to o go inviſible 
* KNolliardlo. | 
* ? th' haſt no cloven foot: ;1 ſcent brimſtone, and 
thon be ſt a devil, tell me. « Eh > 
7 - | << | 
a I trifle not 3 I am a man, whoſe fame Shall 
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Shall out live time, in teachin you this: Darmes Noting 


For which 1 muſt expect rew — you nnn 4 | 
(Loud noiſe proclaims it) able, and can pay mm 
Out of the Duke's exchequer, boing PRONE: : 
His walking treaſury. 7 80 edt 


3 


. * 1 5 
Fou'll teach me to 8⁰ inviſible, you aye: ser ty 


Bonamico. 
I can, and with your ſafety ; for I deal not 
: With magick, to betray you to a faith 


Black an ſaranical 3 I abhor the devil. 
Rolliards. | 

Very like ſo. © 4 . 

"Bonamica. | | 8 

which ſome have conjur'd into a ring 


To effect the wonder: I admit of no 
Suffumigation, incenſe offer'd to 
Infernal ſpirits ; but by art, whoſe rules 
Are lawful and demonſtrative - _ ; 5 
Rolliardo. vgs! 


1 
4 


. 
- &.-> 


= F4 


Bonamica. | 

| bo ye mock „ | 1 gd 1 
Rolli ardo. 17 5 „ 
I'll tell you a better project, wherein no courtier has 
prefool'd you. Stick your ſkin with feathers, and draw 
the rabble of the city for pence apiece to ſee a monſtrous 
bird brought from Peru : baboons have paſs'd for men al- 
ready, been taken for uſurers, Y their furr'd gowns and 
 _ night-caps : keep a fool in play, to tell the multitude of 
a gentle faith, that you were caught in a wilderneſs, and 

thou may'ſt be taken for ſome far-country howlet . » 

Bonamico, . 
Do you deſpiſe my art? 
Rolliardo. 


; 7 
”# 4 


Art! but ſuch another word, and I mall mar "the whole 


6 Þaulets] i. e. owl. Ns 4 


— 25 * 


— a — 
— — — 
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expectation of your inviſible traffick : in to your neſt, and 
leave me: diſtinguiſh men before Ho TRI on em; 
Ws wholeſome caution, 
 _  Bonamice. 
I leave you to the miſery of your betet. When you 
hear of me hereafter, you will curſe your fortune to have 
thus neglected me: fare you well, fir. * Ae. 


Enter Perenotto, with three or four of the guard, 
Rolli ardo. | * 
This i is Perenotto, captain of the guard. 
- Perenotto, | 


Not yet attempted you ? 
1/ Guard. 


We have not ſeen him, my lord. 
Perenotto. 


He' s here. | 
= 24 Guard. 
Ts that he that has gold enough ? ws I had ſome of 


| his yellow-hammers. 
Kolliardo. 


* ” hear, you are one of the liſt. 
I, Guard.” 
A poor halbert man, fir. 
Kolliardo. 
Poor! hold __ there's gold for thee : — thou wo't be 


honeſt now? 
iff Card. 


Rolliardb. | 
Not a penny; and thou hadſt not been a fool, thou 

wouldſt ha” been a knave, and ſo thou mightꝰſt have got 
by me: yet by thoſe ſcurvy legs there's ſome hope thou'lt 
be converted ; at all adventures take it. 

1/t Guard. 
1 will be what you pleaſe, fir, 

Rolliardo. 
Tell me what condition is that lignior of 5 1s ſs rich ? 
I Guard, 


O yes, fir. 


He loves money. 3 
| ' SL IF _— iar 0, 
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Cone ta boa; — 

: ome, ſhalt be my penſioner—here's 1 

and will he take a y per ? pen gold f thees 

= 8 1 

De Kg: queſtion of that, fir ? he bought his . 
and therefore may ſell his conſcience; he has ſold two 
hundred on's twice over: he was brought up at court, and 

Knows what belongs to his place, I warrant you. 3 


Rolliardo. 
Good. 
W 1/ Guard. 
Am 1 not a knave now, ſir? 
Nolliardo. | 
I like ths: 
| 77 Guard. 


To your coſt:—I hope you wo' not tell him what I ſay ; 
but if you do, and he chance to turn me out of my office, 
your gold 1s reſtorative. : 

Perenotto, | | 5 

To your ſtations, and be circumſpect. [ Exit Gore. 

 Rolliards. 

Noble fir, you are the only man I have ambition to ho- 
nour. 

Perenotto. 
I ſhould be proud to merit ſuch a phraſe. 
- Rolliardes. 

"Tis i in your power to oblige my ſoul —we're private, 
I am jealous of the wind, leſt it convey 
Our noiſe too far. This morn I had ſome traffick 
With a jeweller ; and, if my judgment err not, 
Has richly furniſh'd me. 

What ſays your lordſhip to this diamond ? 
Perenotto. 
*Tis a glorious one. 
c Rolliardo. 

Does it not ſparkle moſt divinely, ſignior? 

A row of theſe ſtuck in a lady's forehead, 
Would make a Perſian ſtagger in his faith, 
- And give more AT to this light 


Than 


0 


| | able you to buy another 


2% E DIR D IN 4 e 


. Than to the ſun-beam. The fellows to to dem, NE bt 
A af bright ones. ; e has z 9 F 


i 3 


7. his box 3 is ft ded like a froſty night » with fars, | 
Nolliardo. 2 


von A outbid their value; make me a ane. 
In changing n for your commands. cob 


Perenotto. LNG OED 
How, ſir 1 | : » PE he ; 
| 8 | Rolliards, e 
I'm ſerious. 
A 


I never ſhall deſerve this bounty : if 


You'd Nn me out ſome ſervice to begin * gratitude— 


8 Rolliar 4o. Oe 
Von ky a noble 8 
P11 — you how to merit more. 
Per notto. 


I am covetous of ſuch a knowledge. 
Nolliardo. 
| Make but my path a ſmooth one to the princeſs—— 
1 am brief, you know my undertaking. 


e ee 
So 1 . be a traitor. 
he Kolliardo. 


It comes not near the veſtion of a life: N t, Ill e en- 
8 ſtate, and title. 
Perenottoz. 
Altho? : twere neceſfary in the affairs 
of ſuch high conſequence to deliberate, 
Yet for this once I'll be as brief as 225 


I woꝰ not do't. 
Nolliardo. 
How! 
| Pee . 
No indeed, ſignior, you ſhall pardon n me 
At this time, and PII keep your jewels too, 
For they are gifts: hereafter you will know . 


So FREE 225 well, * ; - [Exite 


2. \ K | ; - | Rolliards. 


————K—.˙1ſ! nn «4 


4 


5 CL 
. . 2 
Saves 25” 2h x 
7 2 
n 


CE WT 3 ” 8 5 
Was 4 dot "old this officer was 3 R 

J want faith to believe the miracle. 

| Sure he does but jeſt with — 920 * 


"Eater Morelle . Dondole, and Grutti 45 


a a Iiir. 
The uar will accept no money. 
; F 8 ee 
What an age do K we live 1 in, when 3 will . ng 
bribes | > — a 8 


r . 
Not ON golden one. A | | 


Ll 
2 


Here's Ran : | 
2 Kolliardo. 


I'm quite loſt. | 

| _ Grutti. 
'Tis he, | Mn 
g ollie. | 


pet be keeps my 1 ; there may be ſome . 2 
I'll to him again; tis but his modeſty 
At firſt, not to ſeem eaſy; he muſt be courted. 
Statefmen, like virgins, firſt ſhould give denial, 
Experience and opportunity make the trial, — 


Save you, gallancs. | 
Morello. 


And you go there too, ſave yourſelf, you are in a a worſs 
pickle than we are. 33 ; 
Dondolo. 
And how i is 't W ye, ſignior ? 
ner 
Do you thrive i in your h 
83 Rol, jar be 


I do not 2 gentlemen; you ſee I do not wear my | 


hat in my eyes, crucify my arms, or intreat - * 2 g 
brain to melt i in a petition for me. | 
.* Morello. 
I did but 100. 1 know you have a way to the wood in 


Tot VIII. your 
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* pericranium, what is'6? we are honeſt, fimple-minded 
rds. | 


| Rolliardo. : 
I think ſo. Li 
N 4 FE Gruttie 
Nay, nay, impart. 5 
i ON Dondolo. 
We tell no tales. 
Wou'd we were whip'd an? we + do. 
h Nolliardo. 
Why, ſhall J tell * ?—You are *— 
Morello. 
Very ſecret —— 
© Raliards, 
Coxcombs. 
| at three. 
How * 
| - Roliitrdo, 
A miſerable leafh of court mimicks. 

Morello. 

Mimicks ! what's that? | 

3 Nolliardlo. 
vou ert m ts. 
- 225 Morello. 
4 Oh, is chat | it? 1 never heard what a mimick was be- 
fore. | 

Rolliards. 


D* ye think Jam ſo wretched, in 4 point chat concerns 


my life and honour, to truſt my ways and 5 to you 
that have no ſouls? fo 


Dondolo. 


Morella. 
Peace, how comes he to know that? 


Grattl. 
Why, haſt thou tone ?))? 
Morello. - 
Tas more 12 ever I N ſee i in myſelf yet. 
. Rolliards, 


No ſouls | 
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| Rellkiards, 7 705 
Thin chat have forfeited their creation; and, had not 
your ing ha took compaſſion on you, you had died to all 
— 's thoughts, who long ſince wou'd have forgotten that 
ever there were ſuch things in nature. 


Shall we ſuffer this ? 
Nalliardo. 


Ves, and make legs, in token of your thankfulneſs. If 
I were at leiſure, I would _— you ſhew tricks now. 
_ | 


Do I look like —— 
- Rolhiardo 


But I wo' not. | 
Morello. 
It were not your beſt courſe. 
6 
| How * 


5 Morello. 
Alas, fir, I ſhould but ſhame n and be 3 at 


"fore all this company. 3 
ardo. 


When you ſee me next, avoid me as you would do your 
poor kindred when they come to court. Get you home, 
ſay your prayers, an and wonder that you come off w thout 
be ting, for tis one of my miracles, [ Exit. 
Morello. | 
Had we not better a“ gone to tavern, ag I plotted at 
firſt ? he could not have been more valiant + in hs drink. 


Cerutti. 
I'm glad he's gone. 
| Dondolo. 
I know not what to make on him. 
Morello. 


Make on him, quotha ! he made little reckoning of us, 
and he had not gone as he did, I ſhould ha' made 
Dendol. 


What? a 
Morel. 
Urine in my breeches he ſqueez'd me, I think I was 


ready to me o both fides, | 
Q 8 Grutti. | 
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$2 But harkee * 5 6gnior, we forge the ladies gin. 
its Morell. 
30 well remember'd. * SR2 er 
- Dondolo. 


Let's conſult to * about that—ſhall we ? 
. Morell. 
cs every one think what he can by kimbelr, my 
ughts ſhall be private, and not 9 at . time; _ 
— 2 his own head. ©: 


"Ma. 
And he that gets the firſt hint, communicate— 
Dondolo. 

A match. 
Morello. 

Let me n bw 
. Dondols.. 

What if I did—nothing, my brains are dul. 
Grutti; 


Ten to one, but.if I did — let it alone, a pox on't ; 1 | 
were beſt drink ſome ſack, the 2.7 ſay it helps invention. 


Morel 
O0 ls 
RY 
Rub, rub, out with it. | 
. | Morello, 


No, 'tis gone back again, I drank butter'd ſack this 
-morning, and it ſlipt back when 'twas almoſt at my 
: tongue's end but it was a delicate project, whatſoever it 


was. 3 
| Grutti. nt eee £1 
Recover it with thy finger 7. 
Dendele r 


Follow it, Morello. WO 
a” enn - Aorrllo. : 
Now, now, now, let me alone—make no ite tis com- 
ing gn I ha't, I hat?: N 


e + 


7 Recover it with thy fin WE i. e. make . yourſelf ſick, by putting 
your finger down your throat, and fo r it y again, S. 
| Daoudolo. 


2 
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5 Dondols 
1 it faſt now. . 4. 
| Gratti, 
Loſe it not, thou art great with \ wit; let us s deliver thee ; 
hat ist? . 4s 
Morelh, i 1 


Some wiſer than fome—— - 
[They fellow him up and down for 41 iſcovery. 


| . Dondolo. | 
Wilt not tell us? | Eh 
' Grutti, 
Didft not promiſe ? | | | 
| Mforello. '» 


No hafe—as occaſion ſerves —it coſt more than ſo, yet 
you may know't.. : 
- Dowd 


Well faid. N * 
Morello. 
Hereafter, but not now—away,. do not tempt me, I will 
eat the ſweat of my own brain; O rare! never was ſuch a 
train of wit invented. — D' ye hear, gentlemen, if you 
will command me any ſervice to the 1%. I do purpoſe. 
r0 viſit them—with a quirk—hey, . 


| am.. | 
How ? #1 " "5 
| _ Morello. 
| 3 „ Donde; 1 } 
Nay, Morello. x 2 
«Morello. 


Gentlemen, as I told you, if you have any ching to the 

ladies before | go, I am the meſſenger,—there is a crochet, 
and ſo forth—a carwhichet is found out—your ears— 1 will 
do ſuch a ſtratagem as never the like was heard of in the 


world. —Oh rare ! — 3 Exit. 
Dondilo. 4 
_ He's mad. 
"— „ CS 
80 am J, that he is fo reſery'd. 
What ſhall's „ „„ 4 


„ Easter 
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Enter Zonamico. 


Bonamico. | 
Save you, ls : pray whereabouts i is the Ag of the 


| inviſible man ? | 
Daondolo and Grutti. 
The inviſible man | 
Bonamico. 5 
Cry ye mercy, now I ſee it. | 1 
Dondolo. ' 


See't! he does more than we can: the gentleman' $ 
miſtaken, here's no ſuch ſign, yet he went in there. 
Crutts, 
He has beter eyes than we to diſtinguiſh it. 


Enter Servant, 
Servant. 


This, ay, this is it. | 
5 Diuondolo. 

What is it, pray? 

What's that to you Pp: : 

Grutti, 

In caurteſy we aſk, 


Servant, | 
Then by the ſign this is the houſe, whither I am oing 
to enquire for a aan that teaches men to walk TI 
viſible. | 
Grutti. 
That wou'd be ſeen; this is news. 
Servant. 
News! either gon have flept long, or you are gentle- 
men of very ſmall intelligence : examine the next paper 
_ ſee advanc'd, and — yourſelves. Farewel, gal- 
Ants. | [ Exit, | 
Dondola. | 
He's enter'd there too. | 


Grutit o 6 
Teach men to walk inviſible ? a very fine trade ! | 
D ondalo. 8 
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2 Dendele. | 


Would *twere true; we ſhould defire | no other device to | 
get in to the ladies. 


E nter Bonamico and Servant. 


| | SGrutti. 
"Tis impoſſible —ſee, ſee, more 3 pr * ket's 
to him, this will be a trick worth our learning. 
Dondolo. 
Stay, we are nat acquainted, let's knack firſt, 


Enter Serwant. 


Servant. 
Yeur pleaſures, gentlemen ? 
| Dondalo. 
Pray, fir, what ſign is this? 
Servant. 
The inviſible man, ſir. 
| Grutts. 
Man ! I ſee no man. 
Domdolo. 
Here's nothing but a cloud. 
Servant. 
Right, ſir, and he's behind it, the man '; anvifible.. 
| Done. 


pretty faith; © nay be the man 4' the moon for aught | 
We know. 
Servant. | 
Wou'd ye any thing with my maſter? 
Grutti. 
He does teach to walk inviſible, they ſay. 


Servant. 


He is the only profeſſor of the miraculous ioviſible art. 
Dondolo. 


May we change a little diſcourſe with him ? 
Servant. 
There are ſame gentlemen with him—but I'l1 tell him 
A am prevented, he's coming forth himſelf, 


"as = = 
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Enter Bonamico. © 
Dondolo. 
S1gnior Altomaro, I take it. 
|  » Bonamica, © 
Th my name, ſir, a Poor artiſt, not warm in theſe party 
of Italy, _ 
| Grutti. 


And you were riot too buſy, fir— 
Bonamico.. | 
N Pleaſe you walk it in, I am now alone: your perſons will 
grace my poor habitation. 


| Dondolo. 
Wie ſaw four or five enter but now. 
5 Bonamico. 
I ha' diſpatch'd 'em, they are freſh departed, 
Dondole, 
Which way ? | 
Erutti. 


Here's not a man; are they not ſunk ? came e they, out 
here? | 
Bonamico. 

Upon my credit, 1 no other way. 

Dandolo. 
Then they went wine 
Bonamico. 

Right, fir, they came hither to that purpoſe, their de- 

figns required haſte, 


Grutti. | 
his man can do't, I ſee already. 
Dond6ho. | 
Sir, if you can aſſure us this inviſible walking, for we 
are not ſo ignorant as we ſeem, we have ſeen the play of 
the Inviſible Knight, and- | 
Bonamico. 
That of the Ring too *, ha' ye not Y 
Dendele 
Yes. 


5 Thatof the Ring too.] This; is the comedy of The Too merry Mili“ 
* or, * beft Wards wtare the Garland. B , J. C. 1620. 
| Bonomics. 
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a : 5 N 6 Bonanico. : 
The one was magick, and t'other an impoſture: what I 


do is by art, fair and natural. Are you in debt, and fear: 


arreſting ? you ſhall ſave your money in protections, come 
up to the face of a ſerjeant, nay, walk by a ſhoal of theſe * 
mankind horſe-leaches, and be mace-proof ?. If you have 
a mind to rail at em, or kick ſome o their looſe fleſh out, 
they ſha'not ſay. black's your eye, nor with all their 
lynx's eyes diſcover you: would you ſee, when the mer- 
cer's abroad, how his man plays the merchant at home with 
his miſtreſs' filkworm, and deals underhand for commodi- 
ty—would yourſelf talk with a lady in ſecret, fit down, 
play with her, raviſh a diamond from her finger, and bind 
her ſoft wriſt with a bracelet, kiſs her abroad, at home, be- 
fore her ſervants, in the preſence of her jealous huſband ; 
nay truſy her up, when the tame lord is abed with her, and 
to his eyes be undiſcovered as the wind, fignior ? do 
yod Calpe your miſtreſs plays double? would you hear 
how ſhe entertains t'other's love, and know what ſhe does 
i' the cloſet with the ſmooth page ? would you be pre- 
ſent at ſecret counſels, betray letters, ſee how ſuch a lord 
paints his thighs, this perfume his breath, t'other marſhal 
his fine French teeth; ſee this ſtateſman's eyes put out with 
a bribe, how that officer cozens the Duke, and his ſecretary 
abuſes em both; this lawyer take fees o' both ſides, while 
the judge examines the fertility and price of the manor, 
\ before the witneſſes, and then decrees who ſhall have the 
land? — would you ſee juſtice employ her ſcales to weigh 
light gold, that comes in for fees or corruption, and flou- 
riſh with her ſword like a fencer, to make - more room for 
cauſes i' the court? = | 


9 mace-proof.] Brainworm in Every Man in bis Humour, when in. 
the diſguiſe of a ſerjeant or bailiff, ſays, ** A kind of little kings we are, 
«© bearing the diminutive of a mace, made like a young artichoke, that 
always carries pepper and ſalt in itf IF.“ . 

10 black's your eye. ] The ſame phraſe is in Stubbs's Aratomie of Abu- 
ſer, 1595. p. 65. © Then having eſtraunged themſelves thus for a ſmall 
“ ſpace, they returne againe, not to their priſtine curſed life (1 dar: ſay 
© but to their countrey, and then no man ſay blacke is their eie, but all is 
wel, and they as good Chriſtians, as thoſe that ſuffer them unpuniſhed.”” 


The expreſſion is even yet to be heard among the vulgar, 
Fo | Donablo. 


ſible; but how can you aſſure us of that ? I would fain ſee 


in every part: of I ſhould walk before you without a 


body- — 
N | Grutti. | 

How ? | 
8 

My head only viſible, and hanging in the ar like a 

comet. 

Sh, 

That were a ſtrange ſight, 
Bonamico. 


» ——— —————U œͤ D ——— 9 OO 2 POT ay, 


: Why, * you ſpeak but Juſtice, you ſhall have 
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Dondalo. 5 
All this and more may be done, if we can but 90 invi- 


any man go inviſible once. 


| | Banamico. 
See him, fir ? 
.Grutte. 
; Video pro intelligo, I mean, fir. 
Bonamico. 


Nay, fir, you need not diſtinguiſh, for it is poſlible to ſee 
a man inviſible, Obſerve me, you ſee me now perfectly 


e nothing ſhall be ſeen but my arm, another 
awhile one of my legs, hopping without a bod ye 
Cerruti. 
This i is admirable. 
Bonamica. | 
When 1 pleaſe, Iwill have nothing wed but my 
Hand f nay, perhaps my little finger. 
ond, * 
Do not you conjure then ? 
Grutti, 
Come, you will caſt a miſt before our eyes. 
| Bonamico. 
Tis a myſtery indeed, but a ſafe one, ſigniors. 
D 
Why, look you, ſir, if you will be pleaſed that we may 
Tee you firſt walk inviſible, we ſhall not only credit your 
art, but at any rate be ambitious to be your diſciples. 
Bonamico, 


experiment. 
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experiment. I will be anyiſible firſt, but as t'other in this 
kind, I will not demonſtrate without half in hand; let 
me have fifty crowns apiece, I'1l point you a day when I 
will be inviſible. „„ | : | " 
N a  _-Grutti, 

Can you not do it preſently ? 

- Bonamico. 1 

I can be inviſible in a twinkling ; but what aſſurance 
can you have, that I am here at the ſame inſtant, when 
you ſes no part of me ? I may deceive you. _ 

| — Dondolo. 
He ſays true. ee 

. Bonamico. 

I do purpoſe there fore to give you reality and proof, for 
J will Gall inviſible, all bean hand. F n 
5 5 Both. | 

Your hand ? 
| Bonamico, 

Only my hand, you ſhall touch it, ſee every line in't, 
and the reſt of my body be to you inviſible, This will re- 
quire a little time for an ene er. z and when, with the con- 
ſent of your eyes and underſtandings, I keep my promiſe in 
this point, you will think your money's well expended to 
be taught the myſter7. „ 

| | | Dandols. 


This is very fair. 
| e Grutti, 
The crowns are ready, fir. 

| | | Dondolo. 
Expect em within this hour. 


e Dalla 


| Bonamica. | 
At your own pleaſures.—Ha, Rolliardo! I muſt not be 
ſeen, gentlemen, 
Both. 


Farewell, incomparable fignior what luck had we to 
light upon this artiſt ! he ſha'not publiſh it, we'll buy the 
whole ſecret at any value, and then get him remove into 
ſame other province, —— Who's this 


RNolliardo. 
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| Rolliardo, © 
OS not I mad? ſure I am, 1 I do not know it; 
and all the world is but a Bedlam, a houſe of correction to 
whip vs into our ſenſes. I ha“ known. the time when 
jewels and gold had ſome virtue in em; the generation 
of men now are not ſubje& to corruption. | Democritus, 
the world's refin; d. 
5 Dordolo. : 
is Rolliardo, he looks melancholy ; let's have a fling 
at him.—Give you joy of the great lady, ſir : which is 
the next way to the moon, pray? 
Rolliardo. 

Bolt upright, muſc- cat; and if you alas belts you may. 
be one of her calves : next time ſhe appears, you ſhall ſee 
her beckon to you, with a pair of -horns, juſt o' the ſize 
of thoſe are preparing for your forehead, my precious 


animal. 
 Dondolo. 
Ha, ha, ha, the fellow's mad. 
Grutti. 


Can you tell, be; what became of all the ſwallows, 
cuckoos, and fall birds, we had here laſt ſummer ? 

q 2 Rolliardo. * ; 

Marry, fir, they went to ſea, to avoid the cranes, an 
there have been muſtering ever ſince; but for want of a 
vwoodcock they ha' left behind 'em, they dare not venture 
upon the pygmies; you may do well to overtake the buz- 
zard, and relieve the army, ſir. 

. Grutti. | 

Ha, ha, ha. I. 

: Raolliardoz. | 
I ſhall be 8 to death, as T walk the ſtreets: tis no 
policy to be dull and modeſt——but let me ſee, which way 
. to compaſs my work, and put myſelf out of the common 
laughter ; the very children will jeer me ſhortly I think, 
and point me out with ſtones, the precious undertaker. i 


might have more wit, than to run myſelf into this cala- 
mity — Whom have we next? 


pact de be; 0 


„ word of _—_ to thee 
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Bu the Dale, Embaſſader, Fulvio, Dondels, Grattis 5 


Aitendants, Courtiers, © 


The Duke? what firanger' s that? I muſt not ſeem dejedted, £ 
| Embaſſador. © 
Is this he, your highneſs diſcourſed of ? 
Duke. | 
This is the piece made up of all 33 
The man of any thing without exception: 


Give him but gold, kings dau 2 — and their heirs, 
Though lockt - towers of bra 


are not ſafe from him. 
Nay, though I play the chymiſt with my truſt, 
And from a million of ſure confidences 


I draw the ſpirit « of honeſty 1 into a few, 


He can corrupt em. 
v = olliarde. 7 


You 1 my prince, great ſir, and you have poke 


Not much unlike a brave one. 


Dondolo. 
He'll jeer the Duke too. 
Rolliardo. 
If my head 
Come to be paid to you before ſun-ſet, 
That day when it is forfeit, I ha? clear'd with you, 
And ſhall depart out of your royal debt ; 
There's all you can demand ; a good ſharp ſword 


will make an even reck ning. 


8 Embaſſador. 

He ſeems confident. 

1/2 Courtiar, 
With your grace's leave, let nie come to 1 

Rolliardo. 

Now a fierce dog. 

17 Ce | 
What came into thy mind, thou daring madman : N fool 


4 | Relliards. 
So, 7 
17 Courtier. . 
To undertake ſuch an — taſk ? 8 
Rolli ardo. | 


0 uſhroom I' caſt away a few words on thee; 
| Had 
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Had I another life, Pd ondertake yet, 
Though I be low in all opinion, 
To venture it, with the riches | have ſpread 
To corrupt others, to make thee my paraſite ; 
I would engage my life to wear no ſteps 
To thy white daughter : thou and thy grave matron 
Moſt humbly ſhould preſent her, when I was pleaſed wo, 
For fear I ſhould refuſe the ſport you brought me. 
Duke, 
Inever Wag man bear his ſcorn ſo high. To him ſome other. 
Grutti. | 
Not I, fir, you ſhall excuſe me, *twas the laſt thing I did. 
| 2d Courtier. 
In the poſition general, I'll not touch him, 
For money may be ſaid to purchaſe all things; 
But to aſpire to my good lovereige' 3 3 5 
Of bleſſed memory 
Rolliardo. 


She's not dead, I hope. 
24 Courtier. 
There gold and traſh was impudently 1 inferr'd, 
And 'twas a taſk too inſolent: in that point 
You'd willingly yu a pound of your proud fleſh . 
To be releas'd. 
Ae 


1. heard a pound of fleſh **, a Jew's demand once: 

''T'was _ now remember'd of ana lordſhip — re- 
leas? | 

Fortune, and courteſy of opinion 
Gives many men nobility of birth, 
That never durſt do nobly, nor attempt 
Any deſign, but fell below their honours. 
Cas'd up in chambers, ſcarcely air themſelves 
But at a horſe-race, or i' th' park with puppets. 
That for which Pm your laughter (I ſpeak to 
You flattering tribe of courtiers, to you glow-worms) 
Is my chief glory, that, perhaps, being ſprung 
From humble parentage, dare yet attempt 
A deed ſo far above me, that ſets all 


Lier a pound of fiſts ae] Sue The Merchant of Venice, 
ob | our 
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Your wiſdoms in combuſtion. You may think 
I've made a ſorry bargain for my life: | 

Let ſcorners know, in aiming at her only, 

My memory after death receives more honour 
Than all your marble pinnacles can raiſe you, 
Or alabaſter figures, whiter far 
Than e'er your ſouls were; and that hour I die, 
If you dare look upon me without faintin 1 
(Which I much fear) you ſhall ſee death fo ſcorn'd, 
I mean for any terror, you ſhall think him 
My ſlave to take my upper garment offl. 

Dondolo. © 


\ 


940. C 
I told your highneſs — how you ſhou'd find him- 


| -—— | 
Be this the prologue to the mirth, my lora,.. - 
Attends to entertain you ; ſet on, we'll leave him. Ha, 
| ha, ha. [Exeunt., Rolliards pulls Fulvio back. 
. RNolliardo. . | | 
Sir, I obſerv'd you noble, and not apt 
To throw deriſion on me with the reſt; 5 
Which does encourage me to aſk you a queſtion. 


| Fulvio. 
Name it, ſir. 


A brave reſolution. 


. 


. Rolliardo. © | 5 
Pray, what ſtranger's that walk'd with the Duke ? 
Fulvio. 8 : 
'Fis an embaſſador from Florence, fir; 

T Rolliards. 
An embaſſador ! his deſign, I pray? 


12 My ſlave to rake my upper garment off. ] If the unjuſt cenſure, 
hich Dryden hath paſſed on our author did not preclude every idea of 
his having read the works of the latter, the ſameneſs of the words here; 
uſed, with thoſe put into the mouth of Creon in Oedipus, A. 3, would 
_ tempt one to ſuppoſe that Mr. Dryden had this line in his mind, when 
he wrote Creon's deſcription of conſcience : ; 
« 'Tis my ſlave, my dr dge, my ſupple glove ; 
% My upper garment,”to put on, throw off, 
As ] think beſt: Tissmy obedient conſcience.” 
The firſt and third acts of Oedipus were written by Mr. Dryden. See 
Defence of the Duke of Guiſe. 1 


F alwi 0s 
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| Fulvio. 

To treat of marriage betwixt our princeſs 4 
And the great Duke's ſon, deſir'd much by our maſter, 
Who bas ſome hope twill be effected too. 

H' as brought rich preſents to her... 


. Rolliarao. 
' 'This 1s all ? | | 
| | F ulwvio. ; ; 
You have it freely. 1 2 5 Tale 
SS  Relliardo, 


| _Y'ave honour'd me—Married to Tuſcany ?—So, if my 
ambition had been fortunate, I might have been his 
taſter : but my ftars want influence, they are too dull, and 
weary of my fate: Rolliardo then muſt forfeit : why that's 
the worſt on't ; I will make a glorious blaze in death, and 
while I live make the Duke's treaſury pay for't: nor ſhall 


| he accuſe me 1 exhauſt him poorly; I'll Rudy out ſome 


noble way to build me a remembrance — ha ! — a church 
of college! tedious, my glaſs has but few ſands; I muk 
dd ſomething I may live to finiſh : — I ha'c, I will ſend 
to all the pritons i“ th' city, and pay the poor men's debts 
for em: the world wants ſuch a precedent. I ha' money 
enough: ſince I fail in my other ends, I will do ſome 
good deeds before I die, fo ſhall I be more ſure of prayers 
than if I built a church; for they are not certain to con- 


tinue their foundation. Fate, 1 deſpiſe thee : I fink un- 


der no cheap and common action, but ſell my life to fame, 
in catching my death by ſo brave an aſpiring. 
If I obtain a monument, be this all HE OY 
Writ on my grave; T7 his man climb'd high to fall. 
. | [ Exit. 


r een 1. 


E 
| 17 Guard, 


4 | O ME, gentlemen, we muſt watch till, that none 


run away with the princeſs. 35 
| | 2d Guard. 
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| 2d Guard. © | 

He maſt have an excellent en chat can break 

theſe Rone-walls 10 come to her. 
oh 34 Guard. oe 
Beſide chis mireadlo wall of fleſh which we carry. 
2d Guard. | 
One makes towards us, —'Tis a lady. 


[ 


E ner Morel, like a lady. 


e 1 1 | 
80, now am I as valicun as Hercules wo he N 
ſpinſter. Great Jupiter, the patron of *ſcapes, aſſiſt y 
petticoat, and at my return I will facrifice my linen- 
breeches to thee. — Here be the men, the men of metal : 
now, Venus, I beſeech thee, an' they be men, they will 
let a lady enter without many queſtions. | 


1/f Guard. | 
Save you, ſweet lady; your affairs this "o__ d- 
Morello. | 
I 20 but i in to the princeſs, _ 
1. n. 
From ves '# 
| Mor . 
From the Duke s grace. 
I Guard. 
What may be your ladyſhip's name? 
orello. 


I never thought to give myſelf a name — My name 
is madam um. My name is ſomething an odd name; 
but—I do not ſtand upon't—my name's Thorn. | 

1// Guard. | 
Indeed, madam Thorn, if his Grace hath ſent you to 
ſuch a purpoſe, you muſt ſhew ſomething for our diſ- 


2 
5 Morell. 
Why, hark'e you, it was but 33 of the Duke 
to ſend his ſignet — but I ha' brought ſome of his high- 
8 8 deputies wi me: I hope that will ſatisfy. 
IA he rakes ont money, diſcovers breec hes. 


Ea > VII. | R 2d Guard. 
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2d Guard. | 

By this gold, breeches. 
34 Guard. 

No, they are but 5 will be ys I have 2 


hint already. 1 
uar 


Say you ſo? Tis very well—but, madam, \ we are many 
and we would be loth to venture; deal ingeniouſly (2), 


| ſweet lady ; have you no more gold in your breeches ? 


Morello. 
Not a doit, as I am virtuous and ſinful. 
| | 1/7 Guard. | 
Paſs — but, d' ye hear, an' you ſhould not be FN 
now ? 
Morello. 
As I am a gentleman — _ | 
34 Guard. 
A — ! do'ſt hear him ? I'll put him to't. 
| Morello. 
I have left ſome crowns with your fellow. 
24 Guard, 
Tuſh, that 'wo'not ſatisfy me. 
Morello, . 
Indeed, I ha' no more money. 
24 Guard. 


You have commodity : hang this tranſitory _ — give 
me — what's this?? 


Morello. 
Nothing but a wart o' my little finger. | 
| 24 Guard, | | 
A wart! let me ſee't. [Pulls off his glove. 
Morello. 
18 *Tis a diamond ; 'twas my mother's a a Me elſe — 
| bY | eh 24 Guard. | 
Wil | Is it your will J ſhould have it? 


Morello. 
It was my mother's will I ſhould wear it: her . ghoſt 
will haunt me, an' I ſhould give it away. 


(*2) ingeniouſly] Ingeniouſly and ingenuouſly are, in our ancient wri- 
ters, uſed without the leaſt diſtinction for each other. | 
24 Guard. | 


9 : 


„ „ 
Vou know the way back, lady. 
| 5 Morello. 
You will give me my gold again? 
- 8 1// Guard. 
Not a doit, as I am virtuous and finful. Stand with 
him for a toy, and know y ave no warrant from the Duke? 


'Tis in our power — EE | 
. Morello. e 
D' ye hear, fir, an' it were a diamond of gold you ſhould 
bare it. | 3 | 
| X N 24 Guard. 
Lady, I kiſs your hand. ; 
| h Mor ello. | 
Y' ave kifs'd the ring off my finger, I'm ſure. 
| | 2" Guard. 
Uſe your fortune; paſs. _. 
- 885 Morello. | 
If I get to the ladies, ſome body ſhall pay for this, 
that's my comfort. 2 
i d Guard. 


| A | 
Can you wreſtle, madam? [Tales him by the ſhoulder. 


i Morello. | 
Ah — wreſtle, fir, ladies do not uſe to wreſtle. 
= 34 Guard. | 
They are thrown down with their good-wills then. 
_ you and I will have a bout: I muſt hug your little 
ody). | 


17 Guard, 
Humour him, and y' are paſt danger, 
8 8 Morello. | 
Would you ha' me tear my clothes? 
1 Guard. 
Pll perſuade him. | en] 
| 2d Guard. 


To tell you true, madam, this fellow is an abominable 


letcher ; there is no *ſcaping him without a fall; a very 
ſatyr; he _ all comes near him : if your ladyſhip's 
modeſty can di 

ſtand ; for our parts, we are ſatisfied otherwiſe, and-our 
lips are ſew'd up. Take him -= one fide, and ſee how you 
| | 2 can 
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ſpenſe with a private favour — you under- 


—————2 . I 5 PER >.» — —— "0 to” 4 
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can mollify him: he's a cock o' the game, and 985 tread 
you, an' you were ten Thorns. | 
Morello. 
| mot? him ! — he uſe ladies ſo? hs will mall 
me 
| 2d „ | ny; 

An' you were his ſiſter, all's one to him: "the devil i 15 
not more hot and robuſtious, where he ſinds oppoſition to 
the ſport ; therefore the Duke made choice of him, a 
ſuſpecting ſome lord might come diſguis'd o this faſhion, 
to prevent diſhonour to the princeſs and ladies. — Uſe 
ww own diſcretion. * 

Morello. 


What will become of me ? if he be ſuch a . he'll 
raviſh me, and diſcover all. What a raſcal was I to ven- 
ture thus ! I'll give thee my fan to PO him — help, 


help. 
3⸗ Guard. „„ 
Nay then. x | 
[He throws zin down # 1 4 "Ws his ks 
Why how now ? breeches! _ 


. Guard. 
This is a man. 
| 2d Guard, | 
Sure *tis a woman. 
Morello. 


To tell you true, gentlemen, I am neither a man nor a 
woman; I am an . 
Guard. 
How ! an hermap lite ? what would you do among 
the ladies, then ? . | | 
: 24 Guar a, 0 


An 88 ! 
= 34 Guar 4. 
5 Morello. 


Ab ! 
end 


| 1/ 
| Stay, let's be advis'd ; if he be ſuch a monſter, our bel 
way is to * him to the Duke, 


„ 
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| : Sen 24 and 3d Guard. | 
MMorello. . : 
I ſhall be undone. — D ye hear, noble friends; tis but 


a folly to diſſemble, I am no ſuch thing, I am no herma - 
phrodite, I am a friend of yours, e 


5 5 
Of ours ? „ 
. 2d Guard, 
Your name, I beſeech you? 
e Morello. | 


I did but jeſt all this while; the Duke himſelf put me 
upon't, to ſee whether I could cozen you: my name's 
Morello. pe 
. 17 Guard. 
Signior Morello! 'tis not poſſible. 
Morello. 33 

As I am virtuous, I am: I am no hermaphrodite ; no 
matter for the gold or diamonds, *tis your own. Dll ac- 
quaint his Grace how careful I found you ; and if he does: 
not reward you beſide, I'll ſay he's the pooreſt duke in 
Chriſtendom : I'II tell him preſently, f | 

234 Guard. 
Noble fignior, we'll wait upon you to him. 

| ol. | 

No, no, *tis better for me to go alone. 5 

„ 1 Guard, * 

Your pardon, you ſhall tell him how careful you foun 
us; we'll relate to him how cunningly you carried the 


buſineſs. 
gs Morello. 
Nay, d 'ye hear, gentlemen — 
Oe All. | 
It muſt be ſo, fir ; come, ſweet effeminate ſignior. 


Enter Fulvio and Embaſſador. | 
| 1 25 ubaſſador. 
Y' ave done me a noble office, ſignior, in this 


Diſcovery ; where now lives her baniſh'd lover ? i 
| R 3 8 „ 
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7 Talvio. | | 
My kinſman lives in Florence ; but two days Specs 
1 received letters from him. 


Embaſſader « 
F ulvio. 


| Sir, you may cenſure me; | 

But my affection to the injur'd lord, 1 4 
And not without reſpect unto the honour 

Of your maſter too, hath been the cauſe of 

My free language. | 


Tn Florence too ? 


Embaſſader. 
Truſt me, f ignior, 
We are all engag'd to ſtudy you a recompence :; : 
But Mantua was unjuſt to baniſh him, 
For being too much a ſervant. 
LY Fulwio. 
Sir, when princes reſolve to puniſh — 
Enbaſſador. 
Virtue ſhall be treaſon. 
Twas tyranny — why now 1s ſhe thus cag'd ? 
| Vio. 6 
I can conjecture nothing but his jealouſy, 
Which will be ever active. By that love 
We interchang'd at Piſa, when we grew 
Together in our ſtudies, I conjure 
_ Your nobleneſs to filence, _ 
Embaſſador. 
Tou will diſhonour me by ſuſpicion : — Ia am charm' „ 


Enter Pavenite , Dondalo, „ and Grutti, 
Perenorto. 


| Embaſſador. 
Signior Perenotto ! 


| F ulvio. 
My gentle ſparks ! ! No 
Dondolo and Grutti. 


My honour'd lord! 


Your ſervants. 


You are all courtſhip, 
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5 | = Perenotto: 
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Stb 


Is your lordſhip for this wonder ? 
Embaſſador. 
What wonder, my lord? 
Perenotto. 
Theſe pair of gentlemen have diſcours'd me into admi- 
there's one has undertaken to go inviſible. 


ration; 
| Inviſible ? Es | 
ns Fkt 
This hour * and i in this place. 
How * 
Don dul, 
With a trick that he has. 
F. 2. Dio. | 
Do you believe him, gentlemen ? 
Gr utti — 
You ſhall ſee't. 
Dondo.s. 


We were hereticks in that point ; but our . 
2 are convinc'd ; he did demonſtrate. 
Gruttt, | 
And, becauſe you ſhall know the truth of his art, he 
will be inviſible all but his hand : what think you of 
that ? the rareſt fellow in Chriſtendom; | 


Embaſſador. 
Nothing viſible but his hand ? 
Dondolo. 
| As ſure as we have given him a hundred crowns in 
hand. | 
| Enbafſdor. 
Why is not-the Duke preſented with this a * 
Dondolo. 


| He's travelling to the emperor firſt ; only as he goes, 
for our ſake, he will ſhew us a figary of his art. 
Euter Rolliardo. 


Here's Rolliardo; he's ſome what coſtire o' t 'other de, 


wants faith. 
| Rk Rolliardo. 
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Save you, neſt of courtiers ; ſmooth faces, rich clothes, 
and ſublime compliments, make you amorous in fight 
of your ladies. Donzell del Phebo and Roficleer *3, are 
you there ? what peſtilent diſeaſes have you got, that you 
wear ſo much muſk and civet about you ? Oh for a prieſt 
of Cupid to ſacrifice you now ! how your breeches would 
burn like incenſe, and your hair, diſguis'd in ſweet pow- 
der, leave your bodies in a miſt, while your bones were 
inwardly conſuming with the fire of dame Venus's 


Altar! J 
N = 5 Dondolo. 
The ſame humouriſt ſtill, 
f | | Rolliardo. © 


I heard fay we ſhall have ſtrange *pparitions i' th” air, 
and yet inviſible wonders; a hand muſt appear as fatal to 
ſome, as that hung o'er the capitol ; for there is a ſuſpi- 

cion ſome purſes will be juggled empty, and as filent as 
the moon; no bright Sol appearing, nor a piece of. pale- 
fac'd filver in your filken hemiſpheres, 


He is an infidel. F 5 
| N 5 | Rolliardo, 8 
Right, Jehochanan ! right, my precious Jew ! we are 
al inädel that wo' not — the 4 My. 
lord ambaſſador, you are welcome from Florence : does 
the great duke pick ſallads ſtill ? I mean continue his 
aſſize, return into his exchequer, once in ſeven years, the 
wealth of Tuſcany ? Veſpaſian was held covetous for or- 
 &daining yeſſels to receive the beneficial publick urine; 
but tis heatheniſm among Chriſtians not to hold dulcit 
odor lucri? re qualibet. 5 . 
| ' Embaſſador. 
He's mad, 1 
cs . Rolliardo, © 8 
Signior Perenotto, it has puzzled my underſtanding 
how you can ſubſiſt at court, without making uſe of the 


13 Penzel del Phebo and Feſſaker. ] Famcus 3 SC 73, 
The Mirrer of Knig bibood, &c, = 4 | 
5 common 


„ 
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common fins, flattery and corruption; take heed, y' are a 

great man, and *tis ominous to die in your bed; a ſign 
our children are like to inherit but weak brains: thou 

may'ſt go to heaven, but thy heir had rather thou ſhould'ſt 
make a journey to Erebus for the proverb's ſake, Ha 

is that ſon whoſe father goes to the devil. — Why 2 | 
comes out my don Inviſible ? may be he's here already, 
for we cannot ſee him. What ſays my ſquirrel ? thou _ 
look'ſt dull and phyſical, methinks : the crowns. will re- 
turn again inviſibly, never fear it. And how does my 

grave gymnoſophiſt, whoſe ambition is to be regiſter'd an 
honeſt lord, tho? thou beeſt buried upon alms, carried to 
church with four torches, and have an inſcription on thy 
marble worſe than the ballad of the dewil and the baker, 
and might be ſung to as vile a tune too. — Gentlemen, 
I'll invite you ſhortly to ſee my head cut off; and do 
only intreat you would not laugh at me when I am dead ; 
*twill ſhew but poorly in you, and I ſhall revenge it with 


my ghoſt walking. 8 
Either he is very confident to atchieve his deſign, or, 
late grown deſperate, he talks ſo wildly, 


. Enter Servant. 


| | Dondolo. e ; 

I wonder fignior Altomaro forgets us! Now, now ye 

ſhall hear: this is his ſervant; I know he is not far off. 

Where is thy maſter ? © EY 1 | 
He is inviſible —— this letter is directed to you. 


The Letter. 
= Gentlemen, . | 
That you may perceive I deal plainly with you, I am 

now inviſible all but my hand, and here it is; you may 
with eaſe read every line, as I promis'd upon the receipt 
of your crowns. | I His hand, 


| | -- Servant... | 
Ay, fir, *tis his own hand, I can aſſure you. 
25 Omnes, 
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Omnes. 
n, ha, ha! 
Dondolo. 
He does not mean to ſerve us ſo? thou do'ſt but jeſt. 
Where i is he inviſible? _- | 
Servant. 
Here, T think, for I cannot ſee him; nor do I know 
when I ſhall, or where he will be viſible again. Upon di- 


2 ſearch I found this paper, but my maſter 15 not to 
oun 
Faloin. 


Then he is inviſible, indeed. 
| Rolliardo. 
All but his hand. Ha, ha! 
Gratti. 
Ido active to believe that we are cheated. 
Perenotto. 
With a trick that he has. Ha, ha, ha 
Embaſſador. 


You were hereticks in that point, till he did demon- 
| frate. Ha, ha, ha! 
Rolliar 40. 8 N 
1 cannot contain my merry ſpleen. Ha, ha! 
Fulvio. | 
Chime: my lord, let's leave them now, to be their own 
dcrifion. | [Exeunt Embaſſador and Fulvio. 


Enter Guard, with Morello. 
Dondolo. 
Signior Morello, ha, ha, ha! How came he in a petti- 


coat ? 
Morello. 
Carry me away quickly; they will lavgh me out of my 


little wit. 
. 


No, no, do not, gentlemen; remember yourſelves. 
Grutti. 


We wo not then. 

Perenotto. 
| Morello! P11 wait upon him to the Duke myſelf. 
 Morelio. 
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TVC Morello. 1 
What wiſe man in Italy would be in my coat now ? 
| DLZ . 
Rolliardo. 


combs; and ſo, while I ſee what will become of the mirtl 


little time, to make yourſelves inviſible indeed. Fare you 


| Il. : | . Exit. | 
"oY | | Dondolo. l | 
| Signior Grutti, we are gull'd. 
Grutti. 


to prevent more laughter ? ; 
| Re Servant. : 
I am refolv'd — I ſhall get no more money by him. 
Gentlemen, be not head-hung, droop not ; *tis in this 
ſconce ! to revenge yourſelves, and ic may be recover your 


crowns tod. | 


Dondolo. 
How, pr'ythee? | 
Servant. 
My maſter— 15 N 
5 Dondolo. 
Is inviſible; we know't too well. 
8 Servant. 


What will you give me if-I diſcover him to your eyes 
again, nay, give him to your poſſeſſion ? ys 


: Dondolo. 
This. | 
= Grutti. 
And this — oh quickly. [ Give him money. 
| Servant. 


Then firſt know, my maſter is not that man you took 
him for; no Altomaro he, but Bonamico the decay'd 
artiſt, he that made properties, and grew poor for want of 
pictures ; who, for fear of his creditors, left his dwelling, 


TI'S ſeonce] head, See note 15 to Tis Pity She's a Whore, p. 48. + 


that is gone before, I leave your wiſe ſigniorſhips to the 
mercy of your garters ; which is a ſpeedy way, after a 


1 always thought he would cheat us. What ſhall's do 
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and, in this quaint diſguiſe, ſet up the trade ba ana 
ſuch wiſe gentlemen as you are. 


Follow r me cloſe, and I will bring you within an n hair $ 
| breadch of his falſe beard immediately. 
Grutti, 
That will be excellent. 
0 * Dondols. | „„ 
Nimbly, 1254 Mercury, nimbly. 5 [ Exeunt. 


Enter Eugenia, Fidella, Mardona, PERS: 
Katharina, Caſſiana. 


| Fiadella. | 
"Madan; you are too paſſive ; if you be dejected, what 
muſt we, whoſe hopes and bliſſes N TY 9925 for- 


tune? 
Donella. © | 
Oh Wen liberty! Are all the Roman ſpirits ertind 5 
Never a Brutus in nature to deliver poor ladies from this 


captivity? 
Caffiana. | 
Since there 5 is no probability of our enlargement, let's 
* merry, and deſpiſe our ſufferings, laugh, tell tales, 
ſing, dance, any thing to cozen our melancholy. 
Eugenia. 
There are ſome thoughts, that ſtick upon my memory, 
I. would fain diſcharge, | 
Katharina. 
Shall we try our lutes, madam ? 
Eugenia. 
And voices, if you pleaſe. 
| Donella. 
Yes, you may try : they ſay muſick built the walls of 
Thebes ; j it were a greater miracle if you could charm theſe | 
Ta. to 
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to all. I ſha!l never Ade to live an anchorite thus: 
and; if it were not for the happineſs that Ido ſometimes _ 
dream of a man, I ſhould leap the battlement. Now 
would I give all my jewels for the ſight of a Pair of breech⸗ 
es, tho' there were nothing in em. [“C eng. 
This but feeds our dullneſs. Shall we dance, madam, - 
and ſtir ourſelves ? | 
Caſtana. | 1 
I am for that muſick : we ſhall grow to che ground, an? 
we aſe no more activity. | 
8 | 3 8 
With all my heart. 8 
Donella. | 
= Non o' your dull meaſures FP . there? s no ſport but in 
your country figaries ; a nimble dance will heat, and make 
us merry. - [T hey dance; which . a * rings. 


Eugenia. 
Hark, the bell. 
: [Exit Donella, and enters Kais qvich a liter. 
Donella. 
Some news from the Duke; 
A letter, madam, and theſe jewels. 


Eugenia. 
Ha! hence from Florence ? | (Reade. 
This is my father's practice: I'll peruſe the paper. [ Exit. 
Donella. 


I have an excellent hint, ladies, of a mi 
Cannot but pleaſe the princeſs. 
F. idella, 


mo 
It will require every one's endeavour : $401 \ 
What if we play ſome pretty comick ſtory ? 
Katharina. 


| Caſſiana. 


What i ist? 


A play? 

Shall we ? 

: 5: aff meaſures] See note 3 5, to Al exander and Campaſpe, vol. 2: 
RR 2 : | Danella. 
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Dsmalla. 
We! do not diſtruſt your own performance. I hy 
known men ha' been inſufficient, but women can play 


their 8. 
* Mardona. 


T like it; *twill be new.. 
Donella. 
We will not preſent it to the princeſs, 
But engage her perſon in the action; 
We ſhall be too few elſe : ſome pretty interlude, 
To ſquare with our number. ye EI it? 


Willingly. 


Donells. 

Come, I'll acquaint: you with a plot then inftantly ; 
refer yourſelves to me for your parts. We can receive no 
diſparagement, our ſpectators cannot jeer us; for we'll 

| ſpeak but to the people in the hangings, and they have as 
much judgment as ſome men, that are but clothes, at 
moſt but walking pictures. 
Fidella. 
I ſhall be out. : 
8 Caſſana. 
What part il you give me? Ill be a king, 
| Katharina. 
ö Thou'lt pay a tyrant bravely. 
Donella. 
Let me alone, Pll fit you all, I warrant you. l Brauns 


Enter Doxdolo and Gratti, 2 


| Dondolo. | 
Now our inviſible merchant is cag'd, we may redeem 
our opinion, and paſs again in the rank of difcreet cour- 
tiers. 


| 
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| 
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Grutti. 
I think now, to moſt of the beholders, he is inviſible 
all but his head, for he has but a ſmall grate to look 0 out 
at. 


c rn FR n 8 


. 


Dondolo. 


He ſhall gull no more e with his art, I warrant him. 
Gr utti 
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Grutti. | 

wow he is like to lie by't; for I hear ſince, all his cre- 
ditors, like ſo many crows, have light upon d and 
they'll leave him but a thin carcaſe. 

„ Dondolo. r 
Let em pick out his eyes, what care we EE 
Gruttt. | 
He ſent me an epiſtle to take pity on him. 
Dondolo 


But, I hope, thou haſt more wit than to hs 0 thyſelf 2 
Chriſtian to ſuch a raſcal-as he 1s. 1 5 
| Grutti. —= 
T return'd him my court-compliment, that I was ſorry E 
could not ſerve him; I would do him any office chat 
ftretch'd not to mine own prejudice ; that we had taken 
order with his keepers, upon payment of our en agg 
he might be enlarged, 6 
Dondolo. 5 

Which is impoſſible. 


Enter Bonamico . 


Pr'ythee let me ſee his letter; in what ſubmiſive lan- 

guage the rogue does beſeech us — Moſt heroic ſigniors,— 
I throw myſelf at the feet of your mercy, for to 

your juſtice I beg I may not be made a ſacrifice - nay, 

| well make him beg ere we ha' done. 

 Gruttt, 


Dondolo. | 
I conſeſs I ha? done you wrong—does he ſo? it ſhall 
not ſerve the turn—there is no hope I ſhall ever ſatisfy 
you,—all the better, lie and rot—if I be known a pri- 
ſoner to my creditors, I am irrecoverably loſt ;—oh, com- 
paſſionate a miſerable man, who otherwiſe muſt ſoon for- 
feit his da 7-light, and die in a Y hh ws : 


At the grate. 


Bonamico. 
Save you, noble ſigniors. 
: | Grutti. 
Ha! 
ON Dondolo. 


'Tis he. 


e 
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Grutti. 
Did he not die in priſon, and his * haunts ws, 
0 brave 2— Tis not he- | 

Banane. 


When this eternal ſubſtance ** o . 
Did live inpri ſon d i 2 my RA, —_— | 
| and ſo forth— And how d- ye hike don e gentle. 

men ? poor ſnake !. but he has caſt his ſkin, and recover'd 
a new coat o th“ eſtinies“ e e T he bird i is flown 


again, 
£ Dondlels, / 
. How the devil came he at liberty? 
|  Gruttti, 
And thus gallant? 25 
Bonamico. 


* „The flave does not bog of your here” 6gniorſhips a 
court-compaſſion: debts muſt be paid: there is no danger 
of the grate, as the caſe goes, nor of forfeiting his day- 


light in a dungeon, if I miſtake not, my illuſtrious pair of 


wigeons, my ſerene ſmooth-faced coxcombs, whoſe brains 
are We de this hot weather. Will your neat worſhip ſell 
your cloak, ha ? or you that ſuperfluous double-hatch'd ra- 
pier? there be ſams in nature to lend A No ſecurity 
e f 


| Dondols. 
He jeers us. | 
Guin. 
Would we durſ beat him. 
Bonamico. 


Von ſee me now, gentlemen, perfealy : what if 1 
ſhould walk before you without a Wa. ** 15. hanging 
in ihe air like a comer? 88 


— Rolliar do. 


| Seu. 
Would thou wer't hang'd any way.. 
Dondolo. 
Here's Rolliardo . 
Let's be gone. 
16 JVhen this eternal ſubſtance &c.) See The Sfariſh Tragedy, vol. 3. 


Pe : 
| Bonamico. 


No, I thank you, fir ; we have ſome buſineſs at this 


preſent. 5 5 | 7 G7 #4 1 2 
Let's to the priſon, and rr the wonder better: 
Bonamico. „5 { Th 
For your crowng— = 25 | 
e WIE: 
We are glad we ; had 'em for yon: dear arne, 3 no 
more on em. a * 4 
Aran . 
raeuel phantaſmas then—ha! tis he, fir! 
Ralliardo. | 
Keep your Way. conn" 167 a1 1 
Bonamico. 


You do not know me: 3 COTE ot 5 
But 1 ha? brought a life, which by 2 means 
Has been preſery'd from wretchedneſs: Na baunty 

Deſerves you ſhould diſpoſe it. | 
Rolliardo. 
What are you? 
| Fenanties. 

I was the object of a charity 
We ſeldom meet in mankind ; from a priſon 

You ſent a ſum to free me. . 
| Rolliarde. 

_ Pr'ythee, friend, if thou ſt receiv'd 4 benefit, 20 benen 
and ſay thy prayers I would forget it. 

Denamico. 

Mong many whom your nobleneſs enlarg'd, 
I came to. make you tender of _—_— ſervice : 
Deſpiſe not, fir, my gratitude | 


8 
D' ye mock me? 


= 4 DBDonamico. 1 1 
ay my ol want Heaven' $ * to ö 
VoL. VIII. 8 mY Nent 
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Next my creator, I do owe this. my being : 
J have a ſoul is full of thanks; but name | 
| A Ah to aſſure you, and you make me twice 


ha 
| TENT. | Rolliards, 
1 ha- nothing to ſay to you. 
x Bonamico. 

Then I ha" ART to ſay to you. 
Rolliardo, 

How ? 
Dane 


And you ſhall hear it too, and give me thanks x ; 
Y* ave ſow'd your charity in a fruitful ground, 
Which ſhall return it tenfold, nay one undred. 

What you have done for me, you ſhall acknowledge 

I will deſerve to th' height. 
Rolliardo. 

Th Part liberal in language. 
Zonamico. | 

Pl be active off with this ſullen face, ; 

It ſcurvily becomes you, d' ye hear? + 

I ſtudy'd for you ſince you paid my debts : 

P11 do you a courteſy, and fave your life, 

Which your attempt upon the princeſs has 
Left deſperate : a happy fancy, ir, . 

If Heaven will pleaſe to proſper it, and you. | 
Not be your own enemy to refuſe it. 

Rolliar do. 
Ha, ha, ha! what mean'ft ?. 
Bonamico.- 
. Nay you ſhall laugh, and heartily, ere A ha' done 
wi 
I does love his daughter, _ her all 
Rarities are preſented to him. 
Rolliardo. 
His ſoul's not dearer to him what of that? 
Bionamico. 

Why then you ſhall be admitted into the caſtle of com- 

fort, that's all: the conceit is in my brain; and would 
you could as probably get her conſent to untie her virgin- 

; zone, 
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— as I diſpoſe your acceſs to her: it ſhall not coſt you 
much. If I fail, inſtead of ſaying of wy en 12 curſe 
the deſtinies, and die with you. - 

Nolliardo. 

D' ye hear, I ha' beſtow'd three hundred crowns already 
to ſet your heels at liberty ; if you do mock me, it ſhall 
coſt nie five hundred but I'll ha“ you clapt up again, 

where you ſhall howl all day at the grate for a meal at night 
from the baſket 11 8 | 


3 = 
Are you in a now.? 
Kolliardo. 
1 . 
I hy W 


By all that you have threaten'd, fo am I: have but the 
patience to walk and hear me. 
Rolliardo. 
Can thy art procure this ? 
Bonamico. 


u art! why, look you, I made watch. ' P11 be- 


ſow 1t on you. 
Nolliardo. 
What to do 2 to reckon the hours I have to lire? 
Bonamico. 
It ſha'not coſt me ſo much trouble as that toy did, to 


17 the boſtet.] In which broken meat was formerly ſent to the 
priſons. 5 S. 
Stow ſays, that The poorer ſort of priſoners, as well in this coun- 


** ter (i. e. the Poultry) as in that in Wood - ſtreet, receive daily relief 


« from the Sheriff's table, of all the broken meat and bread.” 'Strype's 


| edition, 1720, B. 3. p. 51. And Maſlinger, in "Ihe City Madam, — | 


A. 1. S. 1. mentions the Sheriff's baſket : 

© —— thou unthankful wretch, Me 

&« Did our charity redeem thee out of priſon, 

© Thy patrimony ſpent, ragged and lowly 

«© When the Sberiff's baſket and his broken meat 

« Were your feſtival exceedings; and is this 

| «© So ſoon forgot?“ 

At Chriſtmas, and probably at ſome other times, it is ill cuſtomary for 
the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs to viſit the markets, and the houſes of 


thoſe who yend either meat or bread, and ſolicit charity for the priſoners 


confined in the ſeveral jails, * 0 


PF... . ES 


8 2 . make 


make you maſter of your wiſhes ftill, if Heaven per 

Come let's talk privately, you ſhall ha“ the — 

He that doth many good deeds, it may fall, 

Among the reſt, one may reward them all. 

| . long to be diſcourfing i it.; pray lead the way. 
Rolliardo. © 

| Provide, again, you mo me not —— come on, . 


A CT Iv. Sczns 1. : 


Enter bond and Grutti. 


"Dondalo. 


Raue pay his debts! ſure, the fellow that never 
: ſaw much money in's life, now, by the Duke made 
maſter of ſo many ſums, is grown mad with 'em. 
| "Grutti. 
Many other he hath diſcharg'd, they ſay. 
ondolo. 


He'll undo the exchequer an he hold on; he ſhall be 
chronicled fort. 
8 Grutri. 


He has ſome cauſe to imagine himſelf ſhort-liv'd, and ; 
that makes him ſo deſperately charitable toward his end 
Signior Perenotto ! 


Enter Perenotto. 


P erenotto. 
Dondolo and Grutti, news, news for ye. 
Dondolo. 
What, we beſeech vou / 
Perenotto. 
| You have loſt the beſt mirth in ny in your abſence 1 


your companion Morello— 


Dondolo. 
Was carried to the Duke in a petticont, in which he at- 
tempted 


* 
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tempted a paſſage to the ſequeſter'd ladies. What's the 
iſſue ? | e oh e 


Mirth in abundance. | 
N Srutti. 
Ho came he off 
| I Perenotto, 


Nay, 'tis on ſtill: the Duke, to make himſelf ſport, 
would call a council, before whom the poor ſignior muſt 
be arraign'd: not to hold you in ſuſpence, the buſineſs 
was merrily diſcuſs'd, and the 78 projector was judg'd— 
Mn Doendolo. 5 | 
How, how? N 1 
| Perenotto, 5 
To wear the petticoat for a month: if he appear with. 
out it, during the term, he incurs his perpetual exile from 


court. ; 

| | Dondolo and Grutti, * 
Ha, ha, ha! s 
| Perenotto. 5 

Vou may imagine with what variety of lamentable faces 
the courtier heard his unexpected ſentence; ſome would 
have pleaded for him, but for laughter, which continued 
ſo long and ſo high, that he had time to collect his ſcat- 
ter'd ſenſes ; and inſtead of ſwooning, which was expect- 
ed, he grew fortify d, and maſt hymbly beſought the Duke, 
ſince his ſentence had paſt ſo definitive, he would be fo 
merciful to admit him that courſe of a moon to be his 
jeſter; that, ſince he could not ſhake off the fool's coat, that 
he might have that favourable pretence to keep it on, 


; Gruiti, 
Very good — = 


E 


| Perenotto. 1 : | 

*Twas eaſily granted; but ever ſince, to the aftoniſh- 
ment of the hearers, he is grown ſo jocund and airy, nay 
as if he had been born with a fong in's head: he talks 
everlaſting ballad ; no man laughs at him, but he laſhes 
him in rhyme worſe than a ſatyr: the Duke has privileg'd 
his mirth, made him foo!-free, and now he plays the ty- 
rant— He's here alr2:idy ! V 

: 8 141 Euter 
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4 2 nter Morello like a jefter. | 


95 Morello. 
0 yes, O yes, O yes, | 
If there be any one in city or in town, 
Can ſhew me a wiſe man, I'll pleaſe him for his pains, 
Perenotto, | 
Diſgrace has made him witty. 
Dondolo. © 


What will you ſay to him will ſhew you a wiſe man? 


orello. 


rry, if he 17 far, he is not ſo wiſe as he mould be: | 


Donde Grutti ! old acquaintance, how is't ? how 1s't? 


Grutti. 
The caſe 1 1s  alter'd with you, 
Morello. 
| It does appear to; but nothing can make me proud, Pl 
know my fellows. . 
Perenotto. 
How do you mean, Morello ? 
Morello. 


Your lordſhip may make one at bor bal; ; 
is all the ſport now ada: 
What other is the world Nan a ball, | 
Which we run after with hoop and with hollow ? 
He that doth catch it is ſure of a fall, 
His heels trip'd up by him that doth follow, 
Dendolo. 
Do not women play too? 
: Grutti. 
* hey are too light, quickly down. 
orello. 
O yes, they are the beſt gameſters of al, 
For tho? they often lie on the ground, 
Not one amongſt a hundred will fall, 
But under her coats the ball will be found. 
| With a fading _—_ 


9 4 ag ] A fading i is an Trick dance, See Mr, rn 's note on 


The Winer” $ Tale, A. 4+ * 3. | E. 
| | But 


ET OE "ROT 
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Bot we be three of old, without exception to your lordſhip, | 
only with this difference, .I am the wiſeſt fool ; for you 
play the fool in your old cloaths, and I have a new coat 
On. 2 ö he 5 i - , a 


Perenotto. 
Does it not become him? | 
. | Dondolo. . 
Rarely well; Do you ever mean to reſign it ? 
Grutti. 


"were pity but he ſhould have a patent for't, to him 
and his poſterity. 3 7 Boy 
Morello. 


Hark you, gentlemen, d' ye hear the news ? 
N. 


1 5 Morals, Ä | 
Do you not hear on't yet? why *tis in a ballad already. 
Erutti. : TO 
And thou can'ſt ſing it. - 
„ . Morello... 
*Twas well gueſs'd, and I can but hit o' the tune. 


News! what news! 


There was an invifible fox, by chance 
Did meet with two wiſible geeſe ; © 
He led em a fine inviſible dance, 
For a hundred crowns a-piece. 
Inviſible all but his hand he would go, 
But auben it came io be try d, | 
Not only his hand which was left he did ſhow, 
But a fair pair of heels beſide. 
Inviſible fince their wits have been, 
But yet there is hope of either, 
Their wit and their crowns may return again, 
Inviſible altogether. — a 


Glad. T. 
an he continue thus but a moon, he'll make the court 
mad, | 


P grenorto. | 
Oh twill be excellent; ſince it is not ſafe for a wiſe man 


Ten kingdoms yield, ſhall not he 
That the may itt each rage of none 
A e * = os 


— 4 N 
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to de truth, nere pity fools thoul loſs their rn 


4 Dute, Tuer, and Courtiers | 4 85 
' Mylodd, 
What it Y T a : 


1 b Fulvio. - 


Here” s an important * calls bimelf 
An artiſt, humbly craves admittance with 


/ A preſent which-he'd tender ta your-acteptance, , 
And, if my Judgment err. not. «moſt young 6 one. 


E. 4 


Let us ſee him and his 
rewatd/my his — 77 
1 and dee fe. che rarities 


5 


Euter Benamico- A cage erat 


Tos ed n } x |  Dondolo, © | 
| Bonamico FED 2 
„„ Srutti. 5 
'Tis beg. OT ET : 
Tg Duke. 
By my love to goodneſs, 
1 is a maſter- piece, twill feed the eye 
With plenty of delight. 
Bonamico. 
Jam as jocund fince I am admitted, I talk as ond 


 Micthinks, as he that farms the monuments 19, 


Bets. 
ber not, firs 5 


19 that farms the monaments,]. I | ſuppoſe he means the monuments in 


od St. Paul' 1 e ny: | 8. 


* 


; Pertnotia. 


4282S oe 
E 
e 
* * — 


COO BIRD IN A CAGE . 


— 
My lord, I hae; not ſeen ſo ac ig | 
In any yore. theſe ſeven years. 


Duke. + | $44 * 5 N 
3 s the agar of this work * 
"rs. „ 


a MÜ 
1am eee 6 pat all Ade in the cage 5 wry 
may call it a point of injuſtice,” for they SY 
hours: tho* they all wear 3 ory 5 — a roarer 
amongſt em, and yet, were they ſuffer* yy * * 
for = of 'em are TOP _— "apart * 
* pleaſant fellow too. e — 
Finds. | 
Oh, my lord, we are all born in our degrees to abe 
one another merry: the birds make me merry, I make my a 
wife merry, the fool makes your <burtiers merry, "ks 
courtiers make' you Grace 3 


5 


And whom do I maks any? | 


Bonamicos 


The whole commonwealth, if you govern handlomely, 


There's ſalt in's mirth t=—— . 
PI have this fellow wait i' the court, - Ez 
Bonamico. 


I ſhall be kick'd out by the pages. 
| Pule. c 
Why ſo ? 2 Hat | <4 4 « 
| "Ss, 8: | 
Becauſe I cannot flatter. 


Duke. 
A conceited thing : 
We lack the humouriſt Rolliardo handy 
Dondolo. 


We ſaw him i in the — ere while, my lord 
Ale. 


This humour would have — fly to him, 
And ſtung him to the quick, bad. * 
5 * 
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1 
Not altogether ſo, Duke. 
Grutti. 

F ellow, what bird i 1s that? 
| Benamico. 
Fellow !—cry mercy, I do forget y you, fellow. III tell 
| thee : d' ye not know him P tis an Arabian woodcock, 
the ſame that carry'd a bunch of grapes in aur * to 


3 Gabor. 
1 


And what call you this? 
Bonamico, 


| This was the Juke of Venice his own bulfinch, and 
taken by the Turks. 
Due. 


By the Turks 15 thou? he droops indeed. 
Bonamico. | 
Since bis captivity, the wretch endur d 
Much miſery by the infidel; it had nothing 
But bread and water for three months. 


Fulwio. 
A ſhrewd calamity. 6 
Date. 
I do affect this fellows prate. 
Perenotto. 
w hat's this ? | 
Bonamico. 


This is the blackbird which was hatcht that 4 
Gondamore died *? ; and, which was ominous, 
_ that time Spinola's thruſh ** forſook him. 


20 Gondamore died.] The celebrated Embaffador from Spain, who ob- 
tained an influence over King James, as diſhonourable to the crown as 
diſgraceful to the nation. He died a very ſhort time after the king, in the 
year 1625, at a place called Bunnel, of pure apprebenſions of grief, as 
Hoawel ſays it was given out. He was then on his way to Flanders, from 
whence he deſigned to have come to England. See Howel's Lettess, 


edit. 1754, p. 178, 

21 Spinola's thruſh,] This ſeems to allude to ſome. circumſtance at 
that time well known, but now perhaps irrecoverably loſt, The marquis 
of Spinola was the perſon who carried on the ſiege of Offend, mentioned 
vol. 3d. p. 321, and that of * taken notice of belc w. | 

Perenotto. 
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5 | | Perenotto, 
Was this de? 
ek 2 Bonamico. 
Yes. N . FF 
| ; D uke . | 


And what was this ? | 
 Bonamico, | 
This was the pigeon was ſo ſhrewdly handl'd 
For carrying letters at the ſiege of Bergen , 
I | Perenotto, 
Alas, pretty bird 
. Bonamico. 
This, a wagtail of the city, which a ſilkman 
So dearly lov'd, he called it wife, but could not 
(Tho' in much jealouſy he had cag'd her up) 
Keep her from flying out. This was a rail, 
Bred up by a zealous brother in Amſterdam , 
Which being ſent unto an Engliſh lady,” 
Was ta'en at ſea by Dunkirkers.— Name but Rome, 
And ſtraight ſhe gapes as ſhe would eat the pope; 
A bird to be made much on: ſhe and the horſe 
That ſnorts at Spain, by an inſtinct of nature, 
Should ha? ſhewn tricks together, I could run over 
But your gracious pardon, ron Toy ol 


| Dake. 
How, our pardon ? : 
| | Bonamico. | 
Pm now another man, and know my diſtance. 
| ; W Dake . | 
This man is good at all. 
= | Bonamico. 


My buffoon face is off, I did but ſhew 
The impudent condition of a mountebank, 
That ſets off baſe toys with miraculous lyes. 
Thus far I'll boaſt : they are the only choice 


22 the fiege of Bergen.] The town of Bergen was inveſted by the 
marquis.of Spinola in 1623, but without ſueceſs. After being before it 
ſome time, he found himſelf obliged to raiſe the fiege. : 

| # Amſterdam ] See note 16, to The Mayor of Quinbarcugh, vol. xi. 
N 102. ö - | — * 5 : 
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Italy, and other parts of Purope-yield 
For the work; if it prove ſo fortunate 
To receive grace from your divine acceptance, 
The workmanſnip (ſo 5 oe 28 
J freely tender 


Dall. 
No, that were to quenen 
The fire in- -all deſervers—Fulvio, 
N Ae 85 Ow. 
lor « 
My | Dale. 8 1 
Pay the coſt double: : Fit fend it to my daughter, | 
a  Bonamico, | 
It takes as art could with it, laid. 
; Duke. : 2 8 


T know it is a preſent, the ſweet foul 
Will raiſe muech-j Joy in, .—Signior Perenotto— 


Perenotto, 
My lord. 
Beens 
There are two birds I ha? not nam'd. 
| Dondolo. 
What a are they? | | | 
Bonamica. 


A pair of gulls, which you may ſhare between you, 


Perenotto. 
It ſhall, my lord. 
Duke. | 
If Florence now keep touch, we ſhortly ſhall 
EIS all fear with a glad nuptial, I eErxceunt. 


Enter E. ugenia, F della, Mardona , Donella, , C . Jana, 
| Katharina. 


| Danella. 
Lou like this ſtory beſt then? 
Eugenia. | 
That of jupiter and Danae comes near our own. 
Danella. 


| Be it ſo; we are all perfect in the e plot, I think. . 
— ij ” Eugenia, 
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Ll > 4 ; 
\ :- 


wall dif ſe th Eos „„ 
Lou e the VV — 
1 Doitlla: . | 


' You will not be ambitious then, and quarrel about the 
rts, like your ſpruee actor, that will not;play-out-of the 
eſt cloaths, and the ſine young prince, who if r 
| 2tis ſix to en he kills all, and gets the lady. | 
. -Fidella, > Lg 
We are conſtant, you ſhall appoint em. | 
 iDonella. 


| Then, madam, without ceretnony, you ſhall play Da- 
nae, that is ſhut up in the brazen tower. 5 


Eugenia. 
Well, I'm contented, "rwall ſoit with my preſent 4 A 
tune. | 
Danella. 


Ineed not to inſtruct you in the character. Vou ſhall be 
the king Acriſius, her father; a jealous, harſh, crabbed 
man, who, in fear of che oracle, commands her to be thus 
enclos d. | 
| Maradona, 
80: ;—PI fit you for a vinegar king. 
Donellu. 
No matter for properties 
We'll i imagine, madam, you have a beard. 


Fidella. 
What ſhall I play ? 
Donellu. | 
You muſt be ladies, whom the king leayes to * ber 
company; entertain what humour you pleaſe. 1 
Caſſiana and .. 
This is our own parts indeed. 
Donella. b 

You will play it the more natural, and let me alone to 
play the thunderer, I'll wanton Jove i it: = now whet/ your 
inventions and about it, imagine our ſcene expreſs'd, and 
the New-priſon, the title advanc'd in form. 


24 properties,] in the language of the playhouſe, are every implement 
neceſſary to the exhibition, See notes by Dr. Johnſon and Mr. Stecvens 
to The 7. hs of ihe Shrew, EN | 


Eugenia. 
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The Neu- priſon ! why ? 


O tis an excellent name, where ſpectators throng toge. 
ther, as ours do methinks in the arras already: the mu- 
ſick have their part. Diſpoſe yourſelves for your entrances, 
while I ſpeak the prologue to our mix'd audience of fill 
and crewel gentlemen *5 in the hangings, —Hem, 

| | LKatbarina. 5 

Let it be a confident prologue howſoever. [Mufick, 
| Donella,  _ = 
Y” are welcome to New-priſon : we have ſtill 
Our ancient keeper, and we fear he will 
Speak in his old key too: but do not look for 
Choice diet, for alas, we play the cook for 
All you are like to feed on ; let your palate 
Expect at moſt then but a root or fallad  _ 
Pick'd from the priſon garden. We know you are 
Judicious hangings, and well ſeen ; nor dare 
We lift you up (too bold) leſt we incenſe- 
Your green and ſpreading wits with impudence. 
As I began, let me conclude in rhyme : 
Hang fill, you learned criticks of the time. 
Now Danae and the ladies. 
Fg | Eugenia, 
Was ever father to his child 
So unkind? It makes me wild, 
When, to beguile a tedious hour, 
From the top of this high tower, 
I ſee every other creature, 
Enjoy a liberty by nature. 
Can the filver running fountains, 
And the cloud-aſpiring mountains, 
Every grove and flow'ry field, 
But a new affliftion yield? 
| Danella. „ 
This is excellent; ſhe has play'd the part before. 


25 ſilk and crewel entlemen.] Crexvel is worſled; See note on King 
Lear, A. 2. S. 4. vol. 9. p. 428. edit. 1778. 8. | 
| . Caſſiana. 
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Caffrana. 
| Waſte not yourſelf in woeful plaint, 
Sorrow will not help reſtraint. 
Think, madam, all is but a dream, 
That we are in—Now I am out——beam, cream ; 
Help me, Katharina, I can make no ſenſe rhyme to't. 


Donella. 
Cream is as good 8 rhyme as your mouth can wiſh; ha, 
ha, ha. 7 

| | Caſſiana. 

Does not thou arras laugh at me ? it ſhakes, methinks. 

. | Katharina. | 
It cannot chuſe, there's one behind does tickle it. 

Eugenia. 


A dream! alas, *tis no relief 

For us to flatter ſo much grief ! 

Fancy wants power to delight, 

' Or, if we could think it might, 

Such a dream ſo ſad would make us, 

| That it could not chuſe but wake us. 
| Donella. .- © 

My lady has help'd her pretty well out of her dream, 

Katharina. 

The ſun with glitt'ring golden rays, 

May appear one of theſe days: 

You know always, after winter, - 

Comes the ſpring and pleaſant ſummer. 
onella, 

Winter and ſummer ! ha, ha, ha. 

Mardona. 

Winter and ſummer ! by my faith that's well, there's 
but half a year between : there be ſome call themſelves 
poets, make their rhymes ſtraddle ſo wide, a twelvemonth 
will hardly reconcile *em, and I —_— a lady may ſtradd le 
a little by n licence. 

| Caſ˖ſiana. 
Madam, your father, king Acriſius. 
Mardona. 


Muſt I enter already ? Hum. 


Eugenia, 


„ THE' PIIDVIN A CAGE: 
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 Engenia. RO 
9 + © N f 
This is his "OED Es VVV 


. 
How fares our _—__ 2. 


What voice i is 9581. * 
The king ſpeaks thro? a. 


How 1s't, heroick birth ? — EO cold. 
| __ Saturn's, dwells on thy forehead ? be bold 
To give thy grief a tongue; inſtruct, child, 
My paternal nature, leſt I grow wild 
As the rude north: thought of thee — my l 
Os my blood is curdled with my care.. 
Doralla. 
Moſt high and mighty nonſenſe ! ſure the king has 
ſwallow'd pills, and his mach, not able to dire em, 
does vomit em up * ; . 


Is thy organ dumb, 
Or am I grown cheap in 1 trivial wol, 
Shall 1 reap crabbed thiſtles in neglect for rich wes ? 
Cafhana. 
Crabbed language, I am ſure. 
Donella. 
Sure my lady does not underſtand him ? 
Eugenia. 
If my brow ſo ſad appear, 
0 fortune 5 livery I wear, 
Mardona. 
| Weep no more, thy eyes pave the 
My power is.rais'd, my crown thy. 
Here is nothing to want. 
Eugenia. 
Nothing to want, indeed ? to be 
A priſoner ſpeaks all miſery. + 
| Maradona.” 
Curſe not thy fo ſtars, but take thy fair ph 


a 2 pearl. 
7 girl, 


* 


Wilk 


7 2 5 
* 
A »* » 
* * 
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With comfort: free from loud noiſe and fear is 
Thy gaudy ſtation. When I have unſkrewd 
Myſtical oracles, which not underſtood, 

Do perplex with involv'd ſenſe—T ſhall then 

Enlarge thy perſon, Danae; till when, 

If aught elſe do 77 thy thoughts with unkind 
Thoughts, unload the dark burthen of thy mind. 
Pronounce thy grief aloud, my amorous darling, 
And I will— 5 po Be” 

N Caſſana. 5 

Let him chuſe his rhyme, I beſeech you, madam. 
85 „ ,. 
Uh, uh — cold phlegm obſtructs my language —barling, 


carling. 5 2 
| Donella. 
Fa, ha, tis time to make an end, 
He was almoſt choak'd with his own phraſe, + 
| Maradona. | 
And you get me to play an old man again 
TG + 9263 TIONS 
We'll have a young one for thee ; twenty-one and a coat 
is a double game :—my turn comes next. | 
Eugenia. | 
He's gone, and leaveth us behind, 
To tell our paſſions to the wind. 
Ha! what d' th' ſuddain doth ſurprize 
My active motion? On my eyes | 
What dark and heavy cloud doth fit, 
To perſuade me it is night? 
It is ſome charm ; I cannot keep 
Theſe windows open, I muſt ſleep; 


; Ent er Jupiter. 


5 5 5 bas os | 
This was well paſſionated: now comes Jupiter, to take 
my lady napping ; we'll ſleep too: let the wanton have 
her ſwing, would ſhe were a man for her ſake, 
| upiter. 
Let the muſick of the ſpheres 


Captivate theſe mortal ears; 1 
Vou, VIII. * While 
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While Jove deſcends into this tower, 
In a golden ftreaming ſhower. 

To diſguiſe him from. the eye 

Of Juno, who is apt to pry 

Into my pleaſures, I to-day 

Have bid Ganymed go play, 
And thus ftole from heaven to be 
Welcome on earth to Danae, 
And ſee where the princely maid, 
On her eaſy couch is laid, 
Fairer than the queen of loves, 
Drawn about with milky doves. | 
To thee. let Paphĩan altars ſmoals,. 
Prieſts thy better name invoke. 3 
When Hymen lights his holy fires, | 
Thou that canſt infuſe deſires | 
In the gods, from thy lip 

Let Jove heavenly nectar ſip, 

And tranſlate, by kifling thee, 

Into thy breaſt his deity. 

But I rob myſelf of treaſure, 

This is but the gate of pleaſure : 

To dwell here, it were a fin, 
When Elyſium is within, 

Leave off then theſe flatt'ring kiſſes, 


To rifle other greater bliſſes. | [Bell within. 


The bell—news from my father. 
Caffiana.” 


6 © hen your play is interrupted, Jove— Madam, I'll ſee. 
Donel, 3 


| 4. 5 | 
\ Beſhrew the bell- man; and you had not wak'd as you 
did, madam, I ſhould ha' forgot myſelf, and play'd Jupiter 
indeed with you; my imaginations were uong upon me, 
and you lay ſweetly—how now ? 1 | 
____ Caftiana. | 


A preſent, madam, from the duke: one of the fineſt 


pieces of pageantry that e'er you ſaw : tis a cage with va- 
riety of birds in it: it moves on wheels, Your aſſiſtance, 
ladies, to bring it in, ET | - 

| - 9 Eugenia: 
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| SY 3 
A cage—if from Florence, it ſhall to the fire, 
Or whenceſoe'er : it cannot be intended 

But as a mockery of my reſtraint. 


I'm very ſad o'th* ſuddain: hal tis ſo: 


Break it to pieces. BY | 
*Twere pity, madam, to deſtroy ſo much arts 
 Eupeniits 
Yet ſpare the workmanſhip, in the peruſal 
There's — leads for mercy:— I feel within 
Some alteration, I know net what; . 
Let me intreat your abſence for ſome minutes; 
J am in earneſt, pray do, without replyß. 
Your eyes ſhall feed with plenteous Eda dee 
On this gay object, when I call you. 
: | adi. f 
We obey you. 5 [ Exeunt: 
5 . Eugenia. 9 
Vet can't I ſay Jam alone, that have 
So many partners in captivity. 0 
Sweet fellow-priſoners, twas a cruel art, 
The firſt invention to reſtrain the wing, 
To keep th' inhabitants o' th' air cloie captive, 
That were created to ſky freedom: ſurely 
The mercileſs creditor took his firſt light, . 
And priſons their firſt models, from ſuch bird-loops. 
I know yon nightingale is not long livd: 
See how that turtle mourns, wanting her mate! 
And doth the duke, my father, think I can 
Take comfort either in reſtraint, or in 
The fight of theſe that every moment do 
Preſent it to me? were theſe tender'd me? 
They ſhall no more be priſoners to pleaſe me, 
Nor ſhall the woods be robb'd of ſo much muſic. 
[She opens the cage, and Rolliatdo comps from thy pillar: 
, Rolliardo, © 55 


I take you at your word, fair princeſs, 


I am the trueſt priſoner : tremble not, 


Fear flies the noble mind, for injury dares not come near. 


T 2 Eugenia. 


| 276 THE BIRD IN A CAGE. 


| p | Eugenia... 
Sir, what are you ? 
Nolliardu. 
The humbleſt of your ſervants. 
Eugenia. | 
; You are not mine, for in this bold attempt 
Vou have undone me. 
Rolliar 4. 
You ſee I keep at diſtance, 
Eu nia. 


VP q are too near; I will diſcover you, tho? 
I fall myſelf by your preſumption. 
| Rolliardo. © 
Hold, be counſell'd rather 
But to calm filence for a pair of minutes, | 
And none ſhall periſh : you ſhall fave him too 
That would for your ſake loſe himſelf for ever. 
| Eugenia. 
For my ſake ? what relation has my birth, 
Or any paſſion I call mine, to you ? 
'  Rolliardo, 
Nor doom me unto ſcorn ; I am a gentleman ; ; 
And when my inimitable reſolution | | 
In thoſe attempts whoſe very ſound breeds earthquakes 
In other hearers, ſhall your knowledge fill 
With wonder and amaze, you will at leaſt - 
Think I fall too low, if I love beneath you. 
Eugenia. 
Ha! this is a 3 accident. 


Rolliargo, 
Was it leſs 


Than death, dear princeſs, to adyenture ther? 
Eugenia. 
| It will be death, however. 
Rolliardo. 


V' are deceiv'd, lady. 
. Eugenia. 
How I am perplex'd! ! 
| Relliar 40. 
It had been death; 
| | 2 50 = Your 
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vour ſight gives me a leaſe of longer life, 
My head ſtands faſt, h 


| Z. ; 

He ſpeaks all myſtery : I ſha'not get him off, 

J fear, without ſome ſtain. | 1 
Nolliardo. 5 

The truth is, princeſs, if you now diſcover me, 

(Tho' I made nice at firſt, to put your fright by) 
You cannot harm me much, I ha? done my taſk. 
Do you fear me ſtill ? why is there ſuch a ſpace 
Betwixt us, lady ? Can you keep that man 
At ſo unkind a diſtance, that for your ſake 
Has in his undertaking ſwallow'd danger, 
Robb'd death of all his fears? 

: | Eugenia. 


For my ſake ? | 3 | 
e Nolliardo. Wm 
Your's —— fair princeſs, dare you ſo far truſt me yet, 
Jo let me kiſs you hand? 
| | Eugenia. | 
Audacious ! fir, | 
I ſhall grow loud, if you forget your diſtance, 
Nor that you may hold long — | | 
I'm ſtudying how I ſhould be rid of him without their 
Knowledge : yet that's dangerous too, and might 
Shew guilt in me, for he will boaſt on't. 1 
© Rolliardo. | | 
Such was the Duke, your gracious father's care, 
He would put confidence in none about him, 
But ſaw me brought himſelf. : 
| | Eugenia. 
This is a fine paradox. = 
1 Rolliardo. DE 
Which muſt be to high purpoſe. Come, be wiſe, 
And keep me while you have me; tis but reaping . 
This fruitleſs harveſt from my cheek and chin, 
And you can form the reſt, Y” are young and beautiful; 
Loſe not the bleſſing of your youth, ſweet princeſs; 
Fair opportunity waits upon your pleaſure ; 
You want but the firſt knowledge of your joy. 
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Your blood is ripe ; come, I am confident 

Your will is but controul'd by upſtart fears _ 
Like advanc'd beggars, that will cheek their princes. 
My ſafeſt way is yours now to conceal me, 

It may be thought I have enjoy'd you elle ; 
III cenſure ſoon takes fire: nay, perhaps, 

To be reveng'd of your ſtern cruelty, 
I' ſwear myſelf I have poſſeſs'd you freely. 

Play your game wiſely then, your honour lies 
| Full at my mercy : come, tis in your love 

To lead me to a ſecret couch. | 


5 Eugenia. 
Bold villain, _ 1 
For theſe uncivil, moſt unhallowed words, 
P11 die, but P11 undo thee. . 
5 Nolliardo. 
Stay, and let me circle in mine arms 
All r at once; I have not ſoul 
Enough to „ ee my joy, it ſpreads 
Too mighty for me. — Know, excellent Eugenia, 
I am the prince of Florence, that owe Heayen 
More for thy virtues, than his own creation. 
I was born with guilt enough to cancel 
My firſt pyrity ; but ſo chaſte a love 
As thine, will ſo refine my ſecond being, 
When holy marriage frames us in ane piece, 
Angels will envy me. | 
905 Eugenia. 
Ha, the prince of Florence ? 
: or Rolliardo. | 
| T ha” made no travail for ſo rich a bleſſing; 
Turn me to pilgrimage, divineſt beauty, 
And when I ha put a girdle bout the world **, 
This purchaſe will reward me. 15 
| 2 Eugenia. 
- Purchaſe ! — I am not bought and ſold, I hope? 


26 Aud when I ba put a girdle "bout the world.) This expreſſion 
| ſeems to have been proverbial. See Mr, Steevens's note on Midſum- 


mer's Night Dream, A. 2. 8. 2, - 3 
33 Keolliardi. 


* 
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ä . 
Give it what name you will, y' are mine, Eugenia. 
Eugenia. | 


Your's, prince ? I do not know by what title you pretend 
this claim; I never yet remember that I ſaw you; | 
And, if I had any intereſt in myſelf, | 
Produce your witneſs when J gave it you. 

I have poſſeſſion yet; ere I 42 1 
You muſt ſhew ſtronger evidence. 


| Rolliardo. 
Are we not contracted ? 
5 | Eugenia. 5 
Contracted! when ? where ? — Good prince, I pity 
your abuſe. OD 
„ Kolliardo. 
Tis firm between our fathers, 
Mine cannot give away my heart. 


| Nolliardo. 
Cannot? e 
| | | (Penta. WE 
| Shall not, prince: *tis not your travail and your trouble, 
With this conceit to boot, were it your own | 
Invention, with all your birds about you, 
That can take me. | IE. : 
Rolliardo. 


Ts it my perſon, madam, | 
You hold unworthy? For my birth and fortune 
Cannot deſerve your ſcorn. Es 
g Eugenia. 

It takes not from 
The greatneſs of your ſtate, or blood, my lord, 

To ſay I cannot love you, fince affeQtion 
Flows uncompell'd, and reſts in the clear object; 
Nor do I rob your perſon of juſt value, 
If to me other ſeem as fair and comely. 
Form may apparel, and become what we 
Aﬀect, not cauſe true love: you have enough 
To promiſe you a happier choice; attempt 
A nobler fate, and leave me to myſelf, 

e "> A And 


Be then what you were 3 


Than my Philenzo, I commit that ſin. 
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And humble defliny 2 for know, Florentine, 


I have but one faith, one love, and though my father 
Lock up my perſon, tis beyond his will | 
To make me falſe to him I — my faith to; 
And y' are not noble now 1 ee 1 

and do not tempt 
A woman to commit a ſacrilege: 
For when I give my heart to any other 


He a covers bin eh, 
wy © | 25 * 
If * not pardon, PII deliyer up 
Philenzo to be puniſh'd for this trial — ons _ 
Eugenia, | 
My dear baniſh'd Philenzo ! 
| Rolliardo. 
O let not ſuch a glorious building : ; 
It is my duty. 8 | 


E ugenias 


Rolliardo, 
I have a double duty, for I owe 
Your conſtancy as much reſpect and reverence, | 
As your moſt princely perſon, ' 
Eugenia. 
What, for our ſafety 2 1 
Rolliardo. 
Oh with what willingneſs could I be loſt 
In this diſtracted wilderneſs of joy 
To-morrow, madam, I go to my arraignment, 
| Eugenia. 5 : 


I will make 1 it mine. 


| How ? 
' Rolliarda.. 
Spend no fear upon't, Sh 
wow ſtory ſhall be pleaſing: — I ha' much 
To tell you — for your ladies —— 
| Zugenia. 

They are mine, what ſhould our innocence 

Fear in their knowledge ? I deſire to hear 


The circumſtance of this wander. = 


Rolliar 40. 
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r 
It attends. \ 


The ſtory paſt, we myſt ſume counſel find; 
The puzzle of qur fate is ſtill behind, 


ACT YT, EEE TE. 
Enter Doudolo, Morella, and Gretti. 
” | Dondolo. | . 
7 E are ſorry we gave thee diſtaſte; come, let's be 
W friends; you did apprehend too nicely. 
| | orello. 
Nicely ? it might ha' been your own caſe. 
„ 3 8 | : 
Come, you were unkind to rub us before the Duke ſo. 
| | Morello. kk 1 
Be wiſe hereafter, and make the fool your friend; tis 
many an honeſt man's caſe at court. It is ſafer to diſ- 
pleaſe the Duke than his jeſter: every ſentence the one 
ſpeaks, flatterers make an oracle; but let the impudent 
fool bark never ſo abſurdly, other men ha” the wit to make 
a jeſt on't ; *tis policy in ſtate to maintain a fool at court, 
to teach great men diſcretion. - 
Dowdolo and Grutti, 
| Great men! we are none, 
| | Morello. 8 1 
No, but you may be, by the length of your wit, and 
ſhortneſs of your memory; for if you have but wit 
enough to do miſchief, and oblivion enough to forget good 
turns, you may come to great places in time; keep a fool 
o' your own, and then you are made —— | 


| | Dondolo. 

Made ! what? | | 
„ Morello. | 
Cuckolds, if my lady take a liking to the innocent. 
O your fool is an excellent fellow upon all occaſions. 


27 innocent. ] See p. 24. 
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Mong all forts of people, 
LE The matter if we look well to, 
The fool is the beft ; he from the reſt 
Will carry away the bell too. | 
All places he it free of, 
And fools it without bluſhing. 
At maſks and plays, is not the bays 
Thruſt out, to let the pluſh in? 
Your fool is fine, he's merry, 7 
And of all men doth fear leaſt ; 
At every word he jeſts with my lord, 
And tickles my kia in earneſt : 
The fool doth paſs the guard now, 
He'll kiſs his hand and leg it; 
When wiſemen prate, and forfeit their fate, 
Who but the fine fool will beg it? 
He without fear can walk in 
T he ftreets that are ſo flony; © 
Your gallant ſneaks, your merchant breaks, 
Hes a fool that does owe no money. 


; E nter, Rolliardo. 


3 7 Rolliardo. 
The Duke, where is the Duke? 
: Mor ello. 


He's forthcoming ; there's no more money i' th' ex- 


chequer. 3 | 
Rolliardo. | 


I come to give up my accounts, and reckon with him; 


ſomebody tell him fo 
Morello. 


And you do not reckon well with him, he'll be even 


with you; PII do your meſſage. | 


 Rolliardo. © 2 . 

Do, and ſay I ſent a fool o' my errand, pr'ythee. Cry 
mercy, ſuch an office would ha' become either of you, 
gentlemen. ke | 

= . | Don do h, 
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His tongue moves circular in abuſes. 
| | Grutti. 
Enter Duke, Fulwia, Perenotto, &c. 
| | Duke. | 
How now, what day 1s't ? | 
| Nolliardo. 
"Tis holyday. | 165 I 
yaay Dubs. 1 
Rolliardo. | | | 


Therefore we are aring a morris to make your grace — 
merry: they have 2 ortbe the hobby-horſe , and, | 
if I do not deceive their expectation, they will laugh at | 
me extremely before I die. 1 | 
| ” Dake. 852 | i 
Do you come like one prepar'd for death? | | 
| 2 Rolliards. SH: 
Not ſo well, I hope, as I may be hereafter, unleſs you 
will be unjuſt, and have a deſire to be clapt into the chro- 
nicles, with ſome o' your predeceſſors, for cutting off 
heads, when you do not like their complexion ; *tis but 
laying one block upon another, and I am quickly ſent of 
a headleſs errand. | | 
1 Dake. 


: Injuſt ! do you remember what ſums you owe for ? do 
not jeſt away your life. AE N 
8 Rolliardo. | | 
I crave no longer day for 't, and I prove not myſelf f 
from my engagements, 1 5 85 
| uke, 


; Rolliar do. a 
For although TI had not the art to go inviſible, as theſe 
wiſe courtiers, nor could counterfeit another ſex ſo be- 


How? 


25 bobby-horſe.] See Mr. Tollet's Difſertation on the Morris-Dan- 
| | . comingy 
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Sir, do you believe him ? 
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comingly as tother gaudy fignior, to introduce me to the 
ladies; yet, with your princely licence, I may ſay, i, 


done, | | 
Dake. | 
Done ! what is done ? | 
Peierenotto. 
Ee's mad, ſir. 5 
| Lp  Kolliards. 


I come not to petition for a mercy, 


But to cry up my merit, for a deed 


Shall drown all ftory ; and pofterity, 

When it ſhall find in her large chronicle 

My glorious undertaking, ſhall admire it 

More than a Sybil's leaf, and loſe itſelf 

In wonder of the action: poets ſhall | 
With this make proud their muſes, and apparel it 


In raviſhing numbers, which the ſoft-hair d virgins, 


Forgetting all their legends, ' and love. tales 


Of Venus, Cupid, and the *ſcapes of Jove, 


Shall make their only ſong, and in full quire 
Chant it at Hymen's feaſt. | Sg 


SAL Duke, 
What means this boaſting ? 
IN F. ul io. 
Rolliar do. 9 | ; 
RNolliardo. | | 


You think I am a loſt man; and your gay things, 
That echo to your paſſions, and ſee through g 


Your eyes all that's preſented, do already 
Tickle their very ſouls, with expeQation 

To ſee me beg moſt miſerably for life. 

But you are all deceiv'd here I pronounce 
'The great work done that cancels all my debts ; 


J have had acceſs unto the fair Eugenia, 
' Your princely daughter, ſtaid, diſcours'd with her; 


More, ſhe has entertain'd me for her ſervant. 
Perenotto. 


| - Dake. | 
Thou haſt profan'd a name will ſtrike thee dead. 


Noll iardo. 
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it cannot be; for if you mean your daughter, 
"Tis that is my preſerver: bleſt Eugenia, 
To whoſe memory my heart does dedicate 
Ttſelf an altar, in whoſe very mention 
My lips are hallowed, and the place a temple 
Whence the divine ſound came: it is a voice, 
Which ſhould our holy church-men uſe, it might 
Without addition of more exorciſm 3%. 4 4b 
Diſinchant houſes, tye up nightly ſpirits 
Which fright the ſolitary groves. Eugenia 
When I have nam'd, I needs muſt love my breath 
| The better after it. . e 

| Duke. 


Thon haſt undenne 
Thyſelf i' th? repetition ; and in this, 
Wherein thou cunningly wouldſt beg our pity, 
Thou haſt deſtroy'd it, and not left a thought 
To plead againſt our anger; where, before, 

Thy life ſhould have been gently invited forth, 
Now with a horrid circumſtance death ſhall 
Make thy ſoul tremble, and, forſaking all 
Thy noble parts, it ſhall retire into 

Some angle of thy body, and be afraid 

To inform thy eyes, leſt they let in a horror 
They would not look on. 5 

5 Kolliardo. \ 

I am till the ſame, and let me be {6 bold 
To plead your royal word; *twas my ſecurity ; 
Nor ſhall you take mine to induce. your faith: 
To what is done, I have more pregnant evidence; 
Your highneſs knows that character. | 

Dake. 

Ha, *tis not ſo, I'Il not believe my eyes: 
Come hither, Fulvio ; Perenotto, read, 
But not too loud; does. ſhe not write to me 
1t is injuſt you let Rolliardo die, | | | 
Unleſs Eugenia bear him company ? 8 il 
Give me the paper. 1 ii 


 Perenoitos 
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Perenotto. 
"Tis counterfeit, my lord; cut off my hend 
If chis be not a Jig of his invention. 
. 
My foul i is in a lee. I feel my pleda 8 
Heave in my veins — he looks as he had ſeen her, 
. my prophetick — do . to me 


Believe it not, fir. 


Due. 
Iwo not Perenotto —— 
Dondolo. 
1 know not what to think. 
i Grusti. 
The Duke's perplext; ; obſerve. | 
| Rolliarao. | 
Will either of you ſpeak for me, gentlemen, if the 
juſtice of my cauſe ſhould fail me? Flt pay you for't. l 


know courtiers, that live upon countenance, muſt ſel! their 


tongues ; what is the price of yours pray ? 
 Gratti. 
H umble vourlhle,; you coxcomb, - 
4 T Dude. h 
Away, and let not him ftir, I c yo 
This does intrench too much pon der perſons 


| Have my endeavours to preſerve Eugenia, 


Of whom I thought ſo many men unworthy, 
Ruin'd themſelves ? Human invention 
Could not inſtruct me to diſpoſe her where 
She could be more defenic'd from all men's eyes: 
An anchorite lives nor rifon'd in a wall 
With more ſecurity. Tis not poſſible. 
Why am I troubled Fit ? My fear abuſes me; 
In ſuch a cauſe I would check an oracle. | 
And ſhall his dexterous forgery unſettle 
My confidence ? I wo'not ſhew a guilt 
Of ſo much weakneſs in me. Fulvio —— 
And gentlemen — we'll ſpeak to you anon. 
Rolliardo. 
. I be? poke too much already, it ſeems; ſure he 105 = 
or 
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for her: I dare repoſe my life on her, to whoſe truft 
I gave my heart; the is a thouſand. witneſſes i in herſelf. 


Fulvio. 
It will be mieth, fr, 5 
Noiliardo. 


F like not this eonſulting—they break off pleaſantly— 
now, in the name FPG what crotchet ? 


I fee it is in vain: | 25 
To interrupt our fate; what is Anu | 
Above, becomes not mortals to diſpute. 
Sit there, —nay; be not modeſt, you were Born to't, 
And therefore take your place: nay, nay, be cover d; 
Imagine that a crown, and theſe your ſubjeQs, 
As, when I die, you know *twill come to that, 
In right of my ſole daughter— So: does he not 
Look like a prince indeed? appears he not 
A pretty lump of majeſty ? _ 

Dondolo. 
He's ſtudying ſome: * Pl lap: my life 
Dake. 


Againſt his coronation, to thank all 
His loving ſubjeQs, that as low as earth 
Thus offer him their duties.. 

[Draw their ſwords : Eugenia enttrs and Poti. 
Eugenia. 

Hold, I beſeech you; 
Let not my duty ſuffer miſconſtruction, 
If, while my knee doth beg your bleſſing, here 
I throw my arms, and circle next to Heaven 
What muſt be deareſt to me. 


| Dake. 
Ha? 
Eugenia. 
My joy of life ! | 
Dake. 


Deſtroy me not. 5 
Eugenia. 

Alas! I would preſerve all, am ſo far from killing, 
That I would die myſelf, rather than ſee 
One drop of blood forc'd from his crimſon fountain, 


* e | or 
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or but one tear rackt from your eye. Oh hear me, 8 
And after let your anger ſtrike two dead, ' ' 
So you would let us dwell both in one grave; 
And did you know how near we were in life,” 
You would not think it fitting that in death 
Our aſhes were divided. You have heard, 
When the poor turtle's raviſh'd from her mate, | 
The orphan'd dove doth groan away her life 
In widow'd ſolitude; let me call him Er Krb 
And tell yourſelf the roſe; : 4777-5 
Kill not thy father with one word, Engenia: : 
Thy huſband?ꝰ? 
Eugenia. 


T do beſeech you ou hear me. ee 


Beg thou may'ft be forgotten, 'tis tht: 
*Bove my forgiveneſs—This a match for thee ? 55 
What man can bring me a certiſieate 
He had a father, or was chriſten' d? He? 
We all are in a dream ; awake me, thunder, 
Nolliardo. 12 5 
W your paſſion, 50:5 
| Duke. 
Some tortures, to enforce confelion from him 
How he procur d acceſs. 1 
Rolliards. : | 
| They ww not need; Few ſent =, or; yourſelf 
whe, 


We? 

| 8 | 
The cage was my conveyance. 

5 Perenotto. 

That was . lately wich the binds, you gare 


command. 
Dale. 


Be dumb, I dare not hear you. 
Don doloßöo. 
2 his was a Bird in a W en, 4 


® 


55 715 Duke. 


/ 


"op 


TH 


ü = 2 * , js | 
3 | Dake. «(46% 4 : THEY 

search for the traytor Bonemſeo preſently, 
He = betray d me; they ſhall ſaffer both, 5 
Before the noiſe be ſpread to dur diſhonounr. 

| | 0 NN 2 * Euptnis. THESE 

Yet will you hear me? | 

; , | " 2 218 .. Dubs 


—— 


I hear too much ; thou haſt forgot thy . 


Thy fortunes, and thy father. Were my cares, 

So wonder'd at abroad, -cenfur'd at home, + 

Worthy of nothing but contempt from thee 

For whom they were begotten ? thou haſt-plovgd 
Upon my. face; Canſt thou onde a wrinkle, _ 

Or change but the complexion of one heir? 
Yet thou haſt gray'd a thouſand, taken from mo, 

Not added to my comforts, more than what 

Like an indulgent parent I have flatter 1 


Myſelf into. | 
| Enter Bohamice. 
= | __ Gruiti, | . , £ 
Here is the other traytor, fir, N I 
„ F | | - 
Away with 'em to death, 
Let me go too. 
Das. 


It needs not; thou art dead already, girl, 
And in thy ſhame I and the dukedom. ſuffer ; 
Thou may'ſt remember (falſe to thy own vow) 
Philenzo, whom I baniſh'd for thy ſake t | 
The title of my ſubjeR, and thy love 
To him, pull'd our diſpleaſure on him; fines | 
We ſtudying to add more height to thee, 
Thou haſt made thyſelf leſs, and; for aught we know 


Claſp'd with the ſon of earth to cool the fever 67 5 


Of hot fin in thy veins 3 ungrateful to 
Philenzo, cold already in thy memory. 
Nolliaras. 


'Tis happineſs enoogh that you have mention'd him; 
See 


; Vor, VIII. 4 | | 85 y 6 . 4 = 5 t 
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1 ste that Philenzo kneels wh 


| Lord Philenzo !. 12 „ 
F. W S $772 
My noble couſin, 0 near me, and conceal ! 
Eugenia. 
| Your daughter's knees j join wich his bended d heart, 
To beg your pardon. - 5 
1. * 


Philenzo ! were not you baniſh'd, fr 4 

Aan. = 

It way your ſentence. 2 ä 
Dale. 


On pain of death not to return. Bleſt fate ! 
Thou haft reliev'd me! hadft thou died before 
Buy our command, it would have been thought tyranny, 
'Tho' none durſt tell us ſo : now we have argument. 
Of juſtice, and our every breath is law, _ 
To ſpeak thee dead at once; we ſha'not need 
To ſtudy a divorce, thy ſecond exile. 
Shall be eternal, death, + 
Rolliardo. 


Duale. | 
Be it your puniſhment, as you prefer'd him 
By art to her, now, by another art, 
For ever to divide *em ; be's executioner, 
And after make him higher by the head, 
To cure's awpþition : ſee't advanc'd. 


| Rolliardo. 2 
Ere I go, a „ | 

I have an humble ſuit - it is not life. 

I'll aſk, for that I give up willingly, 

And call it mercy In you, to immortalize 

The affection I ſhall owe Kugenia ; 

Your other baniſhment is only death, 
' You new-create me now; it was my aim, ” 
And my attempt you thought ſo bold, I made. 
To ſerve this end, that, fince I could not live, 


I * die * her; pray reprieve my breath , 
6 at. 


e Re oy 


Vou 4 me honour. 
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But till I take my leave; one minute does it; 
It ſhall be a very ſhort and filent farewel. 


Pc x "eh Duke. 
415 Fulvio. 

My lord embaſſador! 
Duke. 


Not the leaſt whiſper of Philenzo, as you value our rey 
gard—O, my good lord, welcome ! | 
= ETnabaſador. 
Letters to your Grace. 
Dake. 


They are grateful as my comfort :—Perenotto, let them 
withdraw; her vein will be diſcover'd : — Fulvio, follow 


and part em; give order for his execution; off with his 


head inſtantly —I can read no more for joy : Perenotto, 
uſe your beſt oratory on my daughter to forget that tray- 
tor, and prepare to marry Florence; tis concluded to be 
ſolemniz'd by proxy. 3 N 


I'll fee the execution. | (Exit. 
Das. 5 Es 
FD : | | [ Reads 0 


Your laſt letters were acceptable ; and our ſon before had in- 
tention to finiſh the marriage in his perſon ; but lately receiving 


Now to the reſt: 


| intelligence, that one Philenzo, of noble birth, now in exile, 


tho without your conſent, had long fince intereſt in your daugb- 
er's affe ion, aue thought meet rather to adviſe for his repeal, 
than proceed to our diſbonour. Where the hearts meet, there 
only marriages are ſacred ; and princes ſhould be exemplary in 


all juſtice. Altho' aue diſclaim in this defign, on our parts, 


we will continue all other princely correſpondence. 


I am juftly puniſh'd, and have run myſelf 
Into a labyrinth, from whence no art 
Can bring me off with ſafety.—My lord, you may 
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Pleaſe to retire yeurſelf t a than ſand wheels 

Do move prepoſt'zous in my hrabn : what care? 
I loſe myſelf. Run with a haſte thou wouldſt 
Preſerve my life, and flay the 8xeeution : 

I will not have a drop of blood fall from 
Philenzo for my dukedom I fly, I ſay, 

Thou ſhould be there already, 


| Entev Dondolg, © 
How now, has Philenzo Kill a head en ? 
Yes, my ford. on | 
Dukg 


Follow him, and with that nimblenęſs thou wouldfi 


Leap from thy chamber when the roof's a- fire, 
Proclaim aloud our pardon te Philenzo, 

And bring him back to us, ol 
ee Don do 


»dolo. 

*Tis too late, fir ; Philenzo's dead already: 
He ſavid the executioner that trouble. 7 
The voige Is, he js poiſon'd. ep 

LET Enter Fulvio. 

. - Duke. © 
- . Paiſfon'd ! how? 
Where is Philenzo ? 


This fool reports him poiſon'd ! what eirenmftance? 


| Fulvio. | 
He had no ſboner parted from * : 

But fuddenly be faipted z at which fall | 
Of his own ſpirit he ſeem'd griev'd with ſhame, 
Te ſhew fo little courage near his death, 
Which he call d martyrdom ; and preſently, 
Whether ſupply'd by other, or prepar'd 
By himfe}f, we know not, he had a vial 
Ok water — as was pretended, 

To enliven his dull heart; he drank it up; 
And ſoon ſhew'd chearful in his eyes : we led 
Him ſmiling forward; but before we could 
Approach the place of death, he ſunk again, 

But irrecoverably ; for in vain we apply 
. : 


ag a 


tk - 5H mz 
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Our help : by which we did conclude he had 

* poiſon. £2” | oY 1. 5 ett 
All this talk is ſuch; and ih 
My ear I take ix in wih av much danger; 
T feel it active in my brain already. x. 
Call our phyſicians, I will kung em all, 


Unleſs they can recover him; it ſhall be 
Death to ſave any man hoyeafter, if 


They ſuffer him to periſh, 5 ; 
| Enter Perenottd, E ugenia. 
> Pelle; © 


Sir, your daughter! | 
It * the . 9 has arri vd at her. 
Duke. | 
Arriv'd at her? fame wilt {oh ſpread it, Fulvio, 
About the world, ad W fal! be their mockety. 
He's dead they tell #6, girl; potſor'd, they fay; tod. 
Oh my Philenzo ! 
Philenzo's body is brought in, and laid upen a caryet« 
Eugenia ſhalt not marry Florence now, 
Nor any other, finge Philenzo's dead; = 
But thou wo't vo believe me: had he hd 
He had been thine ; that minute took him hence, 
Wherein I firſt refolv'd to ha” given thee to him. 
| Zugenia. 9 5 
Oh! do not mock me, ſir, to add to my 
Affliction; you ne'er _ give me to him. 
Luke. | 
May Heaven forgive me never then; but what 
Avails too late compunCien.? Noble gentleman ! 
Thou ſhalt fave princely füneral, and carry 
On thy cold marble the inſcription of 
Our ſon in death, and my Eugenia's huſband. = 
| | 2 F ulvio. 


Jo ſtay the execution. | 
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Madam, this ſorrow for his loſs is real. 
We met the Florentine embaſſador,  -- 
Who told me the expectation of that prince 
Was now diſſolv'd, and gs were font 


Who now 
Shall marry my Eugenia ? I have undone. 
The hope of our poſterity. 


Eugenia. 
Not ſo, firs: 3 
If yet you'll give me leave to make my choice, 
I'll not * to find a huſband, | 


Dake. 
Where 7 
| Eugenia. | 
Here, royal * Phbilenze! is not dead, 
But made, by virtue of a drink, to ſeem * 
Thus to prevent his ſuffering, chat 1 2 


= Or other friend by my confederacy, 


By begging of his body fit for burial, 
Preſerve him from your anger. 


Do not mock me? 
Eugenia. 

Let me beg your pardon: | 
Confident of your change to mercy, I have 
Confeſs'd what terror could not force me to. 

Inter Morello and Ladies, ; 
This „ 
is pretty, Dondolo. 
ks Dake. 
Bleings fall doubly on thee! 
Eugenia, 3 
He ex 


Not ſuch a full ſtream of happineſs 3 e dif] 8 him 
To meet it quickly! 


Perenotto. | 


HH ftrange t ! { he ſtir I 
ere are ſtrange — ee, 8 1 


r 


0 
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„ Kolliarda. 8 
' Where am I now ? no matter where I be; 
vris heaven if my Eugenia meet me here: 
She made ſome promiſe ſure to ſuch a purpoſe. 
This muſick ſounds divinely. Ha, Eugenia! 
Tis ſo: let's dwell here for eternity. 
If I be dead, I wo'not live again; 
If living—Ha ! I'm loſt, loſt for ever. 
| 5 Due. „ 
Not found till now: take her a gift from me, 
And call me father. | CAE; 
| Nolliardoz. 3 | 
I am not yet awake. 6.5: { 
=. 55 r 
Thou art, Philenzo, and all this is truth; 
My father is converted. 8 | 
ERoalliardo. 


Tis a miracle! | 
| Due. 


You muſt believe it: 5 = 
In ſign how we are pleas' d, proclaim this day, 
Thro' Mantua, a pardon to all offenders, 

As amply as when we took our crown. 
> Morello, © 
Then my petticoat is diſcharg'd. 
| pours þ 
Now, lady, you are free. 
| Gr utth. 
Make me happy to renew my ſuit. 
= orello. | 
And mine. Shall's to barlibreak *; 
. . I was 


29 barlibreak,] Littleton explains Chorus circularis, © Barley-break, 
when they dance taking hands round.“ | 
.ct2.« „ So in The Virgin Martyr, A. 5. S.I. | 
He is at Barli-break, and the laſt couple are now in hell.“ 
a : The Guardian, A. 1. 8. 1. 
Hey-dayl there are a legion of young Cupids 
At Barli-break,” 
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I was in hell laſt; tis lirffe leſs to oP in a ede ſome, 
times. | 


Kalli. 
Madam, bre bim H ou hat; 1 


We owe him much. ps 
Hie. 
we take him to our * . 
Hondolb. 
Jam too much konour'd. f 


And you into our boſom. bs day malt 
Be conſecrate to triumph; and may time, 
When tis decreed the world ſhall have an end, 
By revolution of the year, make this 
The day that ſhall conclude al mengarles ! [Excunt anne 


A new Wander, A Woman newer n 1038, K. te 
If you find my miſtris 

* Have a minde to this coupling at barly-bre 

c Let her not be the laſt couple to be left in I 


Reynard's Deliverance of 266 Chriftians, 1608. Sign, A. 3. 
or rather, as overs roming after young dantoſels ac lud brulu 


THE BIRD IN A CAGE. 
a COMER 


As it hath beene preſented at the Phanix in 
Dram. Lane. 


The Author JAMES SHIRLEY, 
Servant to her Majeſty.” 
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Mr. THOMAS HA MM ON, 


OF GRAY'S INN, G. 


HIS play, compoſed by ſo worthy an author as 
1 Mr. Marlow, and the part of the Je prefentcd 
by ſo inimitable an actor as Mr. Allen “, being in this 
latter age commended to the 1 * as I uſher d it unto 
the court, and preſented N £0 Go Cock it, with theſa 
prologues and *palogucs here inſerted, ſo now bei 
newly brought to the preſs, I was loth it ſhould ba 
publiſhed without the ornament of an epiſtle ; maki 
choice of you unto whom to devote it; than whom (of a 
thoſe gentlemen and acquaintance, within the compaſs of 
my long knowledge) there 1s none more able to tax 
ignorance or attribute right to merit. Sir, you have 
been pleaſed to grace ſome of mine own works with 
your courteous patronage : I hope this will not be 
the worſe accepted, becauſe commended by me ; aver 
whom, none can claim more power or privilege than 
yourſelf, I had no better a new-year's gift to preſent 
you with ; receive it therefore as a continuance of that 
inviolable obligement, by which he reſts ſtill engaged, 
who, as he ever hath, ſhall always remain, pots 


Tuiſimus, 
THO. HEYWOOD f. 


F be praifes beſtowed on this excellent actor and worthy man, by 
his contemporaries, would be ſufficient to ſend his name down to poſte- 
rity with honqur, independent of the noble endowment which he found- 
ed at Dulwich. He was born in London on the rf of September, 1 566, 
was early introduced to the Rage, and appears to have been at the head 
of his profeſſion, hy which he acquired a confiderable fortune: He 
retired to Dulwich ſevera} years before his death, which happened en 
the 25th of November, 1626. See his life in the Biographia Britannica. 

+ Themas Heyavzed.] See an account of him, vol, 7th. 


THE 


* 


The : PROLOGUE ſpoken at con. 


Raa. and gre, that we ſo , boldy Fon 
GE ' Mong ft other plays that now in Fafion atv) 
To preſent this, writ many years agone, 
Hnd in that age thought ſecond wnto none; 
Me humbly crave your pardon : we Pr ſue 
The flory of @ rich and famons Jew g 
o liv'd in Malta: you ſhall find him fill, e : 
In all his projects, a found Machiavel; © _—_ 
Ad that's bis character he that hath paſt | g 
Jo many cenſures, is now come at laſt 
To have your princely cars; grace you him then, 
| yu on crown the a&ion, and renown the pen. 


EPILOGUE. 


| 75 is our PF (dread ſoverei 72 7 * we have 1 
Too tedious; neither can t be leſs than fin 
Jo aurong your princely patience : if aue have, 
(T hus low dejected] we your pardon crave : 
Asad if aught here offend your ear or fight, 
We: — a, © and of ns what others write. 


The P ROLOGUE to the "08 at the Cockpit. 
| 
72 E Ji not how our play may paſs this Lage, 


But by the beſt of poets in that age, © 
The Malta Jew had being, and was made ; 


And be, then by the beft of actors + play'd. 


* Marla. | * Alen- 
| | In 


| In Hero and Leander, one did gain 

| A laſting memory; it Tamerlant, 3 

| This Jew, with others many; th other wor 

| The attribute of peerieſs, being 4 man | 

i bom wwe may rank with ¶ doing no one wrong} 

| Proteus for ſhapes, and Roſcius for a tongue < 

So could he ſpeak, ſo Vary ; nor int hate 3 x bf 
To merit, in him I who doth per ſonate 

| Our Few this day, nor is it his ambition 

| To exceed, or equal, being of condition 

More modeſt ; this is all that be intends, x 5 

Aud that too, at the urgence of ſome friends) . 

To prove his beſt, and, if none here gainſay u. 

The part he hath ſtudied, and intends to play it. 


1 


E PIL O GV E. 


N graving, with Pygmalion to contend; _ 

Or painting, with Apelles ; donbileſs the end + 
Muft be dijgrace : our actor did not ſo, 1 
He only aim d to go, but not out- ge. 

Nor think that this day any prize was play d; 
Here wwere no bets at all, no wagers laid : 
Al the ambition that his mind doth ſavell,. 

1s but to hear from you ( by me) *twas well. 


1 Perkins, ] This was Richard Perkins, one of the performers belong: 


- Ing to the Cockpit theatre in Drury-Lane. His name is printed among 
thoſe who ated in Hannibal and Scipio, by Nabbes ; The Wedding, by 
Shirley ; and The Fair Maid of the Mag, by Heywood, After the play- 
houſes were ſhut up, on account of the confuſion ariſing from the civil 


wars, Perkins and Sumrer, who belonged to the ſame houſe, lived to 


ther at Clerkenwell, where they died and were buried. They both died 


_ years before the reſtoration. See The Dialogue on Plays and Players, 
xli. | 
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DRAMAT1S PERSONS 


e be — 
BARABAS, the Jew. 
Frrneze, Governor of Malta. 
CALYMATH, Son to the Grand Cignior, | 
Don Lopowick, the Governar' s ſon. 
Don MaTr1as. 
Ir HRAMox E, a Turkifþ Slave. 
DEL Bosco rhe Spaniſb Vice — 
JAcouo, Fi, | 
 BarnarDiINnO, riari. 
PRHILIA BOR ZO. 
Two MERCHANTS. 
Three Jews. 
KNIOGERHTsS. 
BasHAWS. 
OFFICERS: 

READ ER. 


2 Daughter to Barabas, A 
Two Nuns. | 
ABBESS. 


BRTLLAMIAA, a Couriezan. 
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Enter Machiavil. 
Machiawel. . 
LBE IT the world think Machiavel is dead; 
Yet was his ſoul but flown beyond the Alps, 
And, now the Guize * is dead, is come from France 
To view this land, and frolick with his friends. 
Te ſome perhaps my name is odious; = 
But ſuch as love me, guard me from their tongues, 
And let them know that I am Machiavel, 
And weigh not men, and therefore not men's words. 
 Admir'd I ani of thoſe that hate me moſt ; | 
Though ſome ſpeak openly againſt my books, 
Yet will they read me, and thereby attain 
To Peter's chair: and when they caſt me off 
Are poiſon'd by my climbing followers. . 
I count religion but a childiſh toy, 
And hold thete is no fin but ignorance. 
Birds of the air will tell df murders paſt ; 
I am aſham'd to hear ſuch fooleries : - 
This play, though not printed earlier than 1633, was, with the ballad 
on the ſame ſubje&, intituled, The murtberous Lyfe and terrible Death 
of the Rich Fewe of Malta, entered on the Stationers books May 1594. 
See Mr. Steevens's note to The Merchant of Venice. | 
1 the Guize.] i. e, the duke of Guiſe, who had been the principal 
contriver and actor in the horrid maſſacre on St. Bartholomew's day, 
1572. He met with his deſerved fate, being aſſaſſinated, by order of the 
French king, in 1588. Fs | 
Ä ( Many 
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Many will talk of title to a crown, 
What right had Czſarito thie empery *? | 
Might firſt made kings, and laws were then moſt ſure 
When, like the Draco's ?, they were writ in blood. 
Hence comes it, that a ftrong-built citadel 
Commands much more than letters can import: 
Which maxim had Phalaris obſerv'd, 
_ had never bellow'd in a brazen bull, 
eat ones envy z o' th” poor petty wights, 
Lon be ws at not fied * ne 
But whither am I bound? I come not, I, 
To read a lecture here in Britain, | 
But to preſent the Tragedy vf a Jew, | 
Who ſmiles to ſee how full his bags are cramm'd 
Which money was not got without my means. 
I crave but this—grace him as he deſerves, 
And let him hot be Entertain'd the worſe 
Becauſe he fiyeurs me. | | 


Enter Barabas in his Counting-houſe, with henps bf 
"gold before him, 

1 FE Barabas. 
So that of thus much that return was made. 
And of the third part of the Perſian ſhips, 
There was the venture ſumm'd and ſatisfied. 
As for thoſe Samintes, and the men of Uzz, 
That bought my Spaniſh oils, and wines of Greece, 
Here have J purſt their paltry filverbings 4. | 
Fie; what a trouble *tis to count this traſh ! 
Well fare the Arabians, who ſo richly Pay 3 
The things they traffick for with wedge of gold, 
Whereof a man may eaſily in a day . 


2 En oy] The quarto Edition reads empire: but to complete ih: 
Verſe 80 d read empery; a word that 'occurs often in our ancient 
plays. oY „ | | : 
P's Dracs's.) j. e. The ſevere Jaw-yiver of Athens ; * whoſe ſtatutes,” 

Tia Demades, „were not written with ink, but blood.“ S. 
14 Sitoerbings.] I am unacqusinted with any ſuch word: perhaps we 
ſhould read filwerings, or ſilverlings; a diminutive, to expreſs the Jew : 
*<<offttmpr of a metal inferior in value to gold. ey Rs Tel 
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Tell that which: may maintain him all his life. 
The needy groom, that never finger'd groat, 
Would make a miracle of thus much'coin : 

But he whoſe ſteel-barr'd coffers are cramm'd full, 
And all his life-time hath been tired, | 
Wearing his fingers ends with telling it, 

Would in his age be loth to labour ſo, 

And for a pound to ſweat himſelf to death. 

Give me the merchants of the Indian mines, 

That trade in metal of the pureſt mould ; 

The wealthy Moor, that in the Eaftern rocks 
Without controul can pick his riches up, 

And in his houſe heap pearl like — 2 1 
Receive them free, and ſell them by the weight; 
Bags of fiery opals, ſaphires, amethyſts, | 8 
Jacints, hard topas, graſs-green emeralds, 
Beauteous rubies, ſparkling diamonds, 

And ſeld ſeen 5 coſtly ſtones of ſo great price, 

As one of them, indifferently rated, 

And of a carrect of this quantity, 

May ſerve, in peril of calamity, 

To ranſom great kings from captivity. 

This is the ware wherein conſiſts my wealth: 

And thus methinks ſhould men of judgment frame 
Their means of traffick from the vulgar trade ; 
And as their wealth increaſeth, fo incloſe 

Infinite riches in a little room. 

But now how ſtands the wind? 

Into what corner, peers my halcyon's bill“? 

Ha | to the eaſt? yes: ſee how ſtand the vanes ? 
Eaſt and by ſouth : why, then I hope my ſhips 

I ſent for Egypt and the bordering iſles 

Are gotten up by Nilus* winding banks: 

Mine Argoſie from Alexandria, | 


5 ſeld ſeen ] i. e. rarely beheld. See note 7 to Cornelia, vol. 2. 242. 
© 1 carre#] or carat, a weight of four grains, with which dia- 
monds are weigelt. 8. | 1 

Into what corner peers my balcyon's bill? ] It was anciently be- 
lie ved that this bird (the King Fiſher) if hung up, would vary with the 
wind, and by that means ſhew from what quarter it blew. See note on 


King Lear, vol. 9. p- 419. edit. 1778. 8. 
| 3 Loaden 
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Loaden with ſpice and ſilks, now under ſail, 
Are ſmoothly gliding down by Candy more 


To Malta, through our Mediterranean ſea. 
But who comes here ? how now E, 


oY a Merchant. . 


| Merchant, 
8 thy Kine are ſafe 
Riding i in Malta Road ; and all the merchants. 
With other merchandize are ſafe arriv'd, N 
And have ſent me to know whether 3 
Will come and cuſtom them 5. 


Barabas. 
The ſhips are ſafe thou ſay'ſt, and richly * 4 
Merchant. 
They are. 
| Fan 


Why then g bid them come aſhore, 
And bring with them their bills of entry: 
I hope our credit in the cuſtom-houſe 
Will ferve as well as I were preſent there. 
Go ſend them threeſcore camels, thirty mules, 
And twenty wag ons, to bring up the ware. 
But art thou — er in a ſhip of mine; 
And is thy credit not enough for that? 

Merchant. 

The very cuſtom barely comes to more 

Than many merchants of the town are worth; 
And therefore far exceeds my credit, fir, 

| Barabes, 

Go tell *em the Jew of Malta ſent thee, man: 

Tuſh, who amongſt em knows not Barabas ? | 
Merchant. 
1 go. 
of Barabas. 

So then, there's ſomewhat come. 

. which of my ſhips art thou maſter of F 


 coflom them, kl i. e. enter the goods they contain at the cuſtoms 
houſe, 8. 
Nerchau. 


mas, 


THE JEW OF MALTA, 3g 

| Merchant. | 
Of the Speranza, fir. oy 
2 Barabas. 


And ſaw'ſt thou not mine Argoſie at Alexandria? 
Thou could'ſt not come from Egypt, or by Cairo, 
Byt at the entry there into the ſea, | 
Where Nilus pays his tribute to the main; 
Thou needs muſt fail by Alexandria. 

8 Merchant, 

I neither ſaw them, nor inquir'd of them ; 

But this we heard ſome of our ſeamen ſay, 
They wondered how you durſt, with ſo much wealth, 
Truſt ſuch a crazy veſſel, and & far. 

8 | Barabas. | 

Tuſh, they are wiſe ; I know her and her ſtrength : 
Bye, go, go thou thy ways, diſcharge thy ſhip, | 
And bid my factor bring his loading inn | 

| Eg [Exit 1} Merchant. 


And yet I wonder at this Argoſie. 


Enter a 2d Merchant. 


| | = 2d Merchant. 

* Thine Argoſie from Alexandria, 
Know, e kg doth ride in Malta Road, 
Laden with riches and exceeding ſtore 

Of Perſian ſilks, of gold, and Orient pearl. 
nn Barabas. | 
How chance you came not with thoſe other ſhips 
That ſail'd by — ? | ko 
Sir, we ſaw em not. 


Barabat. 
 Belike they coaſted round by Candy ſhore, 
About their oils, or other buſineſſes: 
But *twas ill done of you to come ſo far 
Without the aid or conduct of their ſhips. 
2204 Merchant. 

Sir, we were wafted by a Spaniſh fleet, 
That never left us till within a league, | 
That had the galleys of the Turk in chaſe, 
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3 \ n - 
Oh, they were going up to Sicily: well, go: 
And bid the merchants and my men diſpatch _. 
And come afhore, and ſee the freight diſcharg'd. | 
: GE: 2d Merchant. | 2 | 
go. 5 Exits. 
| 1 jj ns l —Y 
Thus trouls our fortune in by land and ſea, | 
And thus are we on every ſide inrich'd ; : 
Theſe are the bleſſings promis'd to the Jews, 
And herein was old Abraham's happineſs. 
What more may Heaven do ſor earthly man, 
Than thus to pour out plenty in their laps, 
Ripping the bowels of the earth for them, 
Making the ſea their ſervants, and the winds 
To drive their ſubſtance with ſucceſsful blaſts ? 
Who hateth me but for my happineſs ? 
Or who is honour'd now but for his wealth ? 
Rather had I a Jew be hated thus 
Than pitied in a Chriſtian poverty; | 
For I can ſee no fruits in all their faith, 
But malice, falſhood, and exceſſive pride; 
Which methinks fits not their profeffion. + 
Happily ſome hapleſs man hath conſcience, . ' 
And for his conſcience lives in beggary, 
They ſay we are a fcatter'd nation; 
I cannot tell, but we have fcambled ® up 
More wealth by far than thoſe that brag of faith. 
There's Kirriah Jairim, the great Jew of Greece, 
Obed in Bairſeth, Nones in agu, 
Myſelf in Malta, ſome in Italy, 1 0 
Many in France, and wealthy every one; 
I, wealthier far than any Chriſtian. 
T muſt confeſs we come not to be kings; 
That's not our fault: alas, our number's few, 
And crowns come either by ſucceſſion, 
Or urg'd by force; and nothing violent, 


5 a ſeambled J Scamblid has much the ſame meaning as ſcrambled, See 
note on Xing Henry V. vol. 6. p. 9. edit. 1778. 0 
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Oft have I heard tell, can be permanent, 

Give us a peaceful rule, make Cluiſtians kings, 
That thirſt ſo much for principality. 

T have no charge, hor many children, 
But one ſole daughter, whom I hold as dear 
As Agamemnon did his Iphagene ; 17 5 
And all I have is her's. But who comes here ? 


Enter three Fru. 


Few 


I 5 
Tuſh, tell not me A of policy. 
. 
Come therefore let us go to Barahas; 
For he can counſel beſt in theſe affairs; 
And here he comes. „ 
5 8 | Barabas. 
Why how now, country men? 
Why flock you thus to me in multitudes 
What accident's betided to the Jews ? 
3 17 e. | 
A fleet of warlike galleys, Barabas, 
Are come from 'Turkey, and lie in our Road; 
| And they this day fit in the council-houſe 
To entertain them and their embaſſy. 
ORs ; ä | 
Why let 'em come, fo they come not to war; 
Or let em war, ſo we be conquerors: 
Nay, let *em combat, conquer, and kill all, | 
So they ſpare me, my daughter, and my wealth. [ Aar. 
— , EW. 5 f 
Were it for confirmation . a league, | 
They would not come in warlike manner thus. 
I fear their coming will afli us all. 
OD Barabas. 
Fond men, what dream you of their multitydes ? 
What need they treat of peace, that are in league? 
The Turks, and thoſe of Malta, are in league, 
Tut, tut, there is ſome other matter in“. 
Eon =... 


| 8 
| 
| 
i} | 
| 
| 
| 


Bw Jo 


Why, Barabas, they come for peace or war. 5 


Barabas. 
Happily for neither, but to paſs along 
Towards Venice by the Adriatick fea, 


With whom they have attempted many times, 5 
But never could effect their ſtratagem. a 


8 | 34 Few. 
And very wiſely ſaid ; it may be fo. 
| 2d Tew. 
But there's a meeting in the ſenate-houſe ; 
And all the Jews in Malta muſt be there. 
3 Barabas. 
Hum! all the Jews in Malta muſt be there? 
Aye, like enough; why then let every man 
Provide him, and be there for faſhion-ſake. 
If any thing ſhall there concern our ſtate, „ 
Aſſure yourſelves III look unto myſelf. I[Aſde. 
I know you will; well, . „let us go, 
a... 
Let's take pur leaves; farewel, good Barabas. 
„„ . 
Do ſo: farewel, Zaareth; farewel, Temainte. 
| | CE PRE, [ Excunt Jews, 
And, Barabas, now ſearch this ſecret out ; 355 
Summon thy ſenſes, call thy wits together: 


Theſe filly men miſtake the matter clean, 


Long to the Turk did Malta contribute; 


F » % 


Which tribute, all in policy, I fear, 


The Turks have let increaſe to ſuch a ſum, 

As all the wealth of Malta cannot pay ; 8 

And now by that advantage thinks, belike, 

To ſeize upon the town; Aye, that he ſeeks. 

Howe er the world go, I'll make ſure of one, 

And ſeek in time to intercept the worſt, 

Warily guarding that which I have got. 

Ego mihimet ſum ſemper proximus, 
Why let em enter, let em take the town, [Exit 


Enter 
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ater Governors of Malta, Knights met by Buns the Os 
Fa LE urk, and C a. 1 f 


5 5 Governor. 
Now, Baſhaws, what demand you at our hands 2 
Baſhaw. 1 
Know, Knights of Malta, that we came e from Rhodes, . 
From Cyprus, Candy, and thoſe other iſles : Po 
That lie betwixt the Mediterranean ſeas. 2 
Governor. 


What's Cyprus, Candy, and thoſe orhes iſles, 
To us or Malta? What at our hands demand ye  _ 
Calymat h. 3 | 

The ten years tribute that remains unpaid. 6o | 

| Governor, 
Alas, my lord, the ſum is over great; 
I hope your highneſs will conſider us. 
Calymach, 
I wiſh, grave governors, *twere in my power 
To favour you ; bur *tis my father's cauſe, 
Wherein I may not, nay I dare not dally. 
Governor. 
Then give us leave, great Selim Calymath. 
Calymath. 
Stand all aſide, and let the knights determine 2 
And ſend to keep our galleys under ſail, 
No happily we ſhall not tarry here. 
ow, governors, how are you reſoly 'd? 
Governor. 

Thus: Since your hard conditions are ſuch 
That you will needs have ten years tribute pal, 
We may have time to make collection 

A the inhabitants of Malta for't. 
Baſhaw. 
That's more than is in our commiſſion, 
| Calymath. 

What, Callapine, a little courteſy ? 

Let's know their time, perhaps it is not long; 
And tis more kingly to obtain by peace, 
Thas to enforce conditions by conſtraint. 


* „re „% »— X = 
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What reſpite aſk you, governors 5 
Governor. 


But a month. | 
Cahmatb. 

We grant a month; but ſee you keep your Fromile.. 
Now launch our alleys back again to ſea, 
Where we'll attend ths reſpite you have ta'en ;- 

And for the maney ſend our meſſenger. 

F arewel, great governors, and brave Enights of Malta, 


[ Exexzt, 
' _ Governor, | 
: And all good fortune wait on Calymath. 
Go one and call thoſe Jews of Malta hither : 
Were oy not ſummon'd to appear to- day 5 
Officer. 
They were, my lord, and here they come. 


Euter Barabas and three Jews, 


f en 
Have _ determined what to "iP to chem ? 
Governor. 7 
Yes, give me leave; and, Hebrews, now come near. 
From the emperor of Turky i is arrived 
Great Selim Calymath, his highneſs' ſon, 
To levy of us ten years tribute paſt ; 
Now then, here know that it nagerenath us. 
Barabas. 
Then, good my lord, to keep your quies git, 
Your lordſhip ſhall do well to let them have 1 it. 
Governor. 2 
Soft, Barabas, there s more 'longs to't than fo. 
T'o what theſe ten years tribute will amount, 
That we have caſt, but cannot compaſs it 
By reaſon of the wars, that robb'd our ſtore : 
And therefore are we to requeſt your aid. 
Barabas. 
Alas, my lord, we are no ſoldiers : 
And what's our aid againſt ſo great a Prince ? 
„V Knight. 
Tut, Jew, we know thou art no foldier ; * 


Thou 
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Thou art a merchant, and a monied ma, 
And *tis thy money, Barabas, we ſeek, 
Barabas. 
How, my lord ! my money ? 
une. 
Thine and the reſt; | 
For, to be ſhort, amongſt you *t maſk be had. 
Barabas. 


Alas, my lord, the moſt of us are poor! 
| Governor, -' 


Then let the rich increaſe your portions. 
Barabas. 
Are ſtrangers with your tribute to be taxd ? 
24 Knight. 
Have ftrangers leave with us to get their wealth ? 


Then let them with us contribute. 
Barabas. 


How, equally ? 
Governor. 
No, Jew, like infidels: 
For through our ſufferance of your hateful lives, 
Who fone accurſed in the fight of Heaven, 
Theſe taxes and afflictions are befall'n: 
And therefore thus we are determin'd ; 
Read there the articles of our decrees, 
Reader. 
Firſt, the tribute money of the Turks ſhall all be 
Levied amongſt the Jews, and each of them to pay one 
l Half of his eſtate. | 


. Barabas. | 
How)! half his eſtate ? I hope you mean not mine. 
| | Governor. | 
Read on, | 
Reader, 


Secondly, he that denies to pay, ſhall fraight become 
A Chriſtian, | 
| had 


How! a Chriſtian ? Hum; what's han to do ? 
| Reader. 
R Laſtly, he that denies this, mall abſolutely loſe all * 
12S, 


all 
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All three Few 
Oh, my lord, we will give hate, 
Baradas. 
Oh earth-metall'd villains, and no Hebrews born! 
And will you baſely thus ſubmit yourſelves 
To leave your goods to their arbitrement? 
Governor, 
Why, Barabas, wilt thou be chriſtened? 
Barabas. 
No, Governor, I will be no convertite . 


| Governor. 
Then pay thy half. 
| Barabas. 

Why know you what you did by this evics 
Half of my fubftance 1s a city's wealth. 
Governor, it was not got ſo eafily ; 
Nor will I part fo {lightly therewithal. 

Governor. 
Sir, half is the penalty of our decree, 


Either pay that, or we will ſeize on all. 


Bar abas. | 
Corpo 4 ho 1 > ſtay, you ſhall have half, 
Let me be wed but as my brethen are, 
Governor. 
No, Jew, thou haſt denied the articles, 
And now it cannot be recall'd. 
Barabas. 
Will you then fteal my goods ? 
Is theft the ground of your religion ? 
Governor. 
No, Jew, we take particularly thine, 
To ſave the ruin of a multitude: 
And better one want for a common good, 
Than many periſh for a private man: 
Yet, Barabas, we will not baniſh thee, | 
But here in Malta, where thou got'ſt thy weak; 
Live ſtill; and, if thou canſt, get more. 


10 conwertite.] i. e. convert. So in King Fobn, A. 5. S. Is 
6 But ſince you are a gentle convertite. 8. 
Barabav 
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| Barabas. 3 


Chriſtians, what, or how can I multiply ? | 


Of nou he 1 is nothing _ | 
| : Knight. 


From noni at firſt : ou 3 to little wealth, 
From little unto more, from more to moſt :. 
If your firſt curſe fall heavy on thy head, 
And make thee poor, and ſcorn'd of all the world, 
*Tis not our 'fau ult, but thy inherent fin, _ 
Barabas. 
What ? bring you ſcripture to confirm your wrongs 2 
Preach me not out of my poſſeſſions. 
Some Jews are wicked, as all Chriſtians are: 
But ſay the tribe that 1 deſcended of 
Were all in general caſt away for ſin, 
Shall I be try'd by their tranſgrefſion ? 
The man that dealeth omg ſhall live : 
And which of you can charge me otherwiſe ? 
Governor, 
Out, wretched Barabas, ſham'ft thou not thus 
To juſtify thyſelf, as if we knew not 
Thy profeſſion ? If thou rely upon thy rightcouſaeſs, 
Be patient, and thy riches will increaſe: 
Exceſs of wealth is cauſe of covetouſneſs : 
And covetouſneſs, oh 'tis a monſtrous fin. 
| Barabas. | 
Aye, but theft is worſe : tuſh, take not from me, then, 
For that is theft ; and if you rob me thus, 
I muſt be forc'd to ſteal, and compaſs more. 
17 Knight. | 
Grave governors, liſt not to his exclaims : 
Convert his manſion to a nunnery. 


8 Enter Offers. 
His houſe will harbour many holy nuns. 


Governor. 

It ſhali be ſo. Now, Officers, have you done * 
Officers, 

Aye, my lord, we have ſeiz'd upon the _ | 

And wares of Barabas, which, being valu 


* 
8 Wee "9 ng eres np SORE CATE UT 7 IO FER Meeres? DER Pa (43> my 


Amount | 
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Amount to more than all the wealth in Malta. 
And of the other we have ſeized half. 
Then we'll take order for the reſidue. 


Barabas 
Well then, my lord, fay are you fatisfied ? 
| You have my goods, my money, and my wealth, 
My ſhips, my ſtore, and all that I enjoy'd; 
And, having afl, yon can requeſt no more, 
Uriel your unrelenting, flinty kearts * 
AniF no all 2 in your ſtony breaſts, 
now ſhall move you to bereave my life. 
Governor. 
No, Barabas, to ſtain our hands with blood 
Is far from us and our profeſſion. | 
Barabas. 
Why I eſteem the injury far leſs, 
To take the lives of miſerable men, 
Than be the cauſers of their miſery. 
You have my wealth, the labour of my life, 
The comfort. of mine age, my children's hope; 
And therefore ne er diſtinguiſh of the wrong. 
Governor. 
Content thee, Barabas, thou haſt nought but right, 
Barabas. 
Your extreme right does me exceeding wrong: 
But take it to you, i“ th? eee BME,  -. 
Governor. 
Come, let vs in, and mute of: of theſe goods 
The money for this tribu 4 the Turk. 
fo 
: "Tis neceſſary chat 15 . unto: 
For if we break our day, we break the league, | 
And that will prove but &mple policy. | [ Exeunt. 
| arabas. N 
Aye, policy, that's their profefiion, 
And not ſimplicity, as they ſuggeſt. 
The plagues of Egypt, and the curſe of Heaven, 
_ Earth's barrenneſs, and all men's hatred, 
Inflict upon them, thou Primus Motor “ 
| And * my Knees, ſtriking ehe _ 


I ban 
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I ban ** their ſouls to everlaſting pains, 
And extreme tortares of the fiery deep, : 
That thus have dealt with me in my diſtreſs. 
"1 Few. 
Oh yet be patient, gentle Barabas. 
Berabas, yy 
Oh, filly brethren, bo to fee this day 
Why ftand you thus unmov'd with my — 5 
Why weep you not to think upon my wrongs ? 
Why pine not I, and die i = this diſtreſs?? 
9 
Why, m as hardly can we brook 
The cruelhandling of ourfelves-in this: 
Thou ſeeſt they have taken half our goods. 
Barabas. 
Why did you yield to their extertion? 
You were a multitude, and JI but one, 
And of me only have _ taken all. 


Yet, brother Barabas, — 26 

5 *Bargbas. | 
What tell you me of Job? I-wot his wealth _ - 
Was written thus: he had ſeven thouſand ſheep, 
Three thouſand camels, and two hundred yoke. 
Of labouring oxen, and five hundred 
She-affes: but for every one of thoſe, 
Had they been valued at mdifferent rate, 
I had at home, and in mine Argoſte 
And other ſhips that came from Foy pt Taft, 
As much as would have bought his | aſt and him, 
And yet have kept enough to live upon ; : 
So that not he, but I, may curſe the day, 
Thy fatal —_ forlorn Barabas ; * 


1 J ban thai fouls. J To ban, is co ave So in Arden of Nene 5 


Napy, if thon ban, let me breath - curſes forth.“ 
. Firftipart ef MAutonio and Mallda, A. » Zo 
% Wee wring ourſelves into this wretched world, 
To pule and weepe, exclaime to curſe and raile, 
& To fret, and / 45 the fa: es, to ſtrike 
„ As ve now. 


And bee with for an eternal. OA "RET 
That clouds of darkneſs may incloſe my fleſh, 
And hide theſe extreme ſorrows from mine eyes N 
For only I have toyl'd to inherit here 5 
The months of vanity and loſs of time,; 
And painful * have been bed me. 
24 few. 

Good Barabas, be e oy 
Aye, pray me in my atience. 

You that were ne er poſſeſt wealth, are lere with 


Want: 
But give him _—_ at leaſt to mourti, 
That in a field amidſt his enemies, 
Doth fee his ſoldiers ſlain, himſelf diſarm'd, 
And knows no means of his recovery: 
Aye, let me ſorrow for this ſudden chance; 
*Tis in the trouble of my ſpirit I ſpeak z | 
Great 1 injuries are not ſo ſoon forgot. 


Come, let us leave Fr Bop ireful mood, 
Our wards will but increaſe his extacy »*, | 
24 Few.. | 
On then : but truſt me, tis a miſery 
To ſee a man in ſuch aflition. on 
Farewel, Barabas. | :  [Exeunts 


Aye, fare you well. 
See the ſimplicity of theſe baſe ſlaves, 25 | 
Who, for the villains have no wit themſelves, 
Think me to be a ſenſeleſs lump of clay, 
That will with every water waſh to dirt! 
No, Barabas is born to better chance, 


And fram'd of finer mould than common men; 


That meaſure nought but by the preſent time. 
A reaching thought will ſearch his deepeſt wits, 
And caſt with cunning for the time to come: 


For evils are apt to happen every day —— 


12 extacy.] The 3 extacy, was anciently uſed, to | Sgnify ſome 
. degree of alienation of mind. But 
r 
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But whither wends *3 my beauteous Abigail ? 


Enter Abigail the Tewv's daughter. 


Oh what has made my lovely daughter ſad ? 
What? woman, moan not for a little loſs : 
Thy father has enough in ſtore for thee. 
„ Abigail. 

Not for myſelf, but aged Barabas : 
Father, for thee lamenteth Abigail: _ 
But I will learn to leave theſe fruitleſs tears ; 
And, urg'd thereto with my afflictions, 
With fierce exclaims run to the ſenate-houſe, 
And in the ſenate reprehend them all, 
And rend their hearts with tearing of my hair, 
Till they reduce the wrongs done to my father. 

|  Barabas, „ 
No, Abigail, things paſt recovery 

Are hardly cur'd with exclamations. 
Be filent, daughter, ſufference breeds eaſe, 
And time may yield us an occaſion, 
Which on the ſudden cannot ſerve the turn. - 
Beſides, my girl, think me not all ſo fond * + 
As negligently to forego ſo much 
Without proviſion for thyſelf and me. 
Ten thouſand portagues, beſides great pearls, 
Rich coſtly jewelsgand ttones infinite, 


Fearing the worſt or chis before it fell, 
I cloſely hid. 


Where, father . 


Barabas. 


| Abigail. 
Then ſhall they ne'er be ſeen of Barabas: 
For they have ſeiz'd upon thy houſe and wares. 
| |; OS fs 
But they will give me leave once more, I trow, 


In my houſe, my girl. 


13 wends.] See note 16 to Tancred and Giſmanda, vol. 2. p. 174. 
fond. ] i. e. feoliſh, Sce note 16 to The 2d part of the Hewfl 
Whore, vol. 3. 402. Ws | 5 
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To go into my houſe, 


Abigail. | 
That may they not: 2 8 
For there I left d the 2 rnor placing nuns, 
Diſplacing me and of thy houſe they mean 
To make a nunnery, where none but their own ſect 15 
Muſt enter in; men generally barr'd. 
My guid, any ant. een 
y gold, my gold, and a wealth is go 
You partial firms have I gerd this e 
What will you thus oppoſe me, luckleſs ſtars, 
To make me deſperate i in my poverty? 
And, knowing me impatient in diltrefs, 
Think me ſo mad as 1 will — $ myfelf, 
That I may vantſh o'er the earth in air, 
And leave no memory that e'er I was. 
No, I will live; nor loath I this my life : 
And, fince you leave me in the ocean thus, 
'To ſink or ſwim, and put me to my ſhifts, 
I'll rouze my ſenſes, and awake myſelf, 
Daughter, I have it: thou perceiv'|t the plight 
Wherein theſe Chriſtians have oppreſſed me: 
Be rul'd by me, for in extremit 
We ought to make bar of-no po iey. 
Abigail. - 
Father, whate er it be, to injure them 
That have ſo manifeſtly wronged us, 
What will not Abigail attempt? 
Barabas. 
Why ſo; then thus, thou told'ſt me they have tun d 
my houſe 
Into a nunnery, and ſome nuns are there? 


J did. 
 Barabas. 
Then, Abi ail, there muſt my girl 
Intreat the A beſs to be entertain'd, 


15 4 j. e. ſex. Sch and ſex were, in our ancient drarnatick 
writeryy uſed ſynonymouſly for each other. See ſeveral inftances in 
Mr. Stcevents's note on 7b mo fart of Hen 4th, A. 2. 8. 4 | 


Digit 
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 fbigad.. 


| Barabas. 
Aye, daughter: for religion | 
Hides many miſchiefs from ſuſpicion, 
Abigail. | 
Aye, but, father, thoy will fuſped me there. | 
araoaSs - 
Let 'em ſuſpect; but be thou ſo preciſe 
As they may chink it dene of holinefs. 
Intreat *em fair, and ? oe and friendly ſpeech, 
And ſeem to them as ff thy ſins were * 1 
Till thou haſt gotten to be entertain'd. CE: 
Abigail, N 
Thus, father, mall I much b diflemble. 5 . 
Barabat. 
Taoſn, as _ diflemble:thar thou never meant, 
As firſt mean truth and then didemble it 3 
A counterfeit profeſſion is better 985 


* unſeen hypoeriſ. 


agen! 
Well, father, fay:Tibe entertainid, 
What then ſhall follow ? © 
Barabus. 
This ſhall follow' then; 
There have I hid, cloſe underneath: the plauk 
That runs alon ng the upper chamber floer, 
The gold and jewéls Which I kept for thee, 
But here they come z lira” Abigail, | ; 


How, as a nun? 


Then n father, g0 „ me. 


Barabus. 
No, Abigail, in this 
It is not neceſſary I be ſeen, 
For I will ſeem 6ffended with thee*fortt. 
Be cloſe, my girl, for this muſt fetch my gold. 


Enter three Friars and-two Nuns. 
; 1 Fryer. 
Siſters we now- are-almoſt at the new-made- — 
| iy 32 | 4/4 Nut, 
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= 0 ſtray ſo far among the multitude. 


Will much delight Naa . 


h The Jew of Malta, wretched Barabas, 
Sometimes the owner of a goodly houſe, 


. —_ 


| To make atonement for kg labouring ſoul. 


My ſolitary life to your ſtraight laws; 


| Aud mine own induſtry, but to FRI much, 


| 11 *. 1 | 
The better; 85 we 13 not to be ſeen z 5 
Tis thirty winters long, ſince ſome of us 


2 17 F. riar. ba 
But, ado; this houſe: | 
And waters of this new-made nunnery | 


ſun 
It may be ſo: but who c comes here ? 


oi bbefs 4 Abigail. ide 
rave A an you — y virgins gu 
Pity the ſtate of a diſtreſſed maid! 7 a x 
What af chou, þ daughter ? 
Abigail. 


The 15958 daughter af a hapleſs Jew, - 


Which they have now turn'd to a nunnery. 
 Abbeſs. © | 
ON daughter, ſay, * ie thy ſuit with us? 
igail, 
the afflictions whi ith my father feels 
— om ſin, or want of faith in us, 
Te, my life in penitence, 


a novice in your nunnery, 


F riar. 
No doubt, e 5 this proceedeth of the Spirit, 
2d Friar. 
Aye, and of a moving Spirit too, brother 3 but come, 
Let us intreat ſhe may be entertainꝰd. | 
2 — <a 
Well, daughter, we admit you for a nun. 
Abigail, 
Firſt let me as a novice — to frame 


. #4 


And let me lodge where I was wont to lie: 
I do not doubt, by your divine precepts 


. 


n 
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| |  Barabas, 3 „ 
Bbeſss ; FI 


Come, Pr Wa a, a Son 


Why, how now, Abigail, what mak'ſt thou 
Amongſt theſe hateful Chriſtians ? 


1 Friar. 
Hinder her wot = _ of little faith, 
as mortified herſe 
Pm , | ahn. 
How ? mortified ! | 
F. riar. . | 

And 1s admitted to * fiſterhood. 

Barabas. 


Child of perdition, and thy father's ſhame, 
What wilt thou do among theſe hateful fiends ? 
J charge thee on my bleſſing that thou leave 
Theſe devils, and their damned hereſy. 
| Abigail, 

Father, ive me — 

: Barabat. 
Nay back, , Abigail, 
And think upon the jewels and the gold, en, to "RY 
The board is marked thus that covers it. | 
Away, accurſed, from * Ar ok s fight! 

ar, 
Barabas, althovehk wt art in miſbelief, 
And wilt not ſee thine own afflictions; 
Vet let thy daughter be no longer blind. 
Barabas, 
Blind Friar, I wreck not thy perſuaſions, 
The board is marked thus + that covers it ; 
For I had rather die than ſee her thus. 
Wilt thou forſake me too in my diſtreſs, 8 
Seduced daughter? Go, forget vor. [Ala to here 
Becomes it Jews to be ſo credulous ? - 
To-morrow early I'll be at the door. [4fide fo ber. 
No, come not at me; if thou wilt bedamn'd, 
Forget me, ſee me not, and ſo be „ 
Y 3 Farewel, 


That ever 1 beheld. 


Farewel, 3 to- re morning, Le. 
Our, out, thou wreten! | | RS, 
| Ent er Mathias . 
Ma thias. 


Who's this ? fair Abig ail, the rich w's da er 
Become a nun : her father 8 1 udden f. TY agh 2 
Has humbled her, and brought her down to this ; 
Tut, ſhe were fitter for a tale of love, | 
Than to be tired out with orizons;, 

And better would ſhe far become a bed, 
Embraced in a friendly lover's arms, 


Than riſe at midnight to a ſolemn maſs, 


Enter Lodowick. 


| Logdoxwick. | 
Why how now, Don Mathias, in a dump 7 | 
Mathias. . 
Believe: me, noble Lodowick, I have feen 
The ſtrangeſt ſight, in my opinion 5 


Lodowick.. 
What was't I pr 'ythee ? 
Mathias, 
As fair young maid, ſcarce fourteen years of age 
The ſweeteſt flower in Citherea's field, 
Cropt from the pleaſures of the fruitful earth, 
And ſtrangely nn Nun. 
| Lodowich, 
But ſay, What was ſhe ? | 
Mathias. 
Why, the rich Jew's daughter. 
Lodowick. _ 
What, Barabas, whoſe goods were lately ſeiz'd ? 
Is ſne . 
Mathias. 


' And matchleſs beautiful ; 
As, had you ſeen her, *twould have mov'd your heart, 
Tho? countermin'd with walls of braſs, to love, 
| Or at the leaft to pity, 

Lodewick, 
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1255 Lodowick. 
And if ſhe bo ſo fair as-you.r 
"Twere time * ent 
How ſay you, we, | 
185 Mathias. 
J muſt adn” fir, there's no remedy. 
Todewwic. | 
And ſo will I too, or it ſhall ga hard. 
Farewel, Mathias. 1 
Mathiat- 


F . Lodowick. .  [Exeunts 


viſt her: : 


; I © HIS Gay MN So rh += -___ BL. er A EE nn” 


„ 


| Enter Barabas with a lights 


Barabas. 


HU S, like the ſad preſa ging raven,, that tolls 
The fick man's p t in her hollow beak ; 
And in the ſhadow of the ſilent night | 
Doth ſhake contagion from her ſable wings ; 
Vex'd and tormented runs poor Barabas © 
With fatal curſes towards theſe Chriſtians. 
The incertain pleaſures of ſwift-footed time 
Have ta'en their flight, and left me in deſpair ; | A 
And of my former riches reſts no more 
But bare remembrance ; like a ſoldier's ſcar, 
That has no further comfort for his maim. 
Oh thou, that with a fiery, pillar led'ſt 
The ſons of Iſrael through the diſmal ſhades, 
_ Abraham's offspring; and direct the hand 
Of Abigail this night, or et the day 
Turn to eternal darkneſs after this! 
No ſleep can faſten. on my watchful eyes, 
Nor quiet enter my diſtemper'd un, 
Till I have anſwer of my Abigail. 


'T a Zaun- 


P': 18h. 
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Enter Abigail above. 
„ Abigail. 
Now have I happily eſpy' d a time Fe 
To ſearch the plank my father did appoint ; 
And here behold (unſeen) where I have found 
The gold, the pearls, and jewels which he hid. 
| | | ON 
Now I remember thoſe old women's words, 
Who in my wealth wou'd tell me winters tales, | 
And ſpeak of ſpirits and ghoſts that glide by night, 
About the place where treaſure hath been hid; 
And now methinks that I am one of thoſe: © 
For whilſt I live, here lives my ſoul's ſole hope, 
And when I die, here ſhal! my ſpirit walk. 
3 Abigail. 
Now that my father's fortune were ſo good, 
As but to be about this happy place 
*Tis npt ſo happy; yet when we parted laſt, 
He ſaid he wou'd attend me in the morn,” 
Then, gentle ſleep, where'er his body reſts, | 
Give charge to Morpheus, that he may dream 
A golden dream, and of the ſudden walk, 
Come and receive the treaſure I have found, 
Barabat. 5 
Birn para todos, my ga nada noer © 
As good go on, as fit ſo ſadly thus; RED 
But ſtay, what ſtar ſhines yonder in the eaſt ? 
The Loadftar ** of my life, if Abigail, 
" Roe} 88 x 


Who's that * | 
i Peace, Abigail, tis I, | 


# 


Abigail, 


- 


Then, father, here receive thy happineſs, _ 
| | [ T brows down bag. 


16 The Lyadftar.] See note 190 to XThe Spaniſh Tragedy, vol. 3. 
| a N | Barabas. 
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| Barabas. 


HFaſt thou't f b 
| Abigail. 
Here, haſt thou't? - „ 
There's more, and more, and more. 
| 8 Barabat. 
Oh my girl, | £ 
My gold, my fortune, my felicity ; | 
Strength to my ſoul, death to mine enemy; 
Welcome, the firſt beginner of my bliſs: 
Oh Abigail, Abigail, that I had thee here too, 
Then my deſires were fully ſatisfied ! 
But I will practiſe thy enlargement thence : | 
Oh girl, oh gold, oh beauty, — blifs ! ¶ Hugs his bags, 
| mer” => | i 
Father, it draweth ind, ide now, | 
And bout this time the nuns begin to wake; * 
To ſhun ſuſpicion, therefore, let us part. . 
„„ Barabas. 1 85 
Farewel, my joy, and by my fingers take 
A kiſs from him, that ſends it from his ſoul. 
Now, Phœbus, ope the eye-lids of the day, 
And for the raven, wake the morning lark, 
That I may hover with her in the air, 
Singing o'er theſe, as ſhe does o'er her young. - 
Hermo/o Piarer, de les Denirch, ; 8 


Enter Governor, Martin del Boſco, the Knights, 
nh . Governor. | | 
Now, captain, tell us whither thou art bound ? 
| Whence is thy ſhip that anchors in our road? 
And why thou cam'ſt aſhore without our leave ? 
: = Del Boſco. 
Governor of Malta, hither am I bound; 
My ſhip, the Flying Dragon, is of Spain, 
And ſo am I; Del Boſco is my name, 
Vice admiral unto the Catholic king. 
: — 
Tis true, my lord, therefore intreat him well. | 


{ Exeunt, : 


20 THE FEW OF MALTA. 


| | Del Beſcos 

Ow freight is Grecians, Turks, and Africk Moors: 
For late upon the coaſt of Corkca, | | 
| Becauſe we vail'd *7 not to the Spaniſh fleet, 
Their creeping gallies had us in the chaſe; 
But faddenly the wind began to riſe, 
And then we left, and took, and fought at eaſe :. 
Some have we fir'd, and. wany, haxe we ſunk ; 

But. one amongſt the reſt became our prize: 
The captain's flain, the reſt remain our ſlaves, 
Of whom we would make ſale in Malta here. 

Governor. | 

Martin del Boſco, I have. heard of thee ; 
Welcome to Malta, and to all of us: 
Bot to admit a ſale of theſe thy Turks, 
We may not; nay, we dare not give conſent, 
By reaſon of a tributary league. | 


1 5 
Del Bofco, as thou lov'ſt and honour'ſt us, 
erſaade our governor. againſt the Turk: 
This truce we have is but in hope of gold, 
And with that ſum, be craves might we wage war. 
Del Boſco, . 
Will Knights of Malta be in league with Turks, 
And buy it baſely too for ſums of gold ? 
My lord, remember, that, to Europe's ſhame, 
The Chriſtian iſle of Rhodes, from whence you cates 
Was lately loſt, and you were ſtated here, 
To be at deadly enmity with Turks. 
Governor. 
Captain, we know it ; but our force is ſmall. 
Del Boſco. | 
What is the ſum that Calymath _— ? 
| Gowernor. 
A hundred thouſand crowns. 
; ; Del Boſco. 
My hed and king hath title to this iſle, 


17 e raid not.] i. e. did not frike or lower our 1 See note 
The Meichant of Venice, A. 1. S. 1, edit. . S. 5 
„ 
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And he means quickly to expel! you- hence: 
Therefore ha nu d- by me, and. 3 4 
P11 write untochis majeſty: for aid. 

And not depart until I ſee; yon free. 

On this condition ſhall thy Turks be fold, 

Go, officers, and. ſet them ſtraight in ſnew. 

Boſco, thou ſhalt be Malta's; general; 

We and our warlike Knights will follow thee 
Againſt theſe barbarous miſ-believing Turks. 

| 5 . Del Boſco. LEA 

So ſhall you imitate thoſe you ſucceed s: : 

For, when their hideous force environ'd Rhodes, 
Small though the number. was that, kept the town, 
They fought it out, and not a man ſurviv d 
To bring the hapleſs. news. to Chriſtendom. 

So will we fight it out. Come, let's away: 

Proud, daring Calymath, inftead of gold, 
Weill ſead thee bullets wrapt in ſmoke and. fire: 
Claim tribute where thau: wilt, we are. reſolv' d; 85 
Honour is bought with blood, and not with gold. I Exeut. 


Enter Officers with ſlaves. 
This-is the market- place, here let em ſtand ; 
Fear not their ſale, for they' Il be quickly bought. 
1 224 Officer. 
Every one's price is written on his back; 
And ſo much muſt they yield, or not be ſold. 


495 | ff Officer. 5 
Here comes the Jew, had not his goods been ſeiz'd, 
He'd give us preſent money for them all. 


Enter Barabas. 


| | Barabas. 
In ſpite of theſe ſwine- eating Chriſtians, 
eee nation, never circumeis d; 
uch poor villains as were ne'er thought upon, 


Till Fitus and-Vefpaſian conquer'd us) 


Am 
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Am 1 botme as wealthy as I was. 

'They hop'd my daughter would have been a nun; 

_ ſhe's at home, and I have bought a N / 
4 reat and fair as is the governor s 

there, in ſ in ſpite of Malta, will T dwell, 

Having Ferneze's hand; whoſe heart I'll have, 

Aye, and his ſon's too, or it ſhall go.! hard. 

IJ am not of the tribe of Levy, II, 

That can ſo ſoon . an injury. fs 

We Jews can fawn like ſpaniels, when we Sad; 

And when we grin we bite, yet are our looks 

As innocent and harmleſs as a lamb's. 

I learn'd in Florence how to kiſs my hand, 

Heave up my ſhoulders when they call me * 

And duck as low as any bare-foot friar; 

Hoping to ſee them ſtarve upon a ſtall, 

Or elſe be gather'd for in our ſynagogue; „ 

That when the offering- baſon comes to me, 

Even for charity, I may ſpit into't. | 

Here comes Don Lodowick, the governor 's ſon, 

One that I love for his good father's ſake. _ 


E unter L odowick. 


| L odowvich, - 
T hear the wealthy Jew walked this way; 
P11 ſeek him out, and ſo inſinuate, 
That I may have a fight of Abigail; 
For Don Mathias tells me ſhe is "= 
_  Barabas. 

Now will I ſhew myſelf to have more of the forpent 

Than the dove; that is, more knave than fool. 
Lodocuicl. 
Yond walks the Jew ; now for fair Abigail. 
| Barabas. © 
Aye, aye, no doubt but ſhe's at our command, 
Lodowick. 
Barabas, thou know'ſt I am the en 8 fon, 
Barabas. | £7 
I won'd you were his father too, fir, that's all the harm 


I wiſh you. The ſlave _ like a hd s Cheek new ſing d. 
9 . | odewich 
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EET” / en 
Whither walk'ſt thou, Barabas ? 
Darab ar. 
No further: : *tis a cuſtom held with us, 
That when we ſpeak with Gentiles, like to you, 
We turn into the air to purge ourſelves : 
For unto us the promiſe dot belongs, 
Lodowick. WE 
Well, Barabas, can'ſt help me to a diamond ? 
Barabas. | | 
Oh, fir, your father had my diamonds, 
Vet I have one left that will ſerve your turn; 
I mean my daughter : —— but ere he ſhall have her, 
III ſacrifice her on a pile of wood. | Aa.. 
I ha' the poiſon of the city for him, and the 


White leproſy, 
: _Lodewick. 
What ſparkle does i it give without a foil ? 


| Barabas. 
The diamond that I talk of ne'er was Sg; 
But when he touches it, it will be foil'd : 
Lord Lodowick, it ſparkles bright and fair, 
Es Lodowick. 
. bit ſquare or pointed ? pray let me know. 
arabas.. ES 
Pointed it is, good fir, — but not for you. [Ale 
Lodowich, 9 
I like it much the better. 
Barabas. 


Lodbvicl. 
Ho ſhews it by night ? 
 Barabas. 
Outſhines Cynthia 8 rays: 
You'll like it better far a nights than days. [Aldi. 
Lodoauicł. | 
And what's the price ? | 
Barabas. 
Your life, and if you have it. — Oh my 1 
We will not jar about the price: come to my houſe 


So do I too. 


And 
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And I will giv't your honour — with a vengeance. Aa. 


Ich, 
No, Barabas, I will Jokes it rſt, 
Barabas. 
Good fir, your father has deſerv'd it at my hands, 
Who of mere charity-and ehriſtian ruth , 
To bring me to religious I 6 | | 
And as it were in catechi 
To make'me'tmindful:of my . Fn Ans, 
Againſt my will, and whether I would or no, 
Seiz'd all I had, and thruſt me out a doors, 
And made my houſe a place for nuns moſtechaſte. 
Lodowick. 3 : 
No doubt your ſoul ſhall reap the fruit of it, 
:Barabas. 
Aye, but my lord, the harveſt is far off: 
And yet I know the prayers'of*thoſe nuns 
And holy friars, having money for their pains, 
Are wondrous ; and indeed do no man good: [ Aſide, 
And ſecing'they are not idle, but ſtill doing, 
*Tis likely they in time may reap ſome fruſt, 
I mean in fulneſs of perfection. 
-Lodowick, 
Good Barabas, glance not at our hath nuns. 
Barabas. 
No, but I-do it through a burning zeal, 
Hoping ere long to ſer the bouſe a pre; 
For though they do a while increaſe and multiply, 
DI] have a ſaying to that nunnery. [ Aſide, 
As for that diamond, fir, I told you of, 
Come home, and there? s-no-price ſhall make us part, 
Even for your honourable father's ſake. | 
It. ſhall go hard but I will fee your death. [ Aſide, 
But now I mult be gone to buy a ſlave. | | 
Todoæuicł. 
And, Barabas, I'll bear thee company. 


18 om 3 Ss pity. See note 14 to Tancred ia Gifmunda, vol. 
2. Po 109 | $i . 


Barabai. 
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| 'Barabas, | 
Come 45 , here's the market place. What: be price 


Of this flave ? two hundred crowns 2 ? do the Turks » wengh | 


| ſo much ? 3 
| Officer. 
Sir, that's his price. 
Varabas. 


What, can he ſteal, that you demand ſo mach ?.. 
Belike he has ſome new trick for a purſe; _ 
And if he has, he is worth three hundred plates, 


So that, being bought, the town-ſeal might be got, 
To keep him for his life-time from the gallows. 


The ſeſſions-day is critical to thieves, 


And few or none *ſcape but by being purg'd. 
Lomo 


Rateſt thou this Moor but*a; two hundred FOO? oy 4 
1/t Officer. . ; 


No more, wy lord. 
Barabas. _. 
Why ſhould this Turk be dearer than that Moor # 


' Becauſe he is young, a po more qualities, 
Barabas. 
What, haſt the philoſe hers ſtone ? and thog haft, 
Break my head with it, I'll forgive thee. : 
Slave. 
No fir, I can cut and ſhave. 3 
Barabas. _— 
Let me ſee, firrah ; are you not an old ſhave; ? 
| lave. 
Alas, fir, I am a very youth. 
Barabat. | 
A youth ? II bay you, and marry you to Lady Vanity , 
If you do well, 


19 plates,] i. e. plkces of filver money. See note on Antony and. 
Cleopatra, vol. 8. p. 29 5, edition 1778. 8. | 
Lady wanity.] A vice or puppet of that name, which is men- 


tioned in one of Ben Fonſon's Plays. | 
« Get *. a einen, Lady I anity 45 . | 


— 
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Some wicked trick or other. It may be; under with 
of thaving, thou'lt cut my. throat for my goods. 45 
Tell me, haſt thou thy health. wel. SIE © 


Aye, paſſing well. 1 ” 
|  Barabab. 


80 much the worſe I I muſt N that fckly : 
And't be 225 for ſparing victuals: - 'tis not a ſtone of beef 
a 
Will We. you in theſe chops; ter me fee one 


That's ſomewhat leaner, Oe 
Here's a leaner, how ſi Ren you 7 


Barabas. 
Where waſt thou born 2 
EE In Thrace-3 brought up in Na. 
„ arabat. 
| So much- the better, thou art for my turn; 
An hundred crowns, Þll have him; there's "the coir, 
1, Offer, 
Then mark him; fir, and take him hence. | 
Baralar. 
boy ye, mark him, you were beſt, for this i is he 
That by my help ſhall do much villainy. 
My lord farewel : Come, firrah, you are mine. 
As for the diamond, it ſhall be yours; 
] pray, fir, be no ſtranger at my houſe, 3 
All that I have ſhall be at your command. 


l Enter Mathias and his mother, 
i | Mathias . 
What makes the Jew and Lodowick 10 private 7 ? 
I fear me Us about fair Abigail. 


Barabas. © 
Vonder comes Don Mathias, let us ſtay ” 
5 He loyes my davghter, and the holds him dear 5 
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But I have ſworn to fruſtrate both their hopes, 
And be rereng d apon * 
This Moor i is comelieſt, i & he not ? heak, ſon, - - » 
1a. Es 5: HER 
No, this 1 is the better, mother, view this well. on 
© Bardabas. © 
Seem not to know me here before your mother, 
Leſt ſhe miſtruſt the match that is in hand: 
| When you have brought her home, come to my. houſe ; 3 
Think of me as thy _ . , farewel. . 


But vherefore talk d Don Lodowick with your. 


Barabas. 
Tuſh man, we talk'd of diamonds, not of abigail, 
| Mother. 
Tell me, Mathias, is not that the Jew ? 
' Barabas, 
As for the comment on the Maccabees, . 
I have it fir, and 'ris'at your command. 
' Mathias. | 


Yes, madam; and my talk with kim was | 
About the borrowing of go or two. 


ter. | 
Converſe not with him, he is caſt off Ban e | 
Thou haſt thy crowns, fellow ;. come, let's away. 
iat. 
Sirrah, Jew, 5 5 the books. [FExeunt. _ 
at. ; : 
* Marry will I, fir. 5 : „ _— 
Come, 1 have made 2 nd market, let's anos | 
2 
e ES Es 
IS let me elne hy name, and therewithal 
Thy birth, nn and profeſſion. 
Iibamore. 
Faith, fir, my birth is but mean; my name's . 3 
My profeffon what you. pleaſe. 
Vo. VIII - =. _ 


| 
i 
| 
j 
} 
j 
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Haſt thou no trade? then liſten to my words, 
And I will teach thee that ſhall ſtick by thee : 
Firſt, be thou void of theſe affeftions; _ ._ + 
Compaſſion, love, vain hope, and heartleſs fear; 

Be mov'd at nothing, ſee thou pity none, 
But to thyſelf ſmile when the Chriſtians moan. 
| , Itbamore, 3 
Oh brave maſter, I worſhip your noſe for this 
5 Barabus. | 
As for myſelf, I walk abroad a nights, 
And kill fick people groaning under walls: 
Sometimes I go about and poiſon wells; 
And now 4, then, to cheriſh Chriſtian thieves, 
I am content to loſe ſome of my crowns, 
That I may, walking in my gallery, 
See em go pinion'd along by my door. 
Being young, I ſtudied phyſick, and began 
To practice firſt upon the Italian; 
There I enrich'd the prieſts with burials, 
And always kept the ſexton's arms in ure. | 
| With digging graves, and ringing dead men's knells : 
And after that was I an engineer, | 
And in the wars *twixt France and Germany, 
Under pretence of helping Charles the fifth, 
Slew friend and enemy with my ſtratagems. 


WOO YO EG 
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Then after that was I an uſurer, 
And, with extorting, cozening, forfeiting, 
And tricks belonging unto brokery, | 
J fill'd the jails with bankrupts in a year; 


21 Oh brave maſter, I wworſhip your noſe for this. ] We have here an 
allvfion to the Wee in _? — Ted 240 8 on the ſtage. 
From the following paſſage in Roquley's ſearch for money, 1609, p. 12, 
we find he was always equipped with a huge noſe, — but as ill a head 
<« in forme (and worſe in condition) than ever held a ſpout of lead in bis 
© mouth at the corner of a church: an old moth-eaten cap buttoned un- 
< der his chinne: his viſage (or vizard) like the artificial ewe of Mal- 
© eaes noſe; the wormes fearing his bodie would have gone along with his 

„ ſoule, came to take, and indeed had taken poſſeſſion, where they peept 
cc out ſtill at certaine loope holes, to ſee who came neare their habita- 

c tion.“ f | | 
22 in ure, ] See note to Ferrex and Porrex, vol. 3. 


And 


a 


| 
ii 
| 


3 


And with young orphans planted hoſpitals; 
And every moon made ſome or other mad; 
And now and then one hang himſelf for grief, 
Pinning upon his breaſt a long great ſcroll 
How I with intereſt tormented him. 
But mark how I am bleſt for plaguing them; 

J have as much coin as will buy the town. 

But tell me now, how haſt thou ſpent thy time? 

| e EE N 
Faith, maſter, in ſetting Chriſtian villages on fire, 

Chaining of eunuchs, binding galley- ſlaves. | 
One time I was an hoftler in an inn, 

And in the night-time ſecretly would I ſteal 
To travellers* chambers, and there cut their throats: 
Once, at Jeruſalem, where the pilgrims kneel'd, 

I ſtrewed powder on the marble ſtones, 

And therewithal their knees would rankle ſo, 

That I have laugh'd a good *3 to ſee the cripples 

Go limping home to Chriſtendom on ſtilts. 

5 „ Barabas. 1 | 

Why this is ſomething : make account of me 

As of thy fellow; we are villains both: i; 

Both circumciſed ; we hate Chriſtians both, 

Be true and fecret, thou ſhalt want no gold. 

But ſtand aſide, here comes Don Lodowick. 

| Enter Lodowick, 

Oh Barabas, well met; where is the diamond 
You told me of ? | N ET” 


| Barabas, 5 | 
I have it for you, fir ; pleaſe you walk in with me: 

What ho, Abigail; open the door, I ſay. 

Enter Abigail. 


. Fan,; 9 
In good time, father; here are letters come 1 
From Ormus, and the poſt ſtays here within. 


*3 That I baue laugh'd a good.] i. e. in good earneſt, Tout de bony 
Fr. See note on The (2p2 Gentlemen of Fame. vol. 1. p. 202, edition 


1778. Eo | 
2 2 Barabas, 
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Barabus. | 

| Give me the letters, daughter, do hear ? 
Entertain Lodowick, the governor's wy” 

With all the courtely you can — 
Provided, that you keep 

N ai he e 74 
Diſamble, fwear, proteff, vow. to *. 

 Hleis not of the feed of Abradam. 

I am a little buſy, fir, pray 
Abigail, bid him welcome, fe 


me. 
ms ſake, 


For your ſake, and his own, he's welcome hither. 
Barabar. 


| * a word more; kiſs him, ſpeak bin fair, 
And, hike a cunning Jew, fo caſt about, 
That ye be both made ſure ere come out. 


Abigail 
Oh father, Don Mathias is my love. 
Barabas. 


I know it 3 yet, Þ fay, make love to him þ 
Do, it is requiſite it ſhould be fo. 
Nay, on my life it is my favor's hand ; 
But go you in, I'll think upon'the account: 
[ Exeunt Lodewick and Abigatl. | 
The account is made, for Lodowick dies. 
My factor ſends me word a merchant's fled, 
That owes me for a hundred tun of wine: 
I weigh it thus much; I have wealth enough, 
For now by this has he kifs'd Abigail ; 
And ſhe vows love to him, and he to her. : 
As ſure as Heaven rain'd manna for the Jews,. 
So ſure ſhall he and Don Mathias die: 
His father was my chiefeſt enemy. 
Whither goes Don Mathias? ſtay a while, 


| Enter Mathias. 
Mathias. 
Whither, but to thy fair love, Abigail 2 


Bar abas. 


Thou * and Heaven can witneſs it is true, 


That 


< J 
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That I intend my danghizr - vat be thine. | 
Aye, Barabas, or gle = wrong'ft me much. 


ara 
Oh Heaven forbid I ſhauld have ſuch a 5 : 
| Pardon me, though I weep ; the governor's ſan 
Will, whether I will or no, have Abigail: | 
He ſends her letters, bracelets, jewels, ring. 
Mathias. 
Does ſhe receive them ? | 


Barabas. 
She | Ne, Mathias, no, hut ſends them back: 

And when he comes, ſhe locks herſelf up faſt ; 
Yet through the key-hole will he talk to her, 
While ſhe runs to the window, looking out 
When you ſhould come and hale him from the door. 

Mathias. 

oh treacherous Lodowiek ! 

Zarabas. 
| Even now, as I came home, he ſlipt me in, 
| And I am ſure he 1 is with Abigail. 

Mathiar, 
Pl! rouſe him thence. 
Bar * 

Not for all Malta, therefore ſheathe your Gord ; 
If you love me, ao r in my houſe; 
But ſteal you in, and ſeem to ſee him not; 
FIl give him ſuch a warning ere he goes, 
As he ſhall have ſmall hopes of Abigail. 
Away, for here they come. 


| Enter Lodowich and Abigail 


Mathias. 
What, hand in hand ! I cannot ſuffer this. 
. Barabas. 
Mathias, as thou loy'ſt me, not 2 word. 
| Mathias. | 
Well, let i i paſs, another time ſhall ſerve, { Exit. 
_ Lodowich, 


— is not that the widow's ſon ? I | 
| Z 3 Baratas. 
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Barabas. 
No, no, but happily he ſtands in fear | 
Of that which you, I think, ne'er dream * | 
My daughter here, a paltry filly * 85 


Lodowick, 
| Why, loves ſhe Don Mathias? 
1 5 Baralas. : 
Doth he not, with her ſmilin Ss anſwer you ? 
Abigai 
He has my heart ; I ſmile 1 my will. 
 Lodoxuich, 
Barabas, thou know'ſt I have loy'd thy _— long, 
Barabas. 
And ſo has the done you, even from a child. 
5 Lodowick, 
And now I can no longer hold my mind. 
Barabas. | 
Nor I the affection that I bear to you. 
Lodoauict. 
This is thy diamond; tell me, ſhall I have it 
 Barabas, _. 


Win it, and wear it, it is yet unſoil'd. 
Oh but I know your lordſhip wou'd diſdain 
To marry with the daughter of a Jew : 
And yet I'll give her many a golden croſs 
With Chriſtian poſies round about the ring. 
Lodowick, 
| "Tis not thy wealth, but her, that 1 eſteem, 
Vet crave I thy conſent. | 
Barabas. 
And mine you have; yet let me talk to her, 
This offspring of Cain, this Jebuſite, 
That never taſted of the Paſſover, 
Nor e'er ſhall ſee the land of Canaan, 
Nor our Meflias that is yet to come; 
This gentle maggot, Lodowick I mean, 
Mult be deluded : let him have thy hand, 
But keep thy heart till Don Mathias comes. Aldi. 
Abigail. | | 


What, ſhall I be betroth'd to Lodowick ? 5 
Barabqi. 
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3 Barabat. 
It is no fin to deceive a Chriſtian; 
For they themſelves hold it a principle, 
Faith is not to be held with hereticks ; 
But all are hereticks that are not Jews ; 
This follows well, and therefore, daughter, fear not. 
1 have intreated her, and ſhe will grant. 


 Lodewick, 2 
Then, gentle Abigail, plight thy faith to me. 
Abigail, | 


I cannot chuſe, ſeeing my father bids : 
Nothing but death ſhall part my love and me. 


| Lodowick, 
Now have I that, for which my ſoul hath long'd. 
Barabat. | | 
So have not I, but yet I hope I ſhall. [Aides 
| Abigail. „„ 
Oh wretched Abigail, what haſt thee done? 
„ Lodowick, | 
Why on the ſudden is your colour chang'd ? 
„„ Abigail. 
I know not; but farewel, I muſt be gone. 
; | Barabas. . 
Stay her, but let her not ſpeak one word more. 
| ; Lodowick, . ; 
Mute o' the ſudden ; here's a ſudden change. 
| | Barabas. te 


Oh muſe not at it, tis the Hebrews? guiſe, 
That maidens new betroth'd ſhould weep a while. 
Trouble her not; ſweet Lodowick depart : 

She is thy wife, and thou ſhalt be mine heir. 

„ Lodboxvicł. 5 

Oh, is't the cuſtom? then I am reſolv'd: 

But rather let the brightſome heavens be dim, 
And nature's beauty choak with ſtifling clouds, 

Than my fair Abigail ſhould frown on me. 

| There comes the villain, naw 1 11 be reveng'd, 


* 


24 . Enter 


Enter Mathias, - 


: Barabas. © 
Be uiet, 1 it is enough 
That [ have made thee ſure to A. - 
w u. 3 Lodowich. | 1 
e m 15 FE 
w_— Barabas. | | (Ent 
Well, but for me, as you went in at doors 
You had been fabb'd ; but not a word ont now; | 
Here muſt no ſpeeches paſs, nor ſwords be drawn, 
Mathias. 
Suffer me, Barabas, but to follow him. 
Barabas. 
No; ſo ſhall I, if any hurt be done, 
Be made an acceſſary of your deeds: 
Revenge it on him when you meet him next. 
| Mathias. 
For this I'll have his heart. 
fo; lo here I thee Abigail. 
Do o; lo here ee Abigail. 
; 8 al 
What greater gift can poor Mathias have ? 
Shall Lodowick rob me of ſo fair a loye ? 
My life is not ſo dear as Abigail. 
Barabas. 
My heart miſgives me, that, to crofs your love, 
He's with your mother; therefore after lim. 


| What, is he — . 
| at, is e unto my mother? 
e 
| Nay, if you will, flay till ſhe comes herſelf, 
| I cannot ſtay ; for if my mother come, 
She'll die with grief, | I [Exits 
Abigail. I 


TI cannot take my leave of him for tears. 
Father, why have you thus incenſed them botk ? 
Bar abas, Es g 


What's that to thee ? 
Abigail, 
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i make em friends a again. 
I'll m 


You'll wake 'em friends l are there not Jews * 
In Malta, but thou muſt doat upon a Chriſtian? 
Abigail. 
I will have Don Mathias, he is my love. 
arabas. 
Yes, you ſhall have him: go, put her in. [Exit a 
Itbamor 


E. — 


Aye, III put hee 5 in. 2 
4 as. 
| Now tell me, Ithamore, how lik'ſt thou this? 


Tihbamore. 

Faith, mats; I think by this 

You purchaſe both their . ; Is it not fo ? 
Barabas. 

True; and it ſhall be cunningly perform d. 

| Ithamore, 

Oh, maſter, that I might have a hand in this! 

Barabas. 

Aye, ſo thou ſhalt; tis thou muſt 40 the deed: 
Take this, and bear it to Mathias ſtraight, 
And tell him that it comes from Lodowick, 

1thamore. | 

'Tis poiſon'd ; z is it not? 

Barabas. 
No, no, and yet it might be done that way 
It is a challenge feign'd from Lodowick. - 
Ithamore. 

Fear not, I'll ſo ſet his heart a fire, that he 

Shall verily think it comes from him. 
Bar abas.' « 

I cannot chooſe but like thy readineſs : 

Yet be not raſh, but do it cunningly, 


TIrhamore. 
As I behave myſelf in this, —— me hereafter, 
Barabas. 


Awa then, ET Exit, 
L : | | a So, 
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So, now will I go in to Lodowick, 
And, like a cu * feign ſome lye, 
Till I have ſet em both at enmity, LE. 


. 0 FR 


, 1 


N Enter à Courtezan. 
| Court am. 
INC E this town was beſieg' d, my gain grows cold: 
The time has been, that, but for one bare night, 
A hundred ducats have been freely given : 
But now againſt my will I muſt be chaſte; 
And yet I know my beauty doth not fail. 
From Venice, merchants; and from Padua 
Were wont to come rare-witted gentlemen, 
Scholars I mean, learned and liberal; | 
And now, ſave Philia Borzo, comes there none, 
And he js very ſeldom from my houſe ; 
And here he comes, | 


Enter Philia Borzo. 
2 Ee, Philia Borza, | 
Fold thee, wench, there's ſomething for thee to ſpend. 
 Courtezan, © | 
"Tis filver, I diſdain it 
Aye, but the Jew has gold, | | 
And I will have it, or it ſhall go hard, 
N Courtezan. 
Tell me, how cam'ſt thou by this? 
7 Philia Borzo. 3 
Faith, walking the back lanes, through the gardens, 
I chanc'd to caſt mine eye up to the Jew's counting-houſe, 
Where I ſaw ſome bags of money, and in the night I 
Clamber'd up with my hooks ; and as I was taking 
My choice, I heard a rumbling in the houſe, ſo I _ | 
5 * 


Only this, and run my way; but here's the Jew's man. 


Enter Ithamore. 
C ourtezan. 


Hide the bag. | 
7 hilia Borzg, 

Look not towards him, let's away: 
Zoons, what a looking thou keep'ſt, 
7500 1b betray us anon. 

Tthamere. 

O the ſweeteſt face that ever I beheld ! 1 know ſhe is 
A courtezan by her attire : now would give a hundred 
Of the Jew's crowns that I had ſuch a concubine, 

Well, I have deliver'd the challenge in ſach ſort, 


As meet they will, and fighting die ; brave ſport! Lr. 


Emer Mathias. 


Matbias, | 
This is the place ; now Abigail ſhall fee 


Whether Mathias holds her dear or no. 


Enter Lodowick reading. 


Mathias. | 
What, dares the villain write in ſuch baſe terms 7 
Lodowick. 
I did it, and reyenge it if thou dart, b (Fate. 


Enter Barabas above, 

Barabas. 
| Oh bravely fought, and yet they thruſt 1 not home. 
Now Lodowick, now Mathias, ſo; 
do, now they have ſhew'd themſelves to be tall fellows 4. 

Within, © 
Part 'em, part *em, 
Barabas. 


Aye, part” 'em now they are dead: ee farewel. 


2+ fall fellows.) i. e. brave fellows. See note 23 to George @ 


Greene, vol. 3. p. 46, 
I e Enter 
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| Enter Governor, Mother. _ 
| Governar. 
What ſight! is this ? my Lodowick lain ! 
Theſe arms of mine ſhall be thy ſepulchre, 
Moher. 
Who is this ? my ſon _—_ Jain! 


overnor 
Oh Lodowick ! hadft thou periſh'd by the Turk, 
Wretched Ferneze might have yeng'd thy death. 
Mother. 
Thy fon ew mine, 8 Hobag revenge his death. 


Look, Katherine, Jook, ;thy fon gave mine theſe wounds, 
Ber. | 
O leave to grieve me, I am griev'd enough. | 
Governor, 
Oh that my fighs could turn to lively breath, 
And theſe my tears to blood, that he might live, 


Mother. 
Who made them enemies? 

Governor. | 
I know not, and that grieves me moſt 4 all. 

Mother. : 
My fon lov'd thine. 

Governor, 
And fo did Lodowick him. | 

Mother, 


Lend me that weapon that did kill * ſon, 
And it ſnall murder me. | 
Governor, © 
Nay, madam, ſtay, that weapon was my ſon's, 
_ on that rather ſhould Ferneze die. 
| Mother. 
Hold, let's inquire the cauſers of their deaths, 
* hat we may venge their blood upon their heads. 
| | Governor. | 
Then take them up, and let them be i interr'd 
Within one ſacred monument of ſtone ; 3 
Upon which altar I will offer up 
My daily ſacrifice of fighs and tears, 


And with my prayers pierce impartial Heavens, Till 
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Tl the cauſers of our ſmarts, „ 
ing tn their hands divide united hearts, 
Come, Katherine, our loſſes equal are ; | | 
Then of true grief let us take equal ſhare. [ Exenar. 


Euter 11 


Itbamore. 
Why was there ever ſeen ſuch villainy, ſo neatly 


Plotted, and ſo well perform'd ? both held in hand, and 
Flatly both * + 
Enter Abigail. 


Abigail. 
Why how now, Ithamore, why * thou ſo ? 
; Abamorr. 


Oh miſtreſs, ha, ha, ha. 


Abigail. 
Why, what ail'ſt thou ? 
I1thamore, 
' Oh my maſter. 5 
Ha! 
Ir bamore. 


Oh miſtreſs! I have the braveſt, graveſt, ſecret, ſabtile, 
Bottle- nos d knave to my * „that ever gentleman had. 


4 
Say, n. why ral upon my facher thus? 
Oh, my maſter has th 15 ſt policy 
5 my ter has e brave 7. 
EE | 
Wherein ? | 
Why, know you not ? Sg 
2 Abigail. 
Why no. 
Ithamore. 
| Know you not of Mathias' and Don Lodowick”s diſaſter ? 
Abigail. 


No, what was it ? 
Trhamore. 


Why, the devil invented a CO" my maſter writ TY 
| pc 
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With the friars now and then ? 


Was this the purſuit of thy policy ? 


But thou wert ſet upon extreme revenge, 


And 1 carried i it, firſt to Lodowick, and imprimis to Ma ] 
thias; 
And then thy met, as the ſtory ſays, 153 
In doleful wiſe they ended both their days. 
Abigail. | 


And was my father furtherer of their deaths ? 


Itbamore. 
Am I Ithamore ? . 
| Aula 
Yes. | | 
= fthamore, © 
So ſure did your father write, and I carry the ee, 
Abigail. 


well, Ithamore, let me nes thee this; 
Go to the new-made nunnery, and inquire 
For any of the friars of St. Jaynes, 
And ſay, I pray them come and ſpeak with me. 
Ithamore. | 
11 pray, miſtreſs, will you anſwer me one queſtion ? 
Abigail. 
Well, frrak, what i is't? 
Ithamore. 
A very feeling one ; Have not the nuns fine _ 


Abigail. : 
Go to, ſirrah ſauce, is this your queſtion ? get you gone. 
Ithamore. © : 
2 will, forſooth, miſtreſs. — _ [Exis. 
Abigail. 1 


Hard- hearted father, Tg Barabas : BY 


To make me ſhew them favour ſeverally, 

That by my favour they ſhould both be ſlain ! 
Admit thou lov'dſt not Lodowick for his fin, 
Yet Don Mathias ne'er offended thee ; 


Becauſe the prior diſpoſſeſt thee once, 

And couldft not venge it, but upon his ſon; 
Nor on his ſon, but by Mathias' means; 
Nor on Mathias, but by murdering me: 

But I perceive there is no love on earth, 

Pity in Jews, nor piety in Turks. 


But here comes curſed Ithamore with the friar. 


Enter Ithamore and Friar. 
| | | F. riar * ; 
Vi alve. + 
a G's 85 | Tthamore, 
When duck you ? 
Abig ab 


Welcome, grave friar. ms. be gone. [ Exit. 
Know, holy fir, I am bold to ſolicit thee. 


Wer 475 
Wherein ? 
| Aga, 
To get me be admitted for a nun. 
Friar. 


Why, Abigail, it is not yet long ſince 
That I did labour thy admiſſion, 
And then thou Fry not like that holy life. 
Abigail, © oy 
Then were my thoughts 170 frail and nia; 
And I was chain'd to follies of the world : 
But now experience, purchaſed with grief, 
Has made me ſee the difference of things. 
My ſinful foul, alas, hath pac'd too _ 
The fatal labyrinth of milbelief, 
Far from the ſon. that gives eternal life, 
| F riar. f 
Who taught thee this ? 
Abigail. 
The Abbeſs of the houſe, 
Whoſe zealous admonition I embrace : 
Oh therefore, Jacomo, let me be one, 
Although unworthy, of that ſiſterhood. 
| Friar, 
Abigail, I will ; but ſee thou change no more, 
For that will be molt heavy to thy ſoul. 
| Abigail, 
That was my father's 3 == 
Friar, 
Thy father” s, how ? : 
Abigail. | 5 
Nay, dy ſhall ana: me. Oh Barabas, Though 
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Though thou deſerveſt hardly at my hands, 
Yet never ſhall theſe lips bewray * life. 


Fri riare 

Come; ſhall we 80 | 
| Abigail. 
My duty waits on you. | [Exeunt, 
Enter Barabas reading a liter. | 


Barabas. 
What, Abigail, become a nun again 3 
Falſe, and unkind; what haſt thou loſt thy father? 
And all unknown, and unconſtrain'd of me, 
Art thou again got to the nunnery ? 
Now here ſhe writes, and wills me to repent. 
Repentance ? Spurca : what portendeth 25 this ? 


I fear the knows (tis ſo) of my device 


In Don Mathias and Lodowick's deaths: 
If fo, *tis time that it be ſeen to: 
For ſhe that varies from me in belief, 
Gives great preſumption. that ſhe loves me not ; 
Or loving, doth diſlike of ſomething done. 

Emer Ithamore. 
But who comes here? Oh, Ithamore, come near; 
Come near, my love, come near; thy maſter's life, 
My truſty ſervant, nay, my ſecond life ; 
For I have now no hope but even in thee ; 
And on that hope my happineſs is built. 
When ſaw'ſt thou Abigail? 


{thamore, 

To- day. 

With whom? 

. 5 Irbanore. 

A friar. 

75 Barabas. 

A friar! t ſalſc villain, he hath done the deed. 
Itbamore. 

How, fir ? | 
Baruhas. 


Why, made mine Abigail a nun, 
25 portendet 5.] The 4to reads pretendetb. 
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beer * 
That's n no lye, for he ſent me for him, 
' Barabas. 


Oh unhappy da 
. credulous, 2 Abigail! 


But let em and, Ithamore, from hence 
Ne'er ſhall Ke; ru me more with her diſgrace z 
Ne'er ſhall the live to inherit ought of mine, 

Be bleſt of me, nor come within my gates, 
But periſh underneath my bitter curſe, 
Like Cain by Adam, for his brother's death. 


Itbanore. 


 Barabas. 
Ithamore, intreat not for her, I am mov'd, 
And ſhe is hateful to my ſoul and me: 
And leaſt thou yield to this that I intreat, 
I cannot think but that thou hat'ſt my life, 
Tihamore. | 
Who, I, maſter? Why, III run to ſome rock, 1 
Throw myſelf headlong into the ſea "I Pl do any 
Thing for your ſweet ake. 
Barabas. 
Oh truſty ia ! no ſervant, but my friend ; 
I here adopt thee for mine only heir; 
All that I have is thine when I am dead, 
And whilſt I live uſe half; ſpend as myſelf ; 
Here, take my keys, I'll give *em thee anon: 
Go buy thee garments ; but thou ſhalt not want: 
Only know this, that thus thou art to do; | 
But firſt go fetch me in the pot of rice 
That for our ſupper ſtands upon the fire, 
Itbamor E. i 
I hold my head my maſter's hungry: I go fir, [ Exits 
Barabas. 
Thus every villain ambles after wealth 
Bur bab he ne er be richer thun! in hope: 


Oh maſter —— 


But hu 


You, VIII. | Ad Enter 
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Naur Uhamore with the pot. a 
Lame. 


Here 'tis, maſter, 


Barahas. 
Well f ; 
The idle aid, Por. „ bat chan base 


1 
Ves, fi, the 3 0 be th eats with the devil 
Had need of a Jong _— ” have brought you a ladle, 
rabas. 
Very well, babe : then paw be ſecret ; ; 
And, for thy ſake, whom I fo dearly love, 
Now ſhalt thou ſee the death of Abigail, 
That thou may ſt er 155 to he my Kir. 


e. 


Why, maſter, will may meſs of rice 
Porridge, that will pre dene Pe 2 er pur ad and plang 
And batten 27 more than you are aware. 
Ar. as. 
Aye, but, Ithamore, ſeeſt thou „ 
It is a eee, powder that I bought 
Of an Italian in Ancona once, 
Whoſe 3 is to bind, infeQ, 
And deeply : yet not appear 
In forty hours after it is ta'en. 


Iehawore. 
How, maſier2. 


Thus, Ithamore. 
This Even they uſe in Malta "Bak (tis call'd 
Saint Jagues Even) and then, I ſay, they uſe 
To ſend their alms unto the nunneries: 
Among the reft hear this, and ſet it there; 
There's a dark entry where they take it in, 
Where they muſt neither ſee the meſſfger. 


26 Yes, fir, the proverb ſays, be that eats with the doit 
Had need f a long porn. J See note 30 to Grim the Collier of Croy- 


don, vol. 11. p. 255. 
' 277 batten. ] i. e. thrive, grow us. boy nite on N edition 


vol. 10. 22. ; 
2778, ow 1 1 
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Nor make enquiry n fark Rac it de 


n | | + 2 Baxabas. : | 
Belike there is ſome ceremony in t. | | 
There, [thamore, muſt thou go place this pot (7): 

Stay, let me {pics it . LE be 1 e 


| F ne. 5 
pray do, and let me helpyou, maſter. Pray let me taſte firſt; 
Barabat. | 
Pr'ythee do: What ſay'ſt thou now ? 
| Itbamore. N D | 
Troth, maſter, I'm-Joth ſuch a pat of pottage ſhould he 


ſpoil'd. 


5 Bara bart. 

Peace, Ithamore, tis better ſo than ſpar'd, 
Aſſure thyſelf thou ſhalt have broth by the eye. 
My purſe, my coffer, _ myſelf is thine, 


« 2E. 
Well, maſter, I go. 5 
| Barabas. 


Stay, firſt let me ſtir it, Ithamore. 
As fatal be it to her as the draught 
Of which great Alexander drunk, and died: 
And with her let it work like Borgia's wine, 
Whereof his fire, the pope, was poiſon ddt. 
In few, the blood of Hydra, Lerna's bane 
The juice of Hebon *, and Cocytus' breath, 
And all the poifons of the Stygian pool, 
Break from the fiery kingdom, and in this 
Vomit your venom, and anvenom her, 
That, like a fiend, hath left her father thus! 

1thamore. | 


What a blefling has he giv'n't ! was ever pot of 


( pot.] The 4to reals J f, which howeyer may be rights He 
perhaps means to call the por a plot on his daughter's lite, © 

28 Aſure 41 thou ſhalt bave broth by the eye.] Perhaps he means 
E thou ſhalt ſee how the broth that is defign'd for thee is made, that no 
ROY ingredients enter its compoſition, The paſſage is however 
obſcure. 8. 

29 The juice of Hebon.] i. e. either Henbane or ebony, The latter 
was antiently eſteemed to be poiſonous. 2 N 3 

N | Aaz Rice 
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| Rice porridge ſo ſauc't! What ſhall I do with it? 


o 


Shall overflow 1 it with theit reflaence, 


Deſire of gold. 


© "Barabas. 
Oh my feet Ithamore, go ſet it down, 
And come again ſo ſoon as thou haſt done, 
For I have other bufineſs for thee. 


Itbamore. 


H a drench to poiſon a whole able of 


Flanders mares: I'll carry't to the nuns with a powder, 
Bar abas o 5 ' 


And the horſe Pelilence to boot; away. 
Ithamore. 


I am gone. . 
Pay me my wages, for my work is done. II. 
Barabas. | wy 

I'll pay thee with a vengeance, Ithamore. | [Exit 


Enter Geverner, Del Boſco, , Baſhaw, 


Gowernor. 
Welcome, great Baſhaw ; how fares Calymath? 
What wind drives you thus into Malta road ? 
 Baſhaw. 


The wind that bloweth all the world — 


| 88 | 
D eſire of gold, great fir ? | 
That's to be gotten in the Weſtern Inde: 
In Malta are no golden minerals, . 
Baſhaw. | 
| To you of Malta thus ſaith Calymath : 
The time you took for reſpite, is at hand : 
For the performance of your promiſe paſt, 
And for the tribute-money I am ſent. 
Governor. 
Baſhaw, in brief, ſhalt have no tribute here, 
Nor ſhall the Heathens live upon our ſpoil : 
Firſt will we raze the city walls ourſelves, 
Lay waſte the ifland, hew the temples down, 
And, ſhipping off our goods to Sicily, 
Open an entrance for the waſteful ſea, 
Whoſe billows beating the reſiſtleſs banks, 


Baſbau. 


it 


And turn proud Malta to a wilderneſs, - 
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Baſhaw = 
Well, Governor, fince thou haſt broke the league 
By flat denial of the promis'd tribute, 
Talk not of razing down your city walls; 
vou ſhall not need trouble yourſelves ſo far, 
For Selim Calymath ſhall come himſelf, | 
And with braſs-bullets batter down your towers, 


For theſe intolerable wrongs of yours ; TR 
And fo farewel. EE [Exit. 
| | Governor. 

Farewel : | 
And now, you men of Malta, look about, 
And let's provide to welcome Calymath : 
Cloſe your port-culliſe 3?, charge your baſfiliſks 3*, 
And as you profitably take up arms, | | 
So now courageouſly encounter them; 
For by this anſwer broken 1s the league, 
And nought is to be look'd for now but wars, 
And nought to us more welcome is than wars. [tust. 


Enter two Friars, | 


F 
Oh brother, brother, all the nuns are ſick, 


And phyſick will not help them; they muſt die. 


| 24 Friar, 
'The Abbeſs ſent for me to be confeſt: 
Oh what a ſad confeſſion will there be 
ES | : V Friar, 
And ſo did fair Maria ſend for me: 1 
I'll to her lodging; hereabouts ſhe lies. [Exit 
| Enter Abigail. | | 
„ 224 Friar. 
What, all dead ſave only Abigail? 


30 port- eulliſe.] « A falling gate or door, to let down, to keep ene- 
mies from, or keep them in a city.” | Broux r. 
31 bopiliſks.] Baſiliſks ate large pieces of ordnane e. | 


Aaz Abigail, 


36 PHE 11 r MALTA, 


And 1 dl as tod, I dend 
Where is the friar that convers'd with 


we” 
24 Frint. 


Oh he is gone to fee the other nums. 
Abigail. 
I ſent for Him, but ſeeing you fe ev; 
Be you my ghoſtly father : d firſt know, 
That in this houſe I Iv'd feligioully, 


But nd I came — 
| 4 24 Friar. 
What then? 


ail, 
I did offent high Herve — 1 grievouſly, 
As I am almoſt deſperate for niy 71555 3 
And one offence tormients ine more than all : 
You knew Mathias and Don Lodowick ? 


24 Friar. 
" Yes, what of thett'? 
Abig ail, 
My father 4d coutritt hs 15 em both : 
Firſt to Don Lodowick, him I never lov'd; 
Mathias was the man that 1 feld „ 
And for his fake did I become a nun. 
24 Friar. 
Soz fay how was their end ? 
Abigail. 
Both, jealous of my love, — each other: 
And by my father's practice, which is there 
Set down at large, the gallants were both flain. 
2d Friar, 
Oh monſtrous villainy ! $65 
Abi 4 


4 | | 
To work my peace; this I confeſs to thee; 


Reveal it not, for then my father dies. 
2d F Yn iar 0 
EKnow that coufetiion muſt not be reveab'd, 
The canon law forbids it, and the 1 


= R TY 


and devout, much ſorrowing for my bs: 


That 
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That makes it known, being degraded firſt, 
Shall be condemn'd;and then ſent to the fire. 
SS Abigail. 
80 I have heard ; pray therefore keep it cloſe. 
Death ſerzeth oh my fart: ah, gentle friar, 
Convert my father, that he maꝝ be ſav d, | 
And witnefs that I die a Chriſtian. WET 7 
D wa ft ATW .2d Friar, 2 . 
Aye, and à virgin too, that grieves me moſt: 
But I muſt to the Jew, and exclaim on him; 
And make him ſtand in fear of me; 


Ester 1f Prias. 
Ob, brother, all the nuns are dead; let's bury them. 


24 Friar. a 


Firſt help to bury this; then go with me 
And help me to exclaim again the Jew. 

: I Friar- 

Why? what has he done? | 

>» | 2d Friar. . 
A thing that makes me tremble to unfold. 
| 1 f/f Fr iar 8 | 
What, has he crucified a child *? | | 1 
24 Friar. ” f Ry » 

No, but a worſe thing: *twas told me in fhrift, 
Thou know'R *tis death, and if it be reveal d. 
Come, let's away. | [Execunt. 

| | ACT: 


32 What, bas be crucified a ebiſd?)] In Queen Elizabeth's time no Jews 
reſided in England; and the prejudices entertained againft that perſecuted 
people ſeem to have been kept up by every artifice which either re- 
ligion or policy could invent. The ftage alſo contributed its aſſiſtance 
to eſtabliſh the general odium ; no characters ſeeming to afford more 
ſatisfaction to the audience, than this of the Jew of Malta, and Shak- 
ſpeare's Jew of Venice. With reſpect to the particular charge againft 
the Jews, mentioned in the text, it probably, as Dr. Percy ſays, never 
happened in a ſingle inftance: © For if we conſider,” as that writer 
obſerves, on the one hand, the ignorance and ſuperſtition of the times 
** when ſuch tories took their riſe, the virulent prejudices of the monks 
* who record them, and the eagerneſs with which they would be catched 
* up by the barbarous populace as a pretence for plunder; on the other, 

k A A 4 ; 6c band, 
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They'll die with grief, 


hand, the great danger incurred by the perpetrators, and the insde - 
2 7, quate motives they could have to excite them to a crime of ſo much 


went of money. - 


LCC. TW: 
| Barabas. £ ö 


THERE is no muſick to a Chriſtian's knell; | 
How ſweet the bells ring, now the nuns are dead, 
That ſound at other times like tinkers' pans! 
I was afraid the poiſon had not wrought, 
Or though it wrought, it would have done no good ; 
For every year they ſwell, and yet they live : 
Now all are dead, not one remains alive. 


| Tthamore. ' | 
'That's brave, maſter z but think you it will not be 
| an EE”, | | 
i | Barabas. 
How can it, if we two be ſecret ? 
h : Itbamore. 
For my part, fear you not. 
| | Barabas . 
I'd cut thy throat, if I did. 
| Itbamore. 


And reaſon too; 80 
But here's a royal monaſtry hard by; 5 
Good maſter, let me poiſon all the monks. 


Barabat. N 
Thou ſhalt not need, for, now the nuns are dead, 


— | Jthamore. Te 
Do you not ſorrow for your daughter's death ? 
5 = NY 2 | Bar abas . | 

No, but I grieve becauſe ſhe livd ſo long 


horror: we may —_— conclude the whole charge to be ground- 
8 5 leſs and malicious.” See Percy's Religues, vol. 1. p. 38. Tovey, 
in his Anglia Judaica, has given the ſeveral inſtances which are upon 
record, of theſe charges againſt the Jews; which he obſerves they were 
never accuſed of, but at ſuch times as the k ing was manifeſtly in great 


An 


3 
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An Hebrew ms and would become a Chriſtian 
Catlo dialola. 
Enter 3 Friars. _ f 


| Iibamore. | | 
Look, look, maſter, here come two 6 * 


lers. 
F 2 
I ſmelt em ere they came. 
| 1 
God - a- mercy noſe; come, let's begone. 
24 Friar. 
Stay, wicked Jew; 3 I ſay, and ſtay. 
riar. 
Thou haſt offended, therefore muſt be damn d. 
Barabas. 
I fear they know we ſent the poiſon'd broth. 
Itbamore. 
And ſo do I, maſter, therefore ff peak 'em far. 
24 Friar. | 
Barabas, thou haſt— 


| Ie Friar. 
Aye, that thou haſt | =. 
| Shop * SR 0 


"Tres I have money ; what though I have ? 
24 F riar . 
Thou art a=——— 
1ft Friar. 
Aye, that thou art a—— | 
Bar abas « 
| What needs all this? I know I am a Jew. 
2d Friar. 
Thy daughter 
| 17 F. riar. 
Ay, thy daughter | 
Hwa 
Oh ſpeak not of her, then I die with grief. 
2d Friar, 


Remember tbat | 
If Friar. 2 : 
aye, remember that : | 

| Barabas, 
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Baribas. KA 
i mo needs fay that I have been a great uſurer. | 
24 Friar, 
Thou haſt comarteted E 
2 
- Fornication: 


Brit that was in —- country; 3 
And beſides, the wench is dead. 
| 24 Friar. 
Aye, but, aba, remember Mathias and Don "FAY 


wick. | 
Bardbts: 
Why, what of them 8 
2d F. ar. 


T will noe lay tht by « forged hun-. they wet, 


1 „ e | | 
om inmates, bu. i em | b. 
Oh holy friars; the * a i 6 4 
Lie heavy on my ſoul; chen pray you tell _ 
Is't not too late now Bo turn Chriſtian ? | 
I have been zealous in the Jewth faith, 
Hard-hearted to the poor, a covetous wretel, 
That would for lucre's ſake have ſold my foul. 
A hundred for x kundred I have ta'en ; 4 
And now for ftore of wealth may I compare 
With all the Jews in Malta; but what is wealth ? 
I am a Jew, and therefore ant I loſt, 
Woold penance ferve for this my fan, 
I could afford to whip myſelf to death. 
Ithamere. 7 5 | 
And fo could I; but penance will not ſerve, 
 Barabas, © 
Too faſt, to pray, and wear a ſhirt of hair, 
And on my knees creep to Jeruſalem, 
_ Cellars of wine, and ſollers 33 fall of wheat, 
Warehouſes ſtuft with ſpices and with drugs, 


33 ſollers.} A Soller is a loft or garret. See Mr. Tyrrubit s Gloſ⸗ 
8. 


fary to Chaucer, p. 196. 
2A oller is one of the technical words ſtill ent v uſed in leaſes, 


18 ſignifies 2 garret. | Wh ole 
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Whole cheſts of gold, in halkon;. and in coin, 
Befides I know not how much weight in pearl, 
Orient and round, have I wiliin my houſe ; 

At Alexandria, merchandize unſold ; | 
But yeſterday two ſhips went from this town, 
Their voyage will be worth ten thouſand crowns. 
In Florence, Venice, Antwerp, Lendon, Seville, 
Frankford, Lubeck, Mofco, and where not, 
Have I debts owing ; and im moſt of thefe, 

Great ſums of money lying in the banco; 

All this P11 give to ſome religious houſe, 

80 I may be baptiz d, and hve therein. 


| f Friar. » 
Oh, good Barabas, come to our houſe, 
VV 


Oh no, good Barabas, come to our houſe z 
And, Barabas, you know —— 1 
| Barabas. 
I know that I have highly finn'd; | | 
You ſhall convert me, you ſhall have all my wealth. 
V Fridr. 
Oh, Barabas, their 15 are ſtrict. 
„ Bara. 
T know they are, and I will be with you. 
| „ 2d Friar; 5 
They wear no ſhirts, and they go bare - foot too. 
| | HBarabas, 
Then *tis not for me; and I am reſolv'd 
You ſhall confeſs me, and have all my goods. 
| 1ff Friar, 
Good Barabas, come to me. 
| Barabas. 
You ſee I anſwer him, and yet he ſtays; 
Bid him away, and go you home with me. 
2d Friar. 
I'Il be with you to-night. 
Barabas. © | 
Come to my houſe at one o'clock this night, CY 
= 1// Friar 1 | | 
You hear your anſwer, and you may be gone, 


ad Friar, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
_ 
| 


As never Jew nor C 
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: 2d Friar. 
| Why go, get you away. 
1/ Friar. 
I will not go for the. 
| | 2d F. riar . 
| Not, then I'll make thee o, 
He: Ger. 
ow, doſt c me rogue ? Ad [Fiel 
Ittbanore. ä ( gh 
Part em, maſter, part em. 
Barabas. 


This i is mere frailty, brethren, be content. 
Friar Barnardino, go you. with Ithamore. 
1thamor, Oo | 
You know my mind, let me alone with him; 
Why does he go. to thy houſe ; let him be gone. 
Barabas, 
= give him ſomerhin g- and ſo ſtop his mouth. 
[ Exeunt e and Friay, 
1 never heard of any man but he | 
Malign'd the order of the 3 a 
But do you think that I believe his words 7 
Why, brother, you converted Abigail; 
And I am bound in charity to requite it, 


And fo I will ; oh Jacomo, fail not, but come. 


Friar. 


But, Barabas, who ſhall be your cms 


For preſently you ſhall be fhriv'd 34, 


Barabas, 


Marry, the Turk ſhall be one of my godfathers ; ; 


i But not a word to any of your convent. 


Friar. | 
I warrant thee, Barabas. OD [Exit. 
| Barabas. | . 
So, now the fear is paſt, and I am ſafe : : 
For he that ſhriv'd her is within my houſe ; 
What if I murder'd him ere Jacomo comes ? 
Now I have ſuch a ons for both their lives, 
riſtian knew the like : 


34 feriv'd.] i. e. confeſſed. 1 
e One 
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One turn'd my daughter, therefore he ſhall die; 
The other knows enough to have my life, 
Therefore tis not re ute he ſhould live. 

But are not both theſe wiſe men, to ſuppoſe 
That I will leave my houſe, my goods, and all, 
To faſt and be well whipt ? I'll none of that. 
Now, Friar Barnardino, I come to you ; 

I'll feaſt you, lodge you, give you fair words, 
And after that, I and my truſty Turk —— 
No more, but ſo : it muſt and ſhall be done. 
| Ithamore, tell me, is the friar aſleep ? 


Enter Ithamore, 


| | Ithamore, © 
Yes; and I know not what the reaſon is, 
Do what I can he will not ſtrĩp himſelf, 
Nor go to bed, but flee eps in his own clothes ; ; 
I fear me he miſtruſts what we intend. 
Barabas. 
No, 'tis an order which the friars uſe : 
Yet if he knew our meanings, could he *ſcape ? 
I {thamore. 
No, none can hear him, cry he ne'er ſo loud, 
Bar aba: „ 
Why true, therefore did I place him there ; 
The other chambers open towards the ſtreet. 
Itbamore. 
Vou loiter, maſter, wherefore ſtay we thus ? 
Oh how I long to ſee him ſhake his heels. 


Barabas. 
Come on, frrah, off with your girdle, make a handſome 
nooſe ; 
Friar awake, ETD | 
| Friar. © 
What do you mean to ſtrangle me? 
Ithamore. 
Ves, cauſe you uſe to confeſs. 
 Barabas, 


Blame not us, but the proverb, Confeſs and be hang'd;. 
Pull hard. ; 
Friar. 


What, will you ſave my life ? ; | Barabas. 
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Barabas. 
Pull hard, Lay; you would have had my goods 


Aye, and our tives —_ 3 — pull amain. 
Tis neatly done, fir, here's no print a- all. 
- Barabas. 
Then i 1s it as it ould be; take him up. 
 Tebangre. 
Nay, maſter, be rul'd by me a little; ſo, let him leay 
Upon his ſtaff; excellent! he ſtands as if he were re begging 


of bacon, 


Sara 
Who would not think — — this friar lived? 
What time a night i 75 t now, ret Ithamore ? 


Jrhamare, 
Towards one. | 
Barabes. 
Then will not Jacomo be long from "BNWT" 
I[Exeunt Barabas and diane 
Enter Jacomo. 


Jacomo 
This is the ls wherein I th: ſhall proceed : 
Oh happy hour, wherein I thall convert 
An infidel, and brin 


But ſoft, is not this 


And intercept my 


B 


his gold into our treaſury, 
arnardine ? it is ; 
And, underſtanding I ſhould come this way, 
Stands here a purpoſe, meaning me ſome wrong, 
oing to the Jew. Barn ardine! 
. Wilt thou not ſpeak ? = think'ſt I ſee thee bot; ; 
Away, I'd wiſh thee, and let me go b | 
No, wilt thou not? nay, then I'II force my way; 
And ſee, a ſtaff ſtands ready for the purpoſe : 
As thou lik'ſt that, ſtop me another time. 
[ Strikes him, he fall 
| E ater Barabas and Ithamore. 
Bargabas. 
Why, how now, Jacomo, what haſt thou done ? 


acomo. 


—_— him that N have ſtruck at me. 


Barabas. 
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Barbs. 
Who is it? 2 Barnardive? naw an, alas, he is Lain. 
| Aye, maſter, he is lain ; ook how hiv brains drop out 


on's noſe. 


Face 
Good firs, I have dan't; bus wo body 1 It bue 


You two; I may eſcape. ks 
So mi he my man and I hang wich-yap for 
o mig 2 comer 


No, let us bear him to the magiſtrates, > 
| J e. 
Good Barabas, let me go. 


Jara ats. 
No, pardon me, the = mult haye his cquyſe ; 
I muſt be farc'd to give in evidence, 
That, being importun'd by this Barnardine | 
To be a Chriſtian, I ſhut him our, 
And there he ſat : now I, to keep my word, 
And give my goods and ſubſtance to your houſe, 
Was up thus wg wath * to $9 
Unto your friary, becauſe you aj 
= {thamore. 
Fie upon em! maſter, Wl you turn Chriſtian, whea 
Holy friars turn devils, * * one another ? 
ara 
No, for this example F11 remain. a Jew : 
Heaven bleſs me; what, a friar 2 murderer ! 
When ſhall you ſee a Jew cammit the like ? 
Itbamore. 
Why, a Turk could have done no More. 
Barabas. 
To-morrow i is the ſeſſions ; you ſhall to it. 
| Come, Ithamore, let's help to take him hence. 
Fracomo. 
Villains, Jam a ſacred perſon, touch me not. 
Barabas. © 
The law ſhall touch you, we'll but lead you, we : 
Las, I could weep at your —_— 


Take 
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Take i in the ſtaff too, for that muſt be ſhewn: 
Law wills that each particular be known. 


Enter Courtezan and Philia 3 


1 


* - 


| Courtexan. 
Philia Demo, didft thou meet with Ithamore ? 
Pbilia Borxo. 2 
I as. 
; 1 3 | 
And didſt thou deliver my letter? 
| 15 Bilia Borzo. | 
1 did. | | 
| 2 - — 
And kat think'f thou, will he come? 
Philia Borzo. 


T think "Y and yet I cannot tell; for, at the reading of 
The letter, he Joo 'd like a man of another world, 


| Courtezate : 
Why ſo ? = 
Pbilia Borzo. 
That ſuch a baſe ſlave as he ſhould be ſaluted by ſuch 
A tall man as I am, from ſuch a ang dame as you, 
Courtexan. 
And what ſaid he ? 
| Philia Borzo. | | 
Not a wiſe word, only gave me a nod, as who ſhould 
ſay, Is it even ſo? and ſo I left him, being driven to a 
nonplus at the critical aſpect of my terrible countenance, 
Courtexan. | 
And where didſt meet him ? 
Philia Borzo. 


Upon mine own freehold, within forty foot of the gal- 
lows, conning his neck. verſe * 1 take it, looking of a friar's 


38 necl-· ver ſe. 1 At the time when the ceremony of reading was one 
of the forms uſed in courts of juſtice, to determine whether a perſon was 
entitled to the benefit of clergy, it was uſual to open the book at a parti» 
cular place, and the criminal read the words miſercre mei Deus, which, 
from being uſgd conſtantly upon this occaſion, were denominated the 
* 
execution, 
, 


PR 2 1 9 
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execution, whom I ſaluted with an old hempen proverb, 
Hodie tibi, cras mihi, and ſo I left him to the mercy of the 


hangman 3 but the exerciſe being done, ſee where he comes. 
5 Enter Ithamore. 
Itbamore. \ 
I never knew a man take his death fo patiently as 
this friar ; he was ready to leap off ere the halter was 
about his neck; and when the. hangman had put 'on his 
hempen tippet, he made ſuch haſte to his prayers, as if he 
had had another cure to ſerve : well, go whither he will, 
Pl be none of his followers in hafte : 
And, now I think on't, 80540 to the execution, a fellow 
Met me with a muſtachios “s like a raven's wing, and 
A dagger with a hilt like a watming-pan, and he 
Gave me a letter from one madam Bellamira, 
Salating me in ſuch ſort, as if he meant to make 
Clean my boots with his lips; the effect was, that 
| E ſhould come to her houſe, I wonder what the reaſon is; 
It may be ſhe ſees more in me than I can find in 
Myſelf: for ſhe writes further, that ſhe loves me 
Ever ſince ſhe ſaw me; 'and who would not requite ſuch 
Love? here's her houſe, and here ſhe comes, and now 
Would I were gone ! I am not worthy to look upon her. 
5 | | Philia Borxo. g 
This is the gentleman you writ to. 
.  ſthamore. | 
Gentleman ! he flouts me ; what gentry can be in a 
Turk of ten pence? I'll be gone. | 
Is't not a ſweet-fac'd youth, Philia ? 
| , oo 7 
Again, ſweet youth! did not you, ſir, bring the ſweet 


| Youth a letter? 
| _ Philia Borzo. - 
T did, fir, and from this gentlewoman, who, as myſelf, 
and the reſt of the family, ſtand or fall at your ſervice. 
e A 
Though woman's modeſty ſhould hale me back, 


= 36 muſtachios.} The 4to reads muſchatoes, 
Vor. VIII. | B b Lacan 


379 THE JEW OF MALTA. 


1 can withhold no longer; welcome, ſweet lore. 


Itbamore. 
Now am I clean, or rather foully out of the way, 
Courtezan. | 
Whither ſo ſoon ? 
Itbansre. 


_— o teal ſome money from my 2 
To make me handſome : pray pardon me, 
I muſt go ſee a ſhip diſcharg'd. 
Courtezan. 
Can'ſt thou be ſo unkind to leave me hoc? ? 
Philia Borxo. | 
And * did but know how ſhe loves you, fir. 
= Jthamore. 
Nay, I care not how much ſhe loves me; | 
Sweet Bellamira, would I had my maſter's wealth for thy 


ſake, 
Philia Borro. | 
And you can have it, fir, and if you pleaſe. 
= Jihamore. 


If *twere above ground I could, and would have it: 
But he hides and buries it up, as partridges do | 
Their eggs, under the earth. 

Philia Boxzo. 

And is't not ot poſſible to find it out? 

Itbamore. 
By no means poſſible. 
| Courtezan. 
What ſhall we do with this baſe villain then ? 
Philia Borzo, 
Let me alone, do but you ſpeak him fair: 
= : But you know ſome ſecrets of the Jew, which, if __ were 
—_ | Reveal'd, would do him harm. 
= Itbamore. 
= Aye, and ſuch as —— go to, no more, 
Flt make him ſend me half he has, and glad 
| He *ſcapes ſo too. Pen and ink: 
| I'll write unto him; we'll have money ſtrait, 
Philia Borzo. 


Send for a hundred crowns at leaſt, He auritts 
9 Itbamum. 


. ASS = ei worn WIS. > Wen a AB So een i n - \ _— 
= — 8 
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| Itbamore. | 
Ten hundred thouſand crowns, — maſter Barabas. 
1  Philia Borzo. | | 
Write not ſo ſubmiſſively, but threaten him. 
| TIthamore. OED 
Sirrah, Barabas, ſend me a hundred crowns. 
| Philia Borzo. 
Put in two hundred, at leaſt. 
1 Itbamore. c 
I charge thee ſend me three hundred by this bearer, and 
this by 
Shall be your warrant ; if you do not, no more, but ſo. 
| 55 Philia Borzo. 
Tell him you will confeſs. 
Itbanore. | 
Otherwiſe P11 confeſs all. Vaniſh, and return in a 


twinkle. | | 
Philia Borxo. 
Let me alone, I'Il uſe him in his kind. 
Itbamore. | 


r thy 


Hang him, Jew! 
{ |  - Courtezan. 

Now, gentle Ithamore, lie in my lap. | 
Where are my maids ? provide a running banquet 
Send to the merchant, bid him bring me filks ; 

Shall Ithamore, my love, go in ſuch rags? ; 
Ilttbanore. 
And bid the jeweller come hither too. 
| Courtezan, | 
I have no huſband, ſweet, I'll marry thee. 
| llibamore. 
Content; but we will leave this paltry land, 
And ſail from hence to Greece, to lovely Greece; 
PI! be thy Jaſon, thou my golden fleece; - 
Where painted carpets o'er the meads are hurl'd, 
And Bacchus? vineyards over-ſpread the world : 
Where woods and foreſts go in goodly green, 
PI! be Adonis, thou ſhalt be Love's Queen. | 
The meads, the orchards, and the primroſe lanes, 
Inſtead of ſedge and reed, bear ſugar-canes : | 
Tape: Bb: | Thou 


ele 


n 
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Thou in thoſe groves, by Dis above, 
Shalt live with me, and be my love *, 
Courtexan. 


Whither will 1 not g0 wild. gentle Thümbre ? 
Enter Pbilia Borzs. ' 7 


Itbamore. 
R How now ! haſt thou the gold? 
Philia Borzs. © 
ves. 


Ithamere, | 
But cameit freely ; did the cow give down her milk fel 
Philia Borzo. 

At reading of the letter, he ſtar'd and ſtamp'd, i 
turn'd aſide; I took him by the beard, and loo d upon 
him thus; told him he w were beſt to fend it: then he hug. 
and em brac'd me. 

Rather for fear than love. 

Pbilia Barzo. 
Then, like a Jew, he laugh'd and jeer'd, and told m me 
he lov'd me for your ſake, and ſaid what a faithful fer 
| vant you had been. 
kbimere. 
The more villain he to keep me thus: 
Here's goodly *parel, is there not ? 
Philia Borzo. 
To conclude, he gave me ten crowns. 
Tthamore. 

But ten ! I'll not leave him worth a grey groat ; ; give 
me a ream of paper, we'll have a kingdom of gold for't, 

 Philia Borxo. 

Write for five hundred crowns. 

* Jthamore. 
Sirrah, Jew, as you love your life, ſend me five ban 
red crowns, 
And yu the bearer one hundred. Tell vl I muſt hav't 
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7 s 2 Printed in Dr. Percy 8 Reli ignes of Antient Poetry, 
vol. I, P» 21 
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Philia Boro. 
I warrant your . Mall hay't, 
| Tebamore. 
And if he aſk why I demand ſo much, tell bim, 
I ſcorn to write a line under a hundred crowns. '' 
| Philia Borzo, © Tre LY 
You'd make a rich poet, fir; Iam gone. [Exit, 
" Tthamore. * n 
Take thou the money, ſpend it for my fake, 
Courtezan. © 
"Tis not thy money, but thyſelf I n 
Thus Bellamira eſteems of Sold * 
But thus of thee. 


[ Kifes him, 
. 
That kiſs again; ſhe runs diviſion 35 of my lips. 
| What an eye the caſts on me 1 
It twinkles like a lar. * 
Courtexan. 
Come, my dear love, let's in and ſleep together. 
Ithamore. 
Oh that ten thouſand nights were put in one, 
That we might fleep ſeven years together, afore 
We wake, 
Courtezan, 
Come, amorous wag, firſt banquet, and then ſleep. 
[Exeunt. 
1 Barabas reading à letter. | 
Barabas. 
a Barabas, ſend me three hundred crowns.” 
Plain Barabas : oh that wicked courtezan ! 
He was not wont to call me Barabas. 
Or elſe I will confeſs :” Aye, there it goes : 
But if I get him, coupe de gorge for that . 
He ſent a ſhaggy, te 39, ſtaring ſlave, 
That, when he ſpeaks, draws out his griſly beard, 
And winds it twice or thrice about his ear; 


4." a... 


e 


38.— ſhe runs div iſon, Ge. 14 muſical term. So in King Henry Iv, p. I, 
dung by a young queen in a ſummer's bower, 
* With raviſhing diviſion to her lute, 8. 

9 toter d.] i. e. tattered. See note on Edward II, vol. 2. p. 408. 


3 | Whoſe 


iſ. 


7 
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Whoſe face has been a grind-ſtone for men's ſwords - 
His hands are hack'd, ſome fingers cut quite off; 
Who, when he ſpeaks, grunts like a hog, and looks 
Like one that is employ'd in catzerie % 

And crolbiting ** ; ſuch a rogue £ 
As is the huſband to a hundred whores: 
And I by him muſt ſend three hundred crowns. 
Well, my hope is, he will not ſtay there ſtill; 

And when he comes: Oh that he were but here! 


Enter Philia Borxo. 
Jew, I muſt have more gold. 
_ | N Barabas. | 
Why, want'ſt thou any of thy tale ? 
LT | Philia Borzo. © 
No ; but three hundred will not ſerve his turn, 
; Barabas. = 
Not ſerve his turn, fir ? | 
 Philia Boro. 
No, fir ; and therefore I muſt have five hundred more, 
_— Barabas. 
I'll rather | | £ 
Philia Borzo. | | 


Oh, good wands. fir, and ſend it, you were beſt ; ſee, 
here's his letter. . | 


£0 catzerie.] I am unacquainted with this word, It means, how- 
ever, ſome ſpecies of fraud, perhaps the art of begging, from cattare, to 
; obtain. Ttal. | . 
I find the word cat ſo twice uſed, once by Ben Fonſon, in his Even 
Man out of bis Humour, A. 2. S. 1. | 
4 Theſe be our nimble ſpirited catſe's, that ha' their evaf ons at ples - 
© ſure, will run over a bog like your wild Iriſh 5 no ſooner ſtarted, but 
c they'll leap from one thing to another like a ſquirrel,” &c. 
| Again in Wily Beguiled, 
« And ſo cunningly temporize with this cunning carſo,” 
croſbiting] is one of the cant terms for cheating. One of Ro- 
bert Greene's pamphlets is entitled, The Blacke Bookes Meſſenger, 
« Laying open the life and death of Ned Browne, one of the moſt not- 
“ able cutpurſes, cro/biters, and coney-catchers, that ever lived in Eng- 
7 46 land, &c. — 3 ; 
| Barabis, 


THE JEW OF MALTA. 375 


„ Barabl as. 
Might he not as well come as ſend ? pray bid him 
Come and fetch it; what he writes for you, ye ſhall have 
ſtraight , N | 
855 P)pbilia Borzo. 
Aye, and the reſt too, or elſe a 
1 muſt make this villain away : pleaſe you dine 
With me, fir, and you ſhall be moſt heartily poiſon'd, 


Je [Alde. 
Philia Borzo. | | 
No, God-a-mercy, ſhall I have-theſe crowns ? 
1 Barabas, © | 
I cannot do it, I have loſt my keys. 
Philia Borxo. | 
Oh, if that be all, I can pick ope your locks. 
| B3Barabats. TH: 
Or climb up to my counting-houſe window: 
You know my meaning. 
| hilia Borzso, 
I know enough, and therefore talk not to me of your 
counting-houſe : the gold, or know, Jew, it is in my 
power to hang thee. „ nr | 


| | Bar abas. 
I am betray'd. 
Tis not five hundred crowns that I eſteem, 
I am not mov'd at that: this angers me, 
That he, who knows I love him as myſelf, 
Should write in this imperious vein, Why, ſir, 
You know I have no child ; and unto whom 
Should J leave all, but unto Ithamore ? 
| Philia Borxo. : 
Here's many words, but no crowns ; the crowns. 
Barabas. | 
. Commend me to him, fir, moſt humbly, 
And unto your good miſtreſs, as unknown. | 
Speak, ſhall I have 'em fir ? | | 
| Barabas. 


"Wks © Oh 


dir, here they are. 


3376 THE IW OF MALTA. 


Oh that I ſhould part with ſo much gold 
Here, take 'em, fellow, with as good a will == _ 
A ud fee thee hang'd 5 Oh, love ops my breath: 

Never lov'd man ſervant as I do I thamore, | 
Pbilia Borzo. ; — 
I know it, fir. 4 
Bayabas. 8 
1 when, fir, ail I ſee you at my houſe ? 
0 Pbilia Boræo. 
Soon enough to your colt, fir : 
Fare you well, [ Exit. 
e.! 


Nay, thine own coſt, villain, "Fw com'ſt. 
Was ever Jew tormented as 1 am 

To have a ſhag-rag knave to come; 

Three hundred crowns, and then Eve hundred crowns ? 
Well; I muſt ſeek a means to rid 'em all, 

And preſen y; for in his villain ., : 
He will- tell all he knows, and I ſhall die for't, T have it; 
I will in ſome diſguiſe, go ſee the ſlave, | 
And how the villain revels with my 22 [Ri. 


Euter on Iebamere, Philia Forms. 


Courtezan. 
PI pledge thee, love, and therefore drink it off. 
TIthamore. 
Say'ſt thou me ſo? have at it; ; and do you hear ? 
| Courtezan. 
Goto, it ſhall be @. 
Ithamore. 
Of that condition I will drink it up; Bere s to thee, 
Philia Borzo. | 
"Nay, Tl! have all or none. 
 1thamore. 
There, if thou lov'ſt me, do not leave a drop. 
5 ourtezan. 
Love thee ! fill me tliree glaſſes. 
Itbanore. 


Three and fifty dozen, Tl —_ thee. 
Philia 


* 


| And fit it ſhould : but firſt let's have more gold. 


corrupted oath, and read hand to 0 fif inſtead of too fa ft. S. 
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Pbilia Bot 20. 
Knavely ſpoke, and like a knight at arms. 
Jehamore. | 
Hey, Rivo Coftilian +2, a man's a man. 
Courrezan. 
Now to the Jew. 
Tthamore, 
Ha, to the Jew, and ſend me money, you were beſt. 
. Philia Boro. 
What would's chen do-if be ald fend thee none? 
Tthamore. | 


Do nothing; but I know what I know; 

He's a murderer. 
8 . 
1 had not thought he had been ſo brave a man. 
Tthamore, 

You knew Mathias and the governor's fon ; he and 

I kill'd 'em both, and yet fiever touch'd 'em. 
Philia Borgo. 


 Tthamore. 
I carried the broth that poiſon'd the nuns; and he 
And I ſnicle hand too faſt “, ſtrangled a friar. 
Courtezas 


Oh bravely done. 


You two alone ? 
n 
We two; and *twas never u nor never ſhall 
Be for me, 


Philia Sh 


This ſhall with me unto the governor. 
Courtexan. 


Come, = Ithamore, lie in my lap. 


2 Rivo Caftiliane.] See notes to = ff part + of King Henry IV, 


A. 2. 8. 
43 ſnicle band too oft. ] I believe dA paſſage to be corrupt, It is 


certainly obſcure, W: may indeed ſuppoſe ſnicle, like ſnailes, to be a 


Itbanore. 
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* Ibo. 
Love me little, love me long; let muſick rumble, 
Whilſt I in thy incony lap *+ 0 tumble. 


Enter Barabas with a Jute, di 14. 


Courtezan. 
A French muſician ; come, let's hear your ſkill. 
| Barabas, 
Muſt tuna my lute for ſound, twang twang, firſt 
| . 
Wilt drink, Frenchman? here's to thee with a 
Pox on this drunken hickup. 
| Barabas. 
Gramercy , monſieur. 
Courtezan. | 
Pr'ythee, Philia Borzo, bid the fidler give me 
The poſey in his hat there. 
Pgpgilia Borxo. 
Sirrah, you muſt give my miſtreſs your 5 
arabas. 
A vouſtre commandemente „ madam. 
Courtexan. . 
How ſweet, my Ithamore, the flowers ſmell. 
Ithamore. 
Like thy breath, ſweetheart, no violet like em. 
| Philia Borzo. 
Foh, methinks they ſtink like a holly hoke *%5, 
Barabas. 
So, now I am n reveng'd upon *em all. 
The ſcent thereof was death, I poiſon'd it. 
| Ra 
Play, fiddler, or I'Il cut your cat's guts into chitterligs 
Barabas. 
Pardona moy, be no in tune yet: ſo now, now all be in. 


44 in thy incony lap.] Kony or incony is fine, delicate, = note to 


Leve's Labour Loft, vol. 2. p. 417, edition 1778. 
45 lite a bolly bo ale. i. e. holly hock, Mal va Hortenſit. This flower, 


hewever, has no offenfive ſmell, 8. 


lIibanort, 
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 ithamore. | 
Give him a crown, and fill me out more wine. = | 
Philia Borxo. 

There s two crowns for thee ; play. 

|  Barabas. 6 
How — the villain gives me mine own gold ! 

a Le. 

Philia Borxo. Ip 

Methinks he fingers very well. 

| Bar abas. ; 

So did you when you ſtole my gold. [-4/de. 

Philia Borzo, 


Farkas. 

Vou run ſwifter when you threw my gold out of 

My window. | [Add. 
| Courtezas, , 
Muſician, haſt been in Malta long? 

_ Barabas. 
Two, three, four month, madam. 
1thamore, 
Doſt not know a Jew, one Barabas ? 
Barabas., | 


Very muſh ; monſieur, you no be his man ? 
Pbilia Borxo. 


How ſwift he runs. 


His man ? 
| Itbamore. 

I ſcorn the peaſant, tell him ſo. 

Barabas. 
He knows it already. 

Itbamore. 
Tis a ſtrange thing of that Jew, he lives upon 
Pickled  graſshoppers, and ſauc'd muſhrooms, 


Bar abas. 
What a ſlave's this? 
The governor feeds not as I do. [Aldi. 
| Ithamore. 
He never put on clean ſhirt ſince he was circumcis'd. 
Barabas. 
Oh raſcal ! I change myſelf twice a day. [Afade, 


P - 1thamore, 
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Tthamore. 
'The hat he wears Judas left under the elder 


When he hang'd himſelf. 
Barabas. 


Twas ſent me for a preſent from the Great Cham. 


Hr. 

| „ Philia Shs, | [4 
| A nafty ſlave he is ; 1 es 

Whither now, fiddler ? 


| Barabas. - 
Pardona moy, monſieur, me be no well. [Exit 
 Philia Borxo. | ; 
Farewel k4dler : One letter more to the Jew. 
Courte ran. 
Pr'ythee, ſweet love, one more, and write i ſharp, 
| Ithamore. 
No, I'Il ſend by word of mouth no-; 
Bid him deliver thee a thouſand crowns, 
By the ſame token that the nuns lov'd rice, 
That friar Barnardine flept in his own clothes ; "2? 
Any of em will do it. 
Philia Borxo. 
Let me alone to urge it, now I know the meaning. 
Ithamore. | 
The meaning has a meaning; come, let's in: 
oF o undo a Jew is — and not fin. [ Exeunt, 


* 


= — IN, Pe, - 7 
- 


ACT = 
Eater Governor, Knights, Marti Del Bejes. 


Governor. 
OW, Gentlemen, betake you to your arms, 
And ſee that Malta be well fortified; 
And it behoves you to be reſolute ; 
For Calymath having hover'd here ſo long, 
Will win the town, or die before the walls. 


Knights. 
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| Knights. 
And die he mall, for we will never yield. 


Enter Courtezan, Philia Borxo. 


Courtezan. © | 
Oh bring us to the governor. | 4 
. Governor. 
Away, with her, ſhe is a courtezaan. 
Courtexan. 
Whate'er 1 am, yet, governor, hear me ſpeak ; 
I bring thee news by whom thy ſon was flain = 
Mathias did it not, it was the Jew. 
Philia- Borzo. | 
Who, beſides the laughter of theſe * 
Poiſon'd his own daughter, and the nuns, 
Strangled a friar, and I know not what 


Miſchief beides.. 
Coauernor. 
Had we but proof of this. 
Caurtexan. 


Strong proof, my lord; his man's now at my 
Lodging, that was his agent; he*l confeſs it all. 
(Governor. 


Go fetch him ſtraight ; I always fear'd that Jew. 


Enter Few aud Irbamore. 
Barabas. 


PU go alone : dogs, do not hale me 4 
Ithamore. | 
Nor _ I cannot out-run you, conſable: bar 
elly. 
Barabas. 
One dram of powder more had made all ſure; 
What a damn'd ſlave was I? 
Governor. 
Make fires, heat i Irons, let the rack be fetch 'd. 
Knights. 
Nay ſtay, my lord, 't may be he will confeſs. 
| Barabas. 
Confeſs ! what mean you, — who ſhould confeſs ? 
Cowrrnere 
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| Governor. 
Thou and thy Turk; *twas you that flew my ſon. 
| Itbamore. : 
Guilty, my lord, I confeſs; your fon and Mathias 
Were both contracted unto Abigail, 1 
He forg d a counterfeit challenge. 
Barabas. 
Who carried that challenge ? 
Ithamore, 
I carried it, I confeſs, but who writ it? 
Marry, even he that ſtrangled Barnardine, poiſon'd the 
Nuns, and his own daughter. 
Governor. | 
Away with him, his ſight is death to me, 
arabas. 
For what, you men of Malta? hear me e ſpeak; 
She is a courtezan, and he a thief, 5 
And he my bondman: let me have law, 
For none of this can prejudice my life. 
Governor. 
Once more, away with him ; you ſhall have law. 
anale. 
Devils, do your worſt, I live in ſpite of you. 
As theſe have ſpoke, ſo be it to their ſouls : 
1 Le the poiſon'd flowers will work anon. [ Exit, 


£ nter Mother of Mathias, 


| Mother. 
Was my Mathias murder'd by the Jew? 


Ferneze, it was thy ſon that murder'd him. 
Gower nore 
Be patient, gentle madam, it was he, 
He forg d the daring challenge made them 9 
Mother. 
Where is the Jew ? where is that murderer ? 
Governor. 


In priſon, till the law has paſt on him. 


Enter Officer. 


Officer. 
175 lord, the cpurtepan and her man are dead ; „ 
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| So is the T and Barabas the Jew. 


Governor. 
Dead ! 3 | 
Officer. 
Dead, my lord, and here they bring his body. 
Del Boſco. 
This ſudden death of his is very ſtrange. 
Governor. 


Wonder not at it, fir, the Heavens are juſt. 

Their deaths were like their lives, then think not of em; 
Since they are dead, let em be buried; a 

For the Jew's body, throw that ofer the walls, 

To be a prey for vultures and wild beaſts, 

So, pow away, and fortify the town. [Exeunt. 

' Barabas. | 
What, all alone ? well fare, ſleepy drink. 

I'll be reveng'd on this accurſed town; 

For by my means Calymath ſhall enter in. 

I'Il help to ſlay their children and their wives, 
To fire the churches, pull their houſes down ; 
Take my . too, and ſeize upon my lands : 
I hope to ſee the governor a ſlave, 

And, rowing in a galley, whipt to death. 


2E nter C alymath, Baſhaws, and Turks. 


Calymath, 
Whom have we there, a ſpy ? 
Barabas, 
Yes, my good lord, one that can ſpy a place 
Where you may enter, and ſurprize the town : 
My name is Barabas; I am a Jew. 
| | Calymath, | | 
Art thou that Jew whoſe goods we heard were fold #7 
For tribute money ? 
| Barabas. 
The very ſame, my lord: 
And ſince that time they have hir'd a ſlave, my man, 
To accuſe me of a thouſand villainies : 
I was i but 'ſcap'd their hands, 
 Calymath, 
Didi break priſon ? . 25 Barabas, 
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No, no: 
I drank of poppy ot cold 3 juice; 


And being a ep, belike they thought me dead, 


And threw-me o'er the walls : fo, or how elſe, 
The Jew 1 is here, and reſts at your command, 
Calmarh. 
Twas bravely dene; but, tell me, Barabas,. 
Canſt thou, as thou reren l. ma make Malta ours 7 
arabas 
Fear not, my lord; for here, a againſt the truce, 
The rock is hollow, and of purpoſe digg d, 
To make a paſſage for the running ſtreams 
And common channels of the city. 
Now, whilſt you aka aſſault unto the walls, 
F11 lead five: 
And riſe with thee 1 th' middle of the town 3 
Open the gates for you to enter Ms - -* 
And by this means the city is your own, 
8 . Calymath. 
If this be true, P11 make thee governor. | 
 Barabas, 8 
And if i it be not true, then let me die. 
Calyniath. 


d ſoldiers rough the. vault, 


- Thou'ſt doom'd thyſelf ; aſſault it preſenthy ln 


„ „ e 


2 ter Ti irks, Barabas ; Governor and Knights priſoners. 


Calpmath. 
Now * your pride, you. captive Chriſtians, 
And kneel for mercy to your conquering foe. 
Now where's the hope you had of haughty Spain ? ? 
Ferneze, . _ had it not been much better + 
'To kept t promiſe, than be thus ſurpriz'd 5 
ou rnor. 


What ſhould I fay ; we are captives, ; and muſt yield. 


Calymath. 


Aye, villains, you muſt yield, and under Turkiſh yokes 


Shall groaning bear the burthen of our ire; 
And, Barabas, as erſt we damit d thee, 


> 


Fo.nQgd I = QQO _—_ - 


San +» 


TH R I NW OFC 
0 , | ] . 


For thy 3 end governor 3 
them at thy diſtretio n. 

Oh fatal day, to fall iato the hands 
Of ſuch a traitor and unhall we Jew 4 5 
What greater miſery could Heaven inflict? 
'Tis our command: and, Narabas, we give, 
To guard thy perſon, theſe our janizaries : 
Intreat them well, as we have uſed thee. 
And now, brave Baſhaws, came, we'll walk about 
The ruin'd town, and ſee the 
Farewel, brave Jew, farew 


SETS >* 


May all good fortune follow Calymath. 
And now, as entrance to our ſafety; _ 
To priſon with the governgr and theſe 


Captains, his conſorts and confederates. 


JO Vernors VVT 

Oh villain ! Heaven _ be reveng'sd on thee. ¶ Kxeunt. 

Away, no more, let him not trouble me. 

Thus haſt thou gotten, by thy poliey;, _ 

No ſimple. place, no ſmall authority. 

I now am governor of Malta; true, | 

But Malta hates me, -and in hating me, 's 

My life's in danger; and what beets it thee {22 

Poor Barabas, to be the governor, _ 

When as thy life mall be at their commend ? 

No, Barabas, this muſt be look*d intbz 

And ſince by wrong thou got'ſt authority, 

Maintain it bravely by firm poliey, | 

At leaſt, unproficably lpſe it not: 

For he that liveth in Wthority, | 

And neither gets him friends, nor fills his bags, ; 

Lives like the aſs. that ÆAſep ſpeaketh of, | 

That labours with a load of bfead and wine, 

And leaves it off to ſnap on thiſle tops: od 
Vor. VIII. e i But 


x 
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But Barabas will be more circumſp pect. 

Begin betimes, occafion's bald 9 oo | 
Slip not thine opportunity, for fear too late 
Thou ſeek'ſt for much, but canſt not compaſs i it. 
Within here | 


Enter Governer avith a guard; | 
Oy + ans 


e . 
Aye, lord, thus ſlaves will learn. 1515 
Now, Governor, = BEL ſtand by there, wait within 


This is the ** that 1 ſent for che "= 
Thou ſeeſt thy life, and Malta's happineſs, 
Are at my arbitrament ; and Barabas, © 
At his diſcretion, may diſpoſe of both : 
Now tell me, Governor, and plainly too, - 
What think'ſt thou hall become of i 1. and thee? 
This, Barab 0 — 0e 
is, Barabas; ſince thin Wen th r 
I ſee no reaſon but of Maka' enk, 4 m_ ow 
Nor hope of thee, but extreme cruelty ; 
Nor fear 1 death, nor will I flatter thee. 
Barabas, — 
Governor, good words ; ; be not ſo furious; 
Tis not thy life which can avail me aught, 
Yet you do live, and live for me you ſhall : 
And as for Malta's ruin, think you not 
*T were ſlender policy for Barabas 
To diſpoſſeſs himſelf of ſuch a place? 


NV rd! 7 


1 0 the Cuard, 


For ſith, as once you ſaid, within this ile 


In Malta here, that I have got my goods, 


And in this city ſtill have had ſucceſs, 


And now at length am grown your gorernor, 
Vourſelves ſhall ſee it ſhall not be forgot : 
For, as a friend not known but in diſtreſs, 
ho, rear up Malta, now remedileſs.. © 
Governor. 
Will Barabas recover Malta's loſs ? ? 


Will Barabas be good to Chriſtians ? I 
2 2 3 | Baraba, 


a Rd So i. 7 4.060 QI 


and Ae #5. @ fo # 


i. 
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What wilt thou give me, Governor, to procure To 


A diſſolution of the flaviſh bands 


Wherein the Turk hath yok'd your land and you? 


What will you give me if I render you 


The life of Calymath, ſurprize his men, 
And in an out-houſe of the city ſhut Ls 
His ſoldiers, till I have conſum'd em all with fire? 
What will you give him that procureth this? 
IE overnor. „ 
Do but bring this to paſs, which thou pretendeſt 
Deal truly with us as thou intimateſt, | 
And I will ſend amongſt the citizens, 
And, by my letters, privately procure _ 
Great ſums of money for thy recompence : 
Nay more, do this, and live thou governor ſtill. 
Barabat. | "ol 6 
Nay, do thou this, Ferneze, and be free : 
Governor, I enlarge thee, live with me, 
Go walk about the city, ſee thy friends : 
Tuſh, ſend. not letters to *em, go thyſelf, | 
And let me ſee what money thou canſt make; 
Here is my hand, that IL'Il ſet Malta free; 
And thus we caſt it: To a ſolemn feaſt 
Iwill invite young Selim Calymath, 
Where be thou preſent, only to perform 
One ſtratagem that I'll impart to thee, 
Wherein no danger ſhall betide thy life, 
And I will warrant Malta free for ever. 
. a Governor „ 
Here is my hand; believe me, Barabas, 
I will be there, and do as thou deſireſt. 
When is the time | 2 


| Barabas. 
Governor, preſently; : 
For Calymath, when he hath view'd the town, 
Will take his leave, and ſail toward Ottoman. 
| 8 _ Governor, © 
Then will I, Barabas, about this coin, 
And bring it with me to thee in the evening. 
Cc 2 Barabas. 
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Do ſo, but fail not; 1221 Pete, f * Ine ze 5 4 


5 JExit Cov 
And thus far roundly goes the buſineſs: © as 
Thus loving neither, will I hye with both, 
Making 1 neee my policy; 0 
And he om ntage omes, 
Shall be my friend. wh * 4 
This is the life we Jews are w's. to lead; 
And reaſon tgp, far Chriſtiaf s Mp the bike, 
Well, now about effectin device ; | 
Firſt, to ſurprize great Sete 's dp 
And then, to make Proviſion far the he 
That at one infant All things ay 
- My policy deteſts prevention: 
To what event my ſecret purpoſe tives, | 
I know ; and they ſhall witnels with mir lives, (as 
rs niet Baſhagos. 
— Cab matb. 5 
Thus have we view d the city, {een the ſack, 
And caus'd the ruins to be new zepair'd, 
Which with our bombards, ſhot, and baſiliſk 46, 
We rent in ſunder at our entry: | | 
And, now I ſee the ſituation, 
And how ſecure this conguer'd iſl and lands 
Inviron'd with the 2 +, "WM 
Strong countermin'd with gtber pe yy es 
And toward Calabria back'd by — 
Two lofty turrets that command the t 8 
When Siracuſian Dionyſius reign d; | 
I wonder how it could be conquer'd thus. | 


Enter a Meſfenger. 
| Meſonger- | 
3 Babel, Malta? s governor, 1 bring 
A meſſage unto mighty Calymath ; _ 
| Hearing his ſovereign was bound for ea, 


45 Bbombards = Baſil 16] Different names of pieces of ordnance 
formerly in _ 8. 10 


= 
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To fail to Turkey, te. great Otvoman, 

e humbly would intreat your majeſty | 

0 come and ſee his. homely citadel, 1 

and banquet with him ere thou * the iſle. 


To banquet with. him in his citadel ? 
fear me, meſſenger, to feaſt my train, Eon 

ithin a town of war ſo lately pullaged, 325 En, 
ill be too coſtly and too troubleſome : TE 
et would I gladly viſit Barabas, 
For well has Barabas deſery'd of us. 

| | Meſſenger. 
Selim, for that, thus ſaith the governor, 
That he hath in ſtore a pearl ſo big, 
So precious, and withal ſo ovient, 
As, be it valued but indifferehtly, 
The price thereof will ſerve to entertain 
Selim and all ns ſoldiers: for 4 manth > 
Therefore he humbly would intreat your highneſs 
Not to depart till he has feaſted you. 
I cannot feaſt my men in Malta walls, 
Except he place his tables in the ſtreets, 
| Męſenger. ; 
Know, Selim, that there is a monaſtery, 
Which ſtandeth as an out- houſe to the town ; 
There will he banquet them, but thee at home, 
With all thy Baſhaws and brave followers. 
8 alymeth, 3 

Well, tell the Governor we grant his ſuit; 
We'll in this ſummer evening feaſt with him, - 


I ſhall, my lord. ; [Exits 
And now, bold Baſhaws, let us to our tents, 

And meditate how we may grace us beſt, 

To folemnize our governor's great feaſt. I Erne. 
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E nter Governor, Knights, Del Beſco. 


Governor. 

In this, my countrymen, be rul'd by me; ä 
Have ſpecial care that no man ſally wn 
Till you ſhall hear a culverin difchar * | 

By him that bears the linſtock #?, kin led thus: 2 
Then iſſue out, and come to reſcue me; 
For happily I ſhall be in diſtreſs, 

Or you releaſed of this ſervitude. 
92 Kni ght. e 

Rather chan thus to live as 1 Turi thrall, 

What will we not adventure? _ 
Governor. | 


On then, be bse. 5 5 
Knights, 98 
Farewel, grave Governor. 


Enter Barabas with a hammer © very 320. 
Barabar. 


| in ſtand the cords ? how hang theſe hinge, faſt ; Dh 
Are all the cranes and 4 _— 


Servant. 
All faſt. 
Barabas. 
Leave nothing looſe, all level'd to my mind. 
Why now I ſee that you have art indeed. 
There, carpenters, divide that gold amongſt you: 5 
Go, ſwill in bowls of ſack and muſcadine; | 
Down to the cellar, taſte of all my wines, 
x Car penter 4. 
We ſhall, my lord, and thank you,  [Exemt 
* Barabas. 
And if you like them, drink. your fill and die; ; 
For ſo I live, periſh may all the world, | 
Naw Selim Calymath return me word 
That thou wilt come, and I am ſatisfied, 
| Now, firrah, . will he come? 


„ bod ©. Grct Hand 


47 the Heft] i. e. the long match with which cannon are fired. 
bee note on King Henry Vib, vol. 6, p. 67, edit, 1778. iu 
gier 
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 Buter r.. 
. efſenger. 
He will ; and has commanded all his men 
o come aſhore,” and march through Malta ſtreets, 
hat thou may it feaſt them in thy citadel. 
Barabas. 

Then now are all things as my wiſh wou'd bs em; 
There wanteth nothing but the Governor's pelf; ; Ks 3.4 
And ſee he brings it: now, Governor, the ſum? 


* nter Governor. 


5 Governor. 4 CRY” 
With free nts a hundred. chouſand pounds. | 
Barabas. | 
Pounds ! ſay'ſt thou, Governor ? well, ince it is ne 
more, | 
PI! ſatisfy myſelf with that ; nay, keep i it till, 
For if I keep not promiſe, truſt not me: 
And, Governor, now partake my policy; 
Firſt, for his army, they are ſent before, 
Enter'd the monaſtery, and underneath, 
In ſeveral places are field-pieces pitch'd, 
Bombards, whole barrels En of „ 
That on the ſudden ſhall diſſever it, 
And batter all the ſtones about their ears, 
Whence none can poſſibly eſcape alive. 
Now as for Calymath and his conſorts, 
Here have I made a dainty gallery ; 
The floor whereof, this cable being cut, 
Doth fall aſunder, ſo that it doth fink 
Into a deep pit paſt recovery. 
Here, hold that knife, and when thou ſee he comes, 
And with his Baſhaws ſhall be blithely ſer, 
A warning-piece ſhall be ſhot off from the tower, 
To give thee knowledge when to cut the cord, 
And fire the houfe : ſay, will not this be brave ? 
Gowernor, .- 
Oh excellent ! here, hold thee, Barabas, 
{ truſt ** word, take what I promis d thee, 6 
| G C 4 | ; Bar abas. 
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Daraus 

No, e rn ſatisfy — 
Thou ſhalt not live in doubt of any thing. 
Stand cloſe, they come: Why, Is not 8 
A kingly kind of wade, t chaſa towns 
4 word _ = 'ern, b N ? = 

ove toll, mes warldlings, underneath. Bo, 
If greater falſhood, ever has been. dee. 


Eurer Colarh and gib. 


Come, my companion-Baſhaws, ts, I pray, 
How buſy, Barabas is there. above 
. To entertain us in his gallery ; e 
Let us ſalute him + Save thee, Barabas, 2 
IE, © 

Welcome, Seat Calymath. | 

Governor. 

| How the flave Jeers, at Him! 


 Barabas. 
Will't pleaſe thes mighty ell einn. 
To aſcend our homly ſtairs ? | 
Ct meth, 5 
Aye, Barabas; come, Baſhaws, attend, 
Governor. | 
Stay, Calymath ; | 
For I will ſhew thee eater courteſy 
Than Barabas Ry or afforded. hee. 
Kuigbis. 
Sound a charge there. | E [4 charge, the bb cut, 
Calymath, a calden a i/covered | 
How now ? what means this! | 
| Bar aba. 
Help, help me, Chriſtians, help. 
Governor. 
See, Calymath, this was devis'd for thee, 
Calymath. 
Treaſon , treaſon, Raſhaws.; fly, 
Geveraaes RE 
No, Selim, an, = | - 


4 
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See 10 end ark, and fly them is thou canit, | 
Barabes. 


Oh help. me, Selim, help me, Chriſtia! 
Governor, why Hanck you 440  pititeſs 2 
oer. 

Should I in nity: of ta plains or the, 
Accurſed Barabas, baſe Jeu, nelentʒ! 
No, thus I'll ſee- thy weachery repaid, 
But wiſh thou had behav'd thee othorwiſa. 


Baum. 

Vou will not help me then; 

No, villain , NO. 2 | 
e = 


And, villadne; know yom cannot help me now. 
Then, Barabas, breathe forth thy: lateſt fate, 
And in the fury of ty toemenss; firive = 

To end thy life with reſokaien.. | 
Know, Governor, *twas I that ſlew thy fon. - 
I fram'd the challenge chat: did make them meet. 
Know, Calymath, I aim'd thy overthrow, 

And, had 1 but eſcap'd tis ſfratagem, 

I would have brought: onf̃uſtom on you all, 

Damn'd Chriſti ans, dogs, and: Turkif Infidels; 
But now begins the extremity: of hens 8 | 
To pinch me with intolerable: | K - 
Die life, fly foul, tongue curſe: yr all, and die. [Dine 


Tell me, you cane What ae this Portend ? 

This train he lait ta have imtrapp'd thy life; | | 

Now, Selim, note the unkatlowed:deeds of Jews z — 

Thus he determin' d to have: handled thee; | | 

But I have, rather chofe to ſave: thy life. 

Calpmanb. 

Was this the banqnet he prepar'd for us ? 

Let's hence, leſt further miſchief be pretended **, 

+* pretended] js. e. deſigned, The uſe of this ”__ to pretend, is come 

mon in Shakſpeare. 

What good could they pretend Fo „ Macbeth, I 
| 6 
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_ . Governor, © 8 
Nay, Seliw, ſtay ; ; for ſince we have thee here, 
We will not let thee part ſo ſuddenly. FT 
Beſides, if we ſhould let thee go, all's one, 
For with thy gallies couldſt thou not get hence, 
Without freſh men to rig and furniſh them. 
Calymath. tact 
Tuſh, Governor, wha thou no Care for that, 
My men are all aboard, 8 
And do attend my coming there, by this. 
' Governor. 
Why, heardſt thou not the trumpet found a charge] 
Calymath. | 


394. 


Yes, what of that? | 
| Governor. 

Why chow the houſe was fir'd, 

Blown up, and all thy ſoldiers maſſacred. 
| Cu math. 

Oh eg treaſon! ! 

A Jews 8 ; courteſy; 5 
For he that did by SI . our fall, 

By treaſon hath delivered thee to u:: 
Know, therefore, till thy father hath made good 
The ruins done to Malta and to us, 
Thou canſt not part: for Malta ſhall be mm 
Or Selim ne'er return to Ottoman, 

__ Calymath. | 

Nay. rather, Chriſtians, let me go to Turkey, 
In perſon there to meditate your peace; 

To keep me here will nought advantage you. 
Governor. 

Content thee, Calymath, here thou muſt ſtay, 
And live in Malta priſoner ;. for, come all the world 
To reſcue thee, ſo will we guard us now, 
As ſooner ſhall they drink the ocean dry, 
Than conquer Malta, or endanger us. 

So march away, and let due praiſe be given, 
Neither to fate nor fortune, but to — 
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As it was Slay'd before the King and Queene, in his Majefties Theatre, 
at Waite HALL, by her — Servants at the Cocx rr. 
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IR WILLIAM DAVENANT was the un - for 

of Mr. John Davenant, a citizen of Oxford, who 
kept the Crown Tavern there. He was born in the month 
of Februry, t ge received the firſt rudiments of polite 
learning from Mr. Edward Sylveſter, who was then ma- 
fer of a Grammar School, in the pariſh of All Saints, Ox- 
ford. In 1621 he was entered a member of Lincoln 
College, where. he ſtayed but a ſhort time before he re- 
moved to London, and became firſt page to Frances 
Ducheſs of Richmond. He afterwards went into the fa- 
mily of Sir Fulk Grevile, Lord Brooke, where he conti- 


nued until the unfortunate cataſtrophe of that nobleman. 


He ſpent the next eight years of his life in a conſtant at- 


tendance at Court, where he was univerſally well received, 


and very highly careffed ; and in that period he was ſo 
unlucky as to engage in an amour, the conſequence of 
which deprived him of his noſe. Upon the death of Ben 


Jonſon, in 1637, he ſucceeded him as Poet Laureat. On 


the breaking out of the troubles, he early engaged on be- 
half of the king ; and in May, 1641, was accuſed to the 
Parliament of a defign to bring up the army for the de- 
fence of the king's perſon and the fa 

On this occaſion he abſconded; but a proclamation being 


ſued out againſt him, he was ſtopt at Feverſham, ſent 


up to town, and put into the cuſtody of a ſerjeant at arms. 
In the month of July he was bailed, and he determined 
to withdraw into France; but was again ſeized in Kent, 


by the mayor of Canterbury, He, however, at laſt ef- 
fected his purpoſe of retiring beyond the ſeas, and con- 


tinued there for ſome time. But the Queen ſending over 
ſome military ſtores for the uſe of the Earl of Newcaftle ; 
vr Wiltiam was induced to come over with them, and 
| | | | offered 


pport of his authority. 


[ 
. 
| 
| 
| 


1 1 J 
offered his ſervice to that nobleman, who appointed hin. 
very abſurdly, to the poſt of lieutenant general of the 
ordnance. In September, 1643, he received the honour 
of kni d at the fiege of Glouceſter, It does not 2h. 
pear when he quitted the army; but after the King's af. 
fairs began to decline, he judged it neceſſary to retire ini 
France, where he was well received by the Queen; and 
in the ſummer, 1646, was entruſted with a negotiation of 
importance, white the King was at Newcaſtle, Before thi 
time he had embraced the Roman - Catholick religion, 
you probably was- the reaſon of his being employed x + 

is period. On his return to Paris, he formed a defign 
of going to Virginia, and accordingly embarked at one 
e Ports in Normandy ; but was, almoſt immediately 


of 
after. he failed, taken and carried into the Iſle of Wight 
by one ef the Parliament ſhips of war, and committed 
doſe priſoner to Cowes Caſtle, In October, 1650, he wa 


_  - exdergd to be tried by a high commiſſion court, and for 


that purpoſe he was conveyed to the Tower of London. 
It is generally imegined, he owed. his life. to the interpo- 
Gtion of Milton, who, in return, à few years after, was 
ſaved at his interceſſion. .. After continuing more than two 
years a priſoner in the Tower, he was releaſed ; and in 
1656, obtained leave to open a kind of Theatre in Rut- 
land- houſe, where he performed ſeveral dramatick enter- 
tainmentz. Upon the commotions which preceded the re. 
ſtoration, he was again impriſoned; but quickly releaſed. 
Soon after the reftoration, he obtained one of the patents 
| ted for the forming a company of players, and opened 
the Duke's Theatre in Lincoln's Inn Fields, where he firſt 
introduced painted ſcenes. He continued to ad there un- 
til che time of his death, the new and magnificent Thea- 
tre, built in Dorſet Gardens, to which the compary al- 
terwards removed, not being finiſhed at the time of his 
death. He died at his houſe in Little Lincoln's Inn Fields, 
April 7, 1668, at the age of 63, and was buried near 
-havcer's monument, in Weſtminſter Abbey; the whole 
campany attending his funeral. 


He 
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He was che author of 

1. „ Albovine, King of the Lombards, his Tragedy. A 

o. 1629. 

. 2. The Cruel Brother : a Tragedy ; ; added at the 
cc . 7 Houſe, in Black Fryers.” 4t0, 1630. | 

3. The Juſt Italian, preſented at the Private Houſe, 
« jn Black Fryers.“ 4to. 1630. 

4 Temple of Love: a Maſque; preſented by 
« the Queen's Majeſty, at Whitekal.“ 4to. 1634. 
"Fo. *© "00 Triumphs of Prince D'Amour: a Maſque ; 
« preſented by his Highneſs, at his Palace in the Wade | 

« Temple, the 24 Feb. 1635. *? 4to. 1635. 

6. The Platonick Lovers : a Tragi-Comedy ; pre- 
« ſented at the Private Houſe, Black Fryers = 4to. 1636. 
8v0. 1666. | 

7. The Witts: a Comedy ; preſented at the Priyare 
Houſe, in Black Fryers.” 4to. 1636. 8vOo. 1665. 

8.“ Britannia Triumphans: a Maſque; preſented at 
“Whitehall by the King's Majeſty and his Lords, on the 
« Sunday after Twelfth Night, 1637. 4. 2637. 
9. ©* Salmacida Spolia : a Maſque ; preſented by the 

« King and Queen's Majeſties, at Whitehall, on Tueſ- 
e day * 21 day of January, 1639.” gto. 2639. 

10. The Unfortunate Lovers : a Tragedy.” 4to. 
1643. 440. 1649. 

11. Love and Honour: preſented by his Majeſties 
« Servants, at the Black Fryers.” 4to. 1649. 

12. ©* The Firſt Day's Entertainment at Rutland Houſe, | 
te by Declamation and Mufick, after the Manner of the 
“ Ancients.” 4to. 1656. 

13. The Siege of Rhodes, made a a Repreſentation 
by the Art of Proſpective in Scenes; the Story 
« ſung in Recitative Muſick, at the Back Part of Rut- 
“ land Houſe, in the Upper End of Alderſgate Street, 
** London.” 4to. 1656. 

14. The Siege of Rhodes, the Firſt and Second 
% Part: as they were lately repreſented at the Duke of 
“ York's Theatre, in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, The Firſt 
Part being lately enlarged. 40. 1663. | 
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18. The Rivals: a Comedy; acted by the Duke d 
% York's Servanits.” 4to. 1668. 
This is taken from The Two Noble Kinſmen. þ, 
Shakſpeare and Fletcher. 35 
16. The Man's the Maſter: a Comedy.“ 4to. 1669. 
The fix following Plays were firſt printed in the Folio 
Edition of Sir William Davenant's Works, in 167, 
17. The Fair Favourite: a Tragi-Comedy,” 
18. The Law ayainſt Lovers: a Tragi-Comedy, 
£ taken from Meaſure for Meaſure.”” we | 
19. News from Plymouth: a Comedy.” 
20. The Playhouſe to be let: a Comedy.“ 
21. The Siege: a Tragi- Comedy.“ | 
22. The Diſtreſſes : a Tragi-Comedy. 
23. Macbeth: a Tragedy; with all the Alterations, 
«© Amendments, Additions, and new Songs; as add 
« at the Duke's Theatre.“ 7s 4to. | 
Downes the prompter, who aſcribes this alteration to 
Sir William Davenant, obſerves of it, That *« being 
«« dreſt in all it's finery, as new cloaths, new ſcenes, ma- 
„ chines as flyings for the witches; with all the fing. 
«© ing and dancing in it. The firſt compoſed by Mr, 
«© Lock, the other by Mr. Channell and Mr, Joſeph 
* Preiſt; it being all excellently performed, being in the 
* nature of an opera, it recompenſed double the expence.“ 
In this Play, Nat Lee, the poet, made his unſucceſsful at- 
tempt in acting. He performed the part of Duncan. 
Sir William Davenant joined with Dryden in altering 
the Tempeſt; and the names of both thoſe writers are put 
to an alteration of Julius Czſar. Printed 12mo. 1719. 
Sir William Davenant's works are printed in folio. 1073. 


To 
THE CHIEFLY BELOV'D 
Of all that are Ingenious and Noble, 
ENDYMION PORTER, 
| Of his Majeſty's Bedchamber, 


SIR, | 


FRHOUGH you covet not acknowledgments, re- 
ceive what belongs to you by a double title : your 

22 hath preſerv'd life in the Author; then reſcu'd * 

is work from a cruel faction; which nothing but the 
forces of your reaſon, and your reputation, could ſubdue. 
If it become your pleaſure now, as when it had the advan- 
tage of preſentation on the ſtage, I ſhall be taught to 
boaſt ſome merit in myſelf ; but with this inference, you 
ſtill (as in that doubtful day of my trial) endeavour ta 
make ſhew of ſo much juſtice, as may countenance the 
love you bear to „„ : 


— 


3 ö 
Your moſt oblig'd, and thankful 

| | humble Servant, 27 
WilLian D'Avxxwaxr. 


2 „ To 


[44] 
To the READER of 
Mr. WILLIAM D'AVENANT'S Play. 


T hata been aid of old, that plays are feaſty, 
Poets the cooles, and the ſpectators gueſts, 
The actors waiters : from this ſimile | 
Some have deriv'd an unfafe liberty, . _ 
To uſe their judgments as their tales Which chuſe, 
Without controul, this diſh, and that refuſe : 
But Wit allows not this large privilege, 
Either you muſt confeſs, or feel it's edge; 
Nor ſhall you make a current inference, 
If you transfer your reaſon to your ſenſe: 
Things are diſtinct, and muſt the ſame appear 
To every — bot or well-tun'd ear. 6 
Though fweets with your's, ſharps beſt with my taſte meet, 
Both muſt agree this meat's or ſflarp or ſweet : 
Put if I ſcent a french or a perfume, | | 
Whilſt you fmell nought at all, I may preſume 
You have that ſenſe imperfect: ſo you may 
Affect a fad, merry, or humorous play, 
If, though the kind diſtaſte or pleaſe, the Good 
And Bad be by your judgment underſtood. 
But if, as in this play, where with delight 
I feaſt my Epicureun appetite 
With reliſhes ſo curious, as diſpenſe 
The utmoſt pleaſure to the raviſh'd ſenſe, 
You ſhduld profeſs that you can nothing meet 
That hits your taſte, either with ſharp or ſweet, 
But cry out, Tis infipid ; your bold tongue 
May do it's maſter, not the author, wrong; 
For men of better palate will, by it, 
Take the juſt elevation of your wit. 
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The PROLOGUE. 


B LESS me, you kinder ſtars ! how are we throng'd ! 
Alas ! whom hath our long-fick Poet aurong d, 

That he ſhould meet together, in one day, 

A ſeſſion, and a faction at his play? 

To judge, and to condemn ; fort rannot be, 

Amongft ſo many here, all ſhould agree. 

Then tis to ſuch waſh expettation razs'd, _ 

As it were to be wonder'd at, not prais'd : 

And this, good faith, Sir Poat {if we read 

Cuſtoms, or men) ſtrikes you and your Muſe dead. 

Conceive now too, how. much, how aft each ear 

Hath ſurfeited, in this our hemiſphere, . 

With various, pure, eternal wit ; and then, 

My fine young comick fir, y' are kilPd again. 

But 'bowe the miſchief of theſe fears, @ ſort 

Of cruel ſpies (we hear ) intend a ſport 

Among themſelves ; our mirth muſt not at al 

Tickle, or ftir their lungs, but ſhake their gall. 

So this, join d with the reſt, makes me again 

To ſay, You and your lady Muſe within 

Will have but a ſad doom; and your trim brow, 

Which long'd for wreaths, you muſt wear naked now 3 

Leſs ſome reſolve, out of a courteous pride, 

To like and praiſe what others ſhall derige : 

do they've their humour too; and we, in ſpite | 

Of our dull brains, will think each fide i ih right. 

Such is your pleaſant Judgments upon plays, 

Like parallels that run ftraight, though ſeu ral ways. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


N . 


Palaver the Elder, richly t mnt wit. 


a quit too, but lives on his 


PALLATINE the Younger, } exhibition in T own, 


Sir Moxotay Tuwack, à humorous rich old knight. 


Sir TrxanT THRIFT, guardian to the Lady Ample, 


Mack R, @ /oldier newly come from * 
PerT, his comrade. 
Encing, ffeward to Sir * Thrift. | 


| SNORE, 4 conflable, 


ä 5 an Inberitrix, _ Wardtt 97 J . 
The Lady AurrE, rant Thrift. / 
Lucr, miſtreſs to the Younger Pallatine, 

Gix ET, woman to the Lady Ample. 

Miſtreſs Snors, his wife. 

Miſtreſs QUeasY, ber neighbour. - 

Watchmen, Kc. 


The Scene L ON DON. 
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Enter Young Pallatine, Meager, Pert. 
Younger Pallatine. ̃ | 

ELCOME o' ſhore, Meager ; give me thy hand; 

"Tis a true one, and will no more forſake | 
A bond, or bill, than.a good ſword ; a hand 
That will ſhift for the body, till the laws 
Provide for both. | 

Meager. 
Old wine, and new cloaths, fir, 
Make you wanton ; d' you not ſee Pert, my comrade ? 
Younger Pallatine. . 
Ambiguous Pert! haſt thou danc'd to the drum too? 
Could a taff 'ta ſcarf, a long eſtridge wing, 
A ſtiff iron doublet, and a brazil pole, | 
Tempt thee from cambrick ſheets, fine active thighs, 
From caudles where the precious amber ſwims? . 
| 1 55 

Faith, we have been to kill, we know not whom, 
Nor why : led on to break a commandment, 
With the confent of cuſtom and the laws, 

Meager. 
Mine was a certain inclination, ſir, 
To do miſchief, where good men of the jury, 
And a dull congregation of grey-beards 
Might urge no tedious ſtatute gainſt my life, 
| Dueunger Pallatine. g 

Nothing but honour could ſeduce thee, Pert! 
Honour! which is the hope of the youthful, 


* Sir William Davenant ſeems to have borrowed the hint of this plot 
ſtom Beaumont and Fletcher's Wit at ſeveral weapons, 


Dd 4 | And 
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And the old ſoldier's wealth, a jealouſy 
Jo the noble, and myſt'ry to the wiſe, 
2 Pert. 
It was, ſir, no geographical fancy, 
( Cauſe in our maps I lik'd this region here 
More than that country lying therę) made me 
Partial which to fight for. 
| Wouunger Pallatine. 
True, ſage Pert. LES 1 
What is' t to thee, whether one Don Diego 
A prince, or Hans van Holme, fritter- ſeller 
Of Bombell, do conquer that parapet, | 
Redoubt, or town, which _ ne'er ſaw*ſt before? 
| | | ert. | 
Not a braſs thimble to me; but honour !— 
ER Younger Pallatine. | 
Why right ; elſe wherefore ſhouldſt thou bleed for hin, 
Whoſe money, wine, nor wench, thou ne'er haſt us'd? 
Or why deſtroy ſome poor root-eating ſoldier, 
That never gave thee the lye, deny'd to pledge 
Thy cockatrice's health, ne'er ſpit upon 
Thy dog, jeer'd thy ſpur-leather, or return'd 
Thy tooth-pick ragged, which he borrowed whole? 
| 8 | 
Never, to my knowledge. 
Meager. 
_ Comrade! *tis time | 
| Dunger Pallatine. 
What to unſhip your trunks at Billingſgate ? 
Fierce Meager! why ſuch haſte ? do not I know, 
That a mouſe yok'd to a peaſcod may draw, 
With the frail cordage of one hair, your goods 
About the world ? 5 85 | 


- 


Piert. 
Why we have linen, fir. 

| Tounger Pallatine. 

As much, fir, as will fill a tinder-box, 
Or make a frog a ſhirt. I like not, friends, 
This quiet, modeſt poſture of your ſhoulders 
Why itir you not, as you were practiſing To 
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To fence ? or do you hide your cattle, leaſt 
The Kipper make you PROS paſſage over * 
ert. 
Know, Pallatine, Truth is a naked lady, 
She will ſhew all. Meager and I have not — 
Younger Pallatine. 5 
The reaſurs of Saint Mark's , I believe, firs. 
Though you are as rich as caſt ſerving-men, 
Or bawds led thrice into captivity. 
Pert. 
Thou haſt a heart of the right ſtamp ; I find 
It is not comely in thine eyes, to ſee 
Us ſons of war walk by the pleaſant vines 
Of Gaſcony, as we believ'd the grapes 
Forbidden fruit; ſneak through a tavern with 
Remorſe, as we had read the Alcoran, - 
And made it our beft faith. 


Meager. 

And abſtain fleſh, 

As if our Engliſh beef were all reſerv'd 
For ſacrifice, 
Pere. 

Whilſt colon? keeps more noiſe 
Than mariners at plays, or apple-wives 
That wrangle for a ſieve. 

Meager. 

Contribute, come. 

Younger Pallatine, 

Stand there, cloſe, on your lives : here, in this houſe, 
Lives a rich old hen, whoſe young egg (though not 
Of her own laying) I have in the embers : 

She may prove a morſel for a diſcreet mouth, 

If the kind Fates have but the leiſure to 

| Betray the old one. | 
1 Pert. 

Pallatine, | 

No plots upon generation ; we two 

Have faſted ſo long, that we cannot think 


Saint Mark's,] at Venice. | 
* celon.] The colon is the greateſt an! wide of the human iate(- 


tines. 
Of 
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Of begetting any thing, unleſs, N“ 
Like cannibals, we might eat our own iſſue. 
Diounger Pallatine. | 
I ſay cloſe : ſhrink in your morions 3; go. 
Why hidden thus ? a ſoldier may appear. 
5 Younger Pallatine. 
Yes, in a ſuttler's hut on the pay-day : 
But do you know the filence of this houſe, 
The gravity and awe ? here dwells a lady, 
That hath not ſeen a ſtreet fince good king Harry 
Call'd her to a maſk : ſhe 1s more devout 
Than a weaver of Banbury “, that hopes 
To intice Heaven, by ſinging, to make him lord 
Of twenty looms. I never ſaw her yet; 
And to arive at my preferment firſt 
In your ſweet company, will (I take it) 
Add but little to my hopes. Retire ; go. 
[They fep afide, whilft he calls between the hanging 
. . Pert. be | 
We fhall obey ; but do not tempt us now 
With ſweetmeats for the nether palate; do not. 
Tiueunger Pallatine. 
What Lucy! Luce! now is the old beldam 
_ Miſleading her to a cuſhion, where ſhe _ 
Muſt pray, and figh, and faſt, until her knees 
Grow ſmaller than her knuckles, Lucy! Luce 
No hope; ſhe is undone ; ſhe'll number o'er 
As many oriſons, as if ſhe had | 
A A buſhel of beads to her roſary, 
Lucy! my April love! my miſtreſs, ſpeak ! —- 
Enter Lucy. 
Lucy. | 
Pallatine, for Heaven's ſake keep in your voice; 
My cruel aunt will hear, and I am loſt. | 


3 morions,] or murrions. See note 11 on The 2d part of the Hoe} 
Whore, vol. 3. p. 391. 8 
1 Thar a weaver of Banbury.] See note 50 to The Ordinary, vol. 10, 
P. "_ - 8 
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hat can ſhe hear, when her old ears are ſtud 

ich as much warm wax as will ſeal nine leaſes ? 

at a pox does ſhe liſt' ning upon earth? | 

t not time for her t' affect privacy, | 

creep into a cloſe dark vault, there goſſip 

ich worms, and ſuch ſmall tame creatures as Heaven 

vided to accompany old people? 
„ 

Still better d unto worſe ! but that my heart 

ſents not to disfigure thee, thou would'ſt be torn 

pieces, numberleſs as ſand, or as 

he doubts of guilt or love, in cowards are. 

Younger Pallatine. 
How now, Luce ! from what ſtrange coaſt this ſtorm ! 


ha? | 

Thou doſt out-drink the youth of Norway at 

heir marriage feaſts, out-ſwear a puny gameſter, 

hen his firſt misfortune rages out quarrel, | 

Ine that rides poſt, and is ſtopt by a cart: 

hy walking hours are later in the night 

han thoſe which drawers, traitors, or conſtables 

hemſelves do keep; for watchmen know thee better 

han their lanthorns; and here's your ſurgeon's bill, 

our kind thrift (I thank you) hath ſent it me 7 

To pay, as if the poor exhibition 5 

y aunt allows for aprons, would maintain 

You in ſearcloaths,—— [ Gives him @ paper. 

| | Meager. | 0 

Can the daughters of Brabant | 

alk thus, when Younker-gheck leads 'em to a ſlove ? 
Pert. . 

I fay, Meager, there is a ſmall parcel 

Of man, that rebels more than all the reſt 

Of his body; and I ſhall need (if I | 

Stay here) no elixir of beef to exalt . 

Nature, though I were leaner than a groat. 

= © Younger Pallatine. 
This ſurgeon's a rogue, Luce ; a fellow, Luce, 
| 9 3 


That 


012 + THE WIT s. 


That hath no more care of 2 gentleman's 
Credit, than of the lint be hath twice us'd. 


Well, fir, but what's that inſtrument, he names? 
th Younger Pallatine. 
He writes down here for a tool of injection, 
Luce, a ſmall water-engine, which. I bought 
For my taylor's child to; ſquirt at prentices. 
Lucy. 4 | 
Aye, fir, he fins more againſt wit than Heaven, 
That knows nat how © excuſe what he hath done: 
I ſhall be old at twenty, Pallatine; : 
My grief to ſee thy manners and thy mind, 
 Hath wrought ſo much upon my heart. 
2 Younger Pallatine. © 
I'd as lieve keep our marriage-ſupper 
In a church-yard, and beget our children 
In a coflin, as hear thee propheſy. 
Luce, thou art drunk, Luce ; far gone in almond-milk: 
Kiſs me,—— 5 
| 120 Pert. 
Now I diſſolve like an eringo. 
He's ploughing o the Indies; good gold, appear 
| ounger Pallatine. 
I am a new man, Luce; thou ſhalt find me 
In a Geneva band, that was reduc'd | 
From an old alderman's cuff ; no more hair left 
Than will ſhackle a flea : this deboſh'd 5 whinyard * 
T will reclaim to comely bow agd arrows, | 
- 5 d:boſp'd.] The ꝗto and folio read debaſpb d: debrſb'd has the fant 
meaning, as debauch'd, and the word occurs in The Wandering Jen, 


1640, p. 27. . | 
© The more I ftrive to love my huſband, the more his deboiſh'd courks 
dc begets my hate.” | | | | 
Again, in Fennor*s Compters Commonwealth, 1617, p. 27- 
ED... for moſt commonly ſome knave or debo;/ht fellow, lurch the 
# fooles their ſons, e. | | 
: See alſo Mr, Steewens's note on The Tempeſt, A. 3. S. 2. 
6 evhinyard,] a ſword. So in Edevard the Third, A. 1. S. 2. 
Nor from their button'd, tawny, leathern belts, | 
« Diſmiſs their biting whinyards, — till your king 
Cry out, enough; c. | Ard 


* 


5 with haberdaſhers at Finſbury ; | 
— the grandchild of Adam Bell 7: 
J more, my Luce, hang at my velvet girdle 
hook wrapp'd an a green dimity bag, 5 | 
d ſquire thy untooth'd aunt to an exerciſe. 
ta. 
in but ſtrict laws an age wi tame you, 
"_ Younger Palline. 
What money haſt thou, Luce ? „ 
zye, there's your buſineſs. _ 
It is the buſineſs of the world: injuries grow 
get it; juſtice ſits for the ſame end; | 
en are not wiſe without it, for it makes 
idom known; and to be a fool, and poor, 
next t' old achs and bad fame; tis worſe 
jan to have fix new creditors, they each 
welve children, and not bread enough to make 
e landlord a toaſt, when he calls for ale 
nd rent, Think on that, and rob thy aunt's trunks 
re ſhe hath time to-make an inventory. 
Pert. 5 
A cunning pioneer; he works to th' bottom. 
| | „„ 
Haſt thou no taſte of heav'n? wert thou begot 
a priſon, and bred up in a galley? 
| Younger Pallatine. 
| Luce, I ſpeak like one that hath ſeen the book 
df fate: I'm loth, for thy ſake, to mount a coach 
th two wheels, whilſt the damſels of the ſhop 
ry out, A good ly ftrait-chin'd gentleman ! 
e dies for robbing an attorney's cloak-bag 
Df copper ſeals, foul night-caps, together 
ith his wife's bracelet of mill-teſters. 


"Bong . 5 | 
| " .[Flings him a purſe. 


| 7 Adam Bell,] an outlaw, celebrated for his kill in archery. See Dr. 
Fry's Religues of Ancient Poetry, vol. 1. p · 143» | 
| 3 


There, fi 


A . 
- a 
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*Tis gold; my pendants, carcanets , and rings; 
My chriſt ning caudle-cup and ſpoons , 
Are diſſolv'd into that lump. Nay, take all, 
And with it, as much anger as would make 
Thy mother write thee illegitimate. 
See me no more; I will not ſtay to bleſs 
7 7 left I ſhould teach my patience ſuffer 
Till I convert it into fin. | U 
. Younger Pallatine, | 
| Temptations will not thrive. This baggage ſleep; 
Croſs-legg'd, and the devil has no more power | 
Oer that charm, than dead men o'er their lewd heirs: 


I muſt marry her, and ſpend my revenue 


3 carcanets.] © A carcanet ſeems to have been a necklace ſet vil 
cc ſtones, or ſtrung with pearls.” It is derived from the old French 
word carcan, whoſe diminutive was carcanet. See Cotgrave voce wr. 
can. Carcanets are frequently mentioned by our ancient dramatic ui - 

ters, as in Cymtbia's Revels, induction. | 
«© — makes her dote upon him, give him jewels, bracelets, cri 


« nets,” &c. 
Did. A. 4. . J- : 
Hf your ladyſhips want embroider'd gowns, tires of any faſhion, 
et rebatues, jewels, or carkanets, any thing whatſoever,” &c, 
Marflon's Antonio and Mellida, p. 2. A. 1. S. 2. 
& No, Lucio, my deare lord's wiſe, and knowes 
6e That tinſill glitter, cr rich purfled robes, 
«© Curled haires, hung full of ſparkling carcaners, 
« Are not the true adornements of a wife.“ 
Maſjinger's City Madam, A. 4. S. 4. 
185 your carkanets, 
«© That did adorn your neck of equal value.“ 
See alfo the notes of Dr, Johnſon, Mr. Steevens, 


The Comedy Errors, A. 3. 8. 1. | 
9. ſpoons. |. It was the cuſtom formerly for the ſponſors at Chri- 


cc tenings, to offer gilt ſpoons as a preſent to the child. Theſe ſpoons 
cc were called apoſtle ſpoons, becauſe the figures of the apoſtles were cin. 
cc ed on the tops of handles. Such as were at once opulent and generout 
SE, « gave the whole twelve; thoſe who were either more moderately rich, 
c or liberal, eſcaped at the expence of the four Evangeliſts; or even ſome- 
© times contented themſelves with preſenting one ſpoon only, which er 
te hibited the figure of any ſaint, in honour of whom the child received 
4c its name. Mr. Steevens's note to King Henry the VIIIth, A. 5. S. 2. 
where ſeveral) inſtances of the mention of theſe ſpoors are exhibited, | 


and Mr, Warton, on 


CHE W- TTT 


dies, pins, and ſope ; that's th' end of all 
gr ts. deep river and a tall boug ng. 
Pallatine, how much? - 
85 | Pert. 
urable Pall wt | 
WY Younger Pallatine, © 
Gentlemen, you muſt accept without 'gaging 
Your corporal oaths to "_ in three days. | 
| ert. | 
Not we, Pall. in three jubilees ; fear not. 
| Younger Pallatine. 
Nor ſhall you charge me with loud vehemence 
(Thrice before company): to wait you in 
My chamber ſach a night ; for then a certain 
Drover of the ſouth comes to pay you money. 
| | Meager. 
On our new faiths. | 
On our allegiance, Pall. 
1 Younger Pallatine, 
Go then—ſhift, and bruſh your ſkins well; d' you hear? 
Meet me at the new play, fair and perfum'd : 
There are ſtrange words _ on the lips of rumour. 
| | ert. 
Language of joy, dear Pall. | 
Gm ons Yaunger Pallatine. 
This day is come 


10 In cradles, pins, and ſope.] Soin The Lover's Progreſs, A. 4. 
| «© Muſt I now 
*© Have ſour ſauce after ſweet meats? and be driven 
© To levy half a crown a week, beſides _ 
« Clouts, ſope, and candles for my heir apparent.“ 
Again in The Boſboful Lover, by Maſſinger, A. 3. S. 1. | 
© Should you put it too for ſope and candles, tho? he fell his flock for 
* it, the baby muſt have this dug.” | 
| A Cbaſ Mayd in Cheape-fide, p. 25. 
© Halfe our gettings muſt run in ſugar ſops, | 
And nurſes wages now, beſides many a pound of ſope | 
And tallow : we have need to get loynes of muttoa fill, 
To fave ſuet to change for candles. | 


To 


* 


a” 


/ 


Aſſyrian prince 3 bis chariots — ena 


As vir ins that were ne'er Sor with love ; ; 
1 feek him now; meet and triumph! 
; Meager. 2 8 


„% „ 
Enter Sir Merglay T; backt, Elder Pallatine, new and 


richly cleatbed, bavtening them ſelwes. 
* Elder Pallatine. 


Sir Morglay, come ! the hours have wings, and you 


Are grown too old t*.overtake them: the town 


Looks, methinks, as it would invite the country 


To a feaſt. 
72 „ 


| At which ſerjeants and their yeomen | | | 
Muſt be no waiters, Pallatine, left fome -—-- 


O' the gueſts pretend buſineſs, How doſt like me 5 


. _Elter Pallatine. 
As one old women ſhall no more avoid, 
Than they can warm furs or muſkadel. 


Fh - ¹,ẽ,ů k . 


Pallatine, to has a volatile ach, 

That removes oftner than the Tartars' camp 
To haye a ſtitch that ſucks a man awry, '- © - 
Till he ſhew crooked as a cheſnut bough, 
Or ſtand in the deform'd guard of a fencer ; 
To have theſe hid in fleſh, that has liv'd Gnful 
Fifty long years, yet huſband ſo much ſtrength. 
As could convey me hither, fourſcore _— 7 
On a deſign of wit and glory; may | 


Be ms for a ſtrange northern act. 


Elder Pallarine. 
cannot boaſt thoſe noble maladies 
As yet; but time, dear knight, as I have heard, 
May make man's knowledge bold upon himſelf. 
We travel in the * cauſe; Theſe ſmooth rags, 
I 


Theſe » 


. 


* " 4 820 ; x = 4 * _ 
As. r * $US : N Arne * R * * Wan 
N 923 * A p 7 = 5 ot; 3 ” „ * _ 
a q - * n Ar n . l by, r 3 * 8 ö o 
A ht * 1 n b - * , 5 - 
R 3 ; 5 o Fa 2 * 


Thele jewels too, that ſeem to ſmile ere they : 
Betray, are certain filly ſnares, in which 
Your lady-wits, and their wiſe compeers-male, 


May chance be caught. 


OE : Younger Pallatine. 

* Your welcome, noble brother, 
Muſt be hereafter ſpoke, for I have loſt, 
With glad haſte to * you, much of my breath. 


7 | Elder Pallatine. 
Your joy becomes you, it hath courtſhip in't. 
Younger Pallatine. 


Sir Morglay Thwack ! I did expect to ſee 
The archer Cimbeline, or old king Lud 
Advance his falchion here again, ere you, 
Mongſt ſo much ſmoke, diſeaſes, law, and noiſe, 
ä 35 
What your town gets by me, let em lay up 
For their orphans, and record in their annals, 
I come to borrow where Ill never lend, 
And buy what I'll never pay for. 
Younger. Pallatine. 


| © Thavach, | | 
No, fir, though to a poor Browniſt's widow ** ; 
Though ſhe ſigh all night, and have the next morning 


Not your debts ? 


DO 


Nothing to drink but her own tears. 
Eller Pallatine. 
Nor ſhalt thou lend money to a fick friend, 
Though the ſad worm lie mortgag'd in his bed 
For the hire of his ſneets. „ . 

11 poor Browniff's widow.] The Browniſts at this time ſeemi ts 
have been the conſtant objects of popular ſatire. The founder of the fecł 
was Robert Browne, a knight's ſon of Rutlandſhire, and educated at 
Cambridge, He was afterwards Paftor of Aychurch in Northampton= 
hire, and ſpent great part of his life in ſeveral priſons, to which he was 
committed for his Ready adherence to the opinions which he entertained. 
He died in jail at Northampton, in the year 1630, or, according to 
others, 1634, when he was not leſs than 30 years of age. See alſo 
| the notes of Dr, Grey and Mr. Steevens, to Tevelfth Night, A. 3. S. 2. 


Emer Younger Pallatine. IR = 


Vor. WII. E e | Younger 
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| Younger Palatine, | 
Theſe are reſolves... | | 
That give me newer wonder than your cloaths z 
Why in ſuch ſhining trim, like men that come 
From rifled tents, loaden with vigor? 
| Elger Pallatine. 
Yes, brother, or like eager heirg new arp | 
In ink, that ſeal'd the day before in haſte, _ 
Leſt parchment ſhould dear. Know, youth, we cone 
To be the buſineſs of all eyes, to take | 
The wall of our St. George on vhs feaſt-day. 
ac 
Yes, and then embark ; at Dover, and do 
The like to St. Dennis: all this, young fir, 
Without charge too, I mean to ys; we bring 
A humorous odd philoſophy to town, 
That fays, Pay 2 1 
| er P Palatine. | 


Why. where have I 1. 1d Rabas, 
Brother, be calm, be edify ; f bye Fr 
Receive a principle ;. Never hereafter, 

From this warm breathing, till your laſt cold ſigh, 
Will I diſburſe for you again; never. 


en Fallarine. Js 
Brother mine, if that TOP . 


1 deny the major. 3 
Reſiſt principles !. 5 7 un 


51 1 


Good faith, A you ſhould ry PE me more pille 

Than young factors in their firſt voyage write 

Unto their ſhort-hair'd. friends; than abſent lovers 

Fen near their marriage week, t excuſe the flow 

= Arrival of the licenſe and the ring. | 
Not one clipp'd penny ſhould depart my reach. 


Younger Pallatine. | 
This doftrine will not paſs.; How ſhall I lire? 
Elazer S ng. 


as we intend to do, * our good wits. 
| ö ' Yung 


7 Langer. 2 Pallative. 
How, brother, how ? 
Blau. 8 
Truth is a pleaſa t know ledge 1 
Yet you ſhall haye he r cheap : Sir Morglay here, 
My Lind diſciple, and myſe f, have leas'd 
Out all our rents. and lands for pious uſes, 
Tunger Pal allatine. 
What, co-founders | 15 11905 le 93 ere death | 
Pallatine the pious, an 
Your names will ſound but Ill 3 i tb". » 


How 1 muſt this fierce raging zeal continue ? 
"mh laer. Pallatine. | | 


Lead on our plows. into their ru . walks 
Again, grope our young, heifers in the flank, 
And ſwagger in the wool which we ſhall borrow 
From our own flocks. 

Tack. 


But, ere we go, we may, 
From the vaſt treaſure purchas'd by our wit, 
Leave here ſome .monument. 15 ſpeak our fame. 
I have a ſtrong mind to re- 

The decays o Fleet-Ditch ; 1 2 whence I hear 
The roaring veſtals late are "fled, through heat 


Of perſecution. | 
Per Pager Pallatine. 

What a ſmall ſax ve I, 
That never. yet epic alter me to this way! 
Live by our wits ! 
. Elder Pallatine. 
So live, that uſurers | 
Shall call their monies in, remove their bank 
To Ordinaries, Spring- garden, and Hyde- park, 
Whilſt their glad ſons are left ſeven for their chance, 


At. hazard (9, Na and all made at ſent 8 
| "Three 


61 ) At bazard, fir : a bundred, and all | made at ſents] Folio edit, 
12 at ſent.] Query cent, a game mentioned in The Dumb Knight. 


4. 8. I, vol. Fand corruptedly written ſaint. 8. 
| 0 N K e 2 4 This 


r 


Three motley cocks o' th' right Detby ſtrain, 


ack, | 
Sir, I will match my Lord Mayes horſe, make jockey; 
Of his hench-boys **, and run em through Cheapſide. 
Flaer Pallatine. „ 
What beauties, girls of feature, govern now 

I' th” town ? tis long ſince we did traffick here 
In midnight whiſpers, when the dialect 
Of love's looſe wit is frighted into ſigns, 

And ſecret laughter ſtifled into ſmiles ; 

When nothing's loud, but the old nurſe's cough, 
Who keeps the game up, ha? who miſled now? 
9 | Thwack, | 
Not fir, that if we wooe, we'll be at charge 

For looks ; or if we marry, make a jointure, 
Entail land on women ! entail a back, 

And ſo much elſe of man, as Nature did 

Provide for the firſt wife. . 

5 Elder Pallatine. 
I could keep thee, | | 

Thy future pride, thy ſurfeits, and thy luſt, 
(I mean, in ſuch a-garb as may become 
A Chriſtian gentleman) with the ſole tithe 
Of tribute I ſhall now receive from ladies. 

| <; „„ Sn. 

Your brother and myſelf have ſeal'd to covenants ; 
The female youth o' th' town are his; but all 
From forty to fourſcore mine own : A widow, 
You'll ſay, is a wiſe, ſolemn} wary creature: | 
Though ſhe hath liv'd to th* cunning of diſpatch, 


This game is frequently mentioned in ancient writers, and is uſual} 
ſpelt ſaunt, probably the manner in which the French word cent wi 
then pronounced. In Gervas Markham's Famous Where ; or, Noble Curtt 
Zan, 1609, 4to, Sign. D 4, it is called mount cent. 

Were it mount cent, primero, or at cheſſe 
& 1 wan with moſt, and loſt till with the leſſe.“ 
13 Beggibrigge.] The fol. reads peggibrige. Perhaps the name of 
ſome famous horſe, S, 
"4 kencb- bey. ] See note 13 to The Muſe's Looking-Glaſe, vol. 9. b. 


187. Clos ( 


Clos d up nine huſbands? eyes, and have the wealth 
Of all their teſtaments; in one month, fir, ; 
Iwill waſte her to her firſt wedding-ſmock, 
Her fingle ring, bodkin, and velvet muff. 
+. Younger Pallatine, 
Your rents expos'd at home for pious uſes, 
Muſt expiate your behaviour here : tell me, 
Is that the ſubtle plot you have on heaven ? 
i „„ / 7 Þ 3c 
The worm of your worſhip's conſcience would appear 
As big as a conger ; but a good eye 2 
May chance to find it ſlender as a grig. 
DWiounger Pallatine. 
Amazement knows no eaſe, but in demands: 
Pray tell me, gentlemen, to all this vaſt 
Defignment (which ſo ſtrikes my ear) deduftt 
You nought from your revenue, nought that may, 
Like fuel, feed the flame of your expence ? 
8 Elder Pallatine. 
Brother, not ſo much as will find a Jew 
Bacon to his eggs : theſe gay tempting weeds, 
Theſe eaſtern ſtones of cunning foil, beſpoke 
*Gainſt our arrival here, — with | 
A certain ſtock of crowns in either's purſe, 
Is all the charge that from our proper own 
Begins or furthers the magnifick plot; | 
And of theſe crowns, not one muſt be uſurp'd 


By you. | WE. 
e Tones. 
No relief, but wit and good counſel. 
Elder Pallatius. 


The ſtock my father left you, if your care 
Had purpos'd ſo diſcreet a courſe, might well 
Have ſet you up i' th trade; but we ſpend light, 
Our coach is yet unwheel'd. Sir Morglay, come, 
Let's ſuit thoſe Frieſland horſe with our own ſtrain. 
N TDTuaounger Pallatine. | 
Why, gentlemen, will the deſign keep horſes? 
e CE aauadets. — | 
May be fir, they ſhall live by their wits too. - 
| Ee 2 Younger 
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' Younger Pallatiat. 

Their maſters are bad tutors elſe : pure 3 
You'll work the ladies, and weak 1254 here 
By your fine gilded pills, a faith | 
Not old may gueſs without diſtruſt. But, firs, | 


The city (takeꝰt oh my ee 
Will not be gull' d. 
8 hwack. 


Not gull'd ! l they dare not be 
So impudent : I ſay they ſhall be 22 DW. 
And truſt, and break, and pawn their charter too, | 

Younger Pallatife. 

Is it lawful, brother, for me to laugh, 
That have no money? 
Elder Pallatine. 
Yes, fir, at _—_— 201 | 

r Pallatine. 


Two that have . ature's kindneſs, arts, 
And men ; have ſhin'd in moving camps; have ſeen 
Courts in their ſolemn buſineſs and vain pride: 
Convers'd ſo long i' th' town here, that you know 
Each ſign and pe Able! in the ſtreets; for you 
(After a long retirement) to leaſe forth 
Your wealthy, pleaſant lands, to feed John Crump, 
The cripple, widow Needy, and Abraham 
Sloath, the beadſman of More-dale! then, forſooth, 
Perſuade yourſelves to live here by your wits ! 
T hawwack. 5 

Where we ne'er cheated in our youth, we reſolve 
To cozen in our age. | 


Elder Pallatize. 
Brother, I came | 

To be your wiſe example in the arts 

That lead to thriving glory; a ſupreme life! 

Not through the humble ways wherein dull lords 

Of lands and ſheep do walk; men that depend 

On the fantaſtick winds, on Heeting clouds, 

On ſeaſons more uncertain than themſelves, 

When they would hope or fear : but you are warm 

In another 8 lk, and make ove tame * " 

Virtue, 


re 


„ at Sz rd 


| T . E W 1 * 8. 423 
call i it content, and vietneſs ! 

5 adde. 5 

Write letters to your er 8 3 and be 
Forſworn in every paren eſ is,, 

wenty pound ſent you in butcher's ine: 

"oy : F oy "Plies P allari ine. 1 

Rebukes a are | par avg caſt them not away. 

[ Exeant Elder a Thwack, 
Younger Pallatine. «#64 

Neither of theſe philoſophers were born 
o above five ſenſes ; whyithen ſhould they 
Have hope to do things greater, and more new, 
7 th' world; than 1? TRkis devil Plenty thruſts 
Strange boldneſs upon men. Well, you may laugh 
With ſo much violence, till it donſume 
Your breath. Though ſullen Want, the —_ 
Of Wit, have ſunk her low, if pregnant wine 
Can raiſe her up, thas 12 e ** mine. | [Exit. 

14 #3? 


ACT u. $cxnn 


Enter the Lady Anple Engine, Ginet, | 


| Ample, 
Y guardian hors'd ! _— evening ſay ſt chou , — ? 
2gine. , 
It's an hour, madam, fino he ſmelt the town. 
Saw'ſt thou his flender em pty leg in th ſirrup ? 
His ivory box on his ſmooth ebon ſtaff 
New civetted, and tied to's gouty wriſt Ry 
With his warp'd face cloſe button'd in his hood, 
That men may take him for a monk eee, 
And fled poſt from a Purſuivant * en 
Engine. 
Madam, beware, I pray, leſt th' age and cunning 
He is maſter of, prepare you a revenge, 22 1 8 
And ſuch as your fine wit ſhall ne'er intreat 
1 E e 4 „ Your 


Ae T-S WITH: 
Your patience to digeſt. To-morrow night 
Th' extremeſt minute of your wardſhip is 
Expir'd; and we, magicians of the houſe, 
Believe this haſty journey he hath ta'en 
Is to provide a huſband for your ſheets. 

And ſuch a one as judgment and mine * eyes 
Muſt needs diſlike, that *s compoſition may 
Grow up to his own thrifty wiſh 


; Engine, 
Madam, „ OL 
Your arrow was well aim'd ; I call him maſter, 
But I am ſervant unto truth, and you. . 
| Ample. 5 
He chuſe a huſband, fit to guide and ſway 
My beauty's wealthy 2 and my heart! 
I'll make election to delight myſelf; 
What compoſition ſtricteſt laws will give, 
His guardianſhip may take from the rich bank 
My 2 left, and not devour my land. 
„„ ; 
Your ladyſhip has liv'd fix years beneath 
His roof, therefore may gueſs the colour 
Of his heart, and what his brains do weigh. 
But Engine, madam, is your humble creature. 
e Ani. 5 
T have bounty, Engine; | 
And thou ſhalt largely taſte it, when the next 
Fair ſun is ſet, for then my wardſhip ends— —- 
1 „ : [ Knocking within, 
That ſpeaks command, or haſte ; open the door. | 
Enter Lucy. 
Lucy ! weeping my wench? melting thine eyes, 
As they had treſpaſs'd againſt light, and thou 
Would'ſ give them darkneſs for a puniſhment! 


Undone, madam, without all hope, but what 


, 


Your 


3 mine.] The 4t9 reads nine; the folio, my. 
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ur pity will vouchſafe to miniſter, Ws 
Haſt thou been ftruck by infamy ? or com'ſt 
A mourner from the 9 of love? 
T am the mourner, and the mourn'd; dead to 
Myſelf, but left not rich enough to buy a grave: 
My cruel aunt hath baniſh'd me her roof, 
| Expos'd me to the night, the winds, and what 
The raging elements on wanderers lay, 
Left n of as firſt infancy or truth. 
I could ne'er endure that old, moiſt-ey'd lady; 
Methought ſhe pray'd too oft. 
A mere receipt 1 4 „%% nl 
To make her long-winded, which our devout 
Phyſicians now preſcribe to defer death. : 
But, Lucy, can ſhe urge no cauſe for this 
Strange wrath, that you pa willingly conceal ? 


eye 
Suſpicions of my chaſtity, which Heaven 
Muſt needs reſiſt as falſe ; though ſhe accus'd | 
Me even in dream, where thoughts commit“ by chance, 


Not appetite. 
A, mple . 


What ground had her ſuſpect *7? 
1 

Young Palatine, that woo'd my heart until 

He gather'd fondneſs where he planted love, 

Was fall'n into ſuch want, as eager blood 

And youth could not endure, and keep the laws 


Inviolate; I, to prevent my fear, 


* 


26 commit, ] It is obſerved by Mr. Malone, (ſee note to Othello, A. 4. 
S, 2.) that, & this word in Shakſpeare's time, beſides its general Ggnifi- 
cation, ſeems to have been applied particularly to unlawful acts of 
© love: hence, perhaps, it is ſo often repeated by Othello.“ See alſo 
King Lear, A. 3. S. 4. and Mr, Steevens's note, 2 | 
17 ſuſpe#,] i.e, Suſęicion. See note 45, en Edward zd, vol. 2, 


p. 385. ö 
Sold 


* 


Jer? TH wi T 8 
Sold all my jewels, and my trifling wealth, 


Beftow'd them on him; and the thinks'a Hors | 
Unholy conſequence attends the * 


This, Luce, is ſuch pole 7 in wit, 
As nature muſt degrade herſelf i 0 8 
Forgive. Shall ore] t thee to copldiſt ta taoy 
Permit thy lover to becovi thy pent: ble | 
ngine. 
Her ſenſe will now be a0 led till it ach. 
Ample. 
Thy * and thy wit are wealth enough 
To keep thee high in all thoſe, vanities, 
That wild ambition, or expenſive pride, 
Perform in youth; but thou invert'ſt their uſes 
Thy lover, like the fooliſh adamant 
The ſteel, thou fiercely doſt allure, and draw 
'To ſpend thy 1 virtue, not to get by 1 it. 
La 


This goctrine, madam, i is "Put new to me. 
Am —_ | 
How have I liv'd, ; think thou ? e'en by 1 my wits, 
My guardian's contri tion gave u us pod a ih 
But cut from th' curtains of a carrier's be 
on were wore, but ſuch as potters“ wives 
ake in the furnace for their daughters“ wriſts : 
My woman's ſmocks ſo coarſe, as they were ſpun 
O'th' tackling of a ſhip. 


Ginet. 

A coat of mail, | 

— with wire, was ſoft ſarſnet to 'em. 
Ample. 

Our diet ſcarce ſo much as is preſcrib'd 
To mortify ; two eggs of emmets, poach'd, 
A ſingle bird, no bigger than a bee, | 
Made up a feaſt, CA 

Genet, o 


He had flarv'd me, but that” 
The green-ſickneſs took away my ſtomach, 


Ample | 


== mt — wi 2 


Top, — dt 


Thy diſeaſe, Ginet, made. thee in love with mortar, 

And thou eat'ſt him up * foot of an old wall. 
— ugine. os 

A privilege my maſter only gave 

Vato her — elſe ! houſe durſt do't.. 
| le. | | 

When, Lucy, I perceiv'd this ſtraiten'd life, 
Nature, my ſteward, I did call r* account, 
And took from her exchequer ſo much wit 
As has maintain'd me ſince. I led my fine 
Trim-bearded males in a fmall ſubtle ſtring 
Of my ſoft hair; made em to offer up 
And bow, and Iaugh'd at the idolatry. 


A jewel for a kiſs, and that half raviſh'd. 


I feel I am inclin'd t endeavour in 
A calling: madam, I'd be glad to live. 
| 3 85 Ample. | 
Know, Luce, this 1s no hoſpital for fools ; 
My bed is your's, but on condition, Luce, 
That you redeem the credit of your ſex ; b 
That you begin to tempt, and when the ſnare 
Hath caught the fowl], you plume ** him till you get 
More feathers than you loſt to Pallatine. i 
„ 
I ſhall not waſte my hours in winding ſilk, 
Or ſhelling peaſcods with T_ ladyſhip. 
oy” A, f 


Froſts on my heart! what, give unto a ſuitor! 

Know, I would fain behold that filly monarch, 

Bearded man, that durſt woo me with half 

So impudent a hope. - 
| 85 Engine. 

Madam, you are | 

Not far from the poſſeſſion of your wiſh ; 


4 18 plume] This is a falconer's 8 Latham ſays, it © is when a 
' hawk ceaſeth a fowle, and pulleth the feathers from the body. 


There 


. 


There is no language heard, no buſineſs now 
In town, but what proclaims th' arrival here, 
Tbis morn, of th” elder Pallatine, brother 
To him you nam'd, and with him ſuch an old 
Imperial buſkin knight as th' iſle ne'er ſaw. 


| Ample, 
What's their deſign 7 
f "oo 
— "They will immure themſelves 
With diamonds, with all refulgent ſtones | 
That merit price: aſk em who pays ? why, ladies. 
- U feaſt with rich Provengal wines; who pays ? 
Ladies. They'll ſhine in various habit, like 
Eternal bridegrooms of the day; aſk 'em 
Who pays? Ladies. Lie with thoſe ladies too, 
And pay em, but with iſſue male, that ſhall 
Inherit nothing but their wit, and do | 
The like to ladies, when they grow to age. 
| WY, | 
My ears receiv'd a taſte of ein before, 

e CC 
Engine, how ſhall we ſee them ? bleſs me, Engine, 
With thy kind voice. T 

Though miracles are ceas d, 
This, madam, *s in the power of thought and time. 
- CD, mple. 
I would kifs thee, oe but for an odd 
Nice humour in my lips; they bliſter at 
Inferior breath. This ring, and all my hopes 
Are thine: dear Engine, now project, and live. 
„„ Ss: | 
I'd loſe my wedding to behold theſe dagonets '?, 
My guardian's out o' town. Let us triumph 


19 dagonets.] Sir Dagonet was the Squire of King Arthur, in the 
eld romance of Morte Arthur. See the notes of Mr, Theobald, Dr. 
3 Mr. Warton, and Mr, Stecvens, on The Second Part of King 
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'Le Cæſars till to-morrow night 3 thou know'ſt 
by then no more o' th' family. I would, 
Like a departing lamp, before I leave | 
You in the dark, ſpread in a glorious blaze. 
a. „ 
Madam, command the — the houſe, and me. 
R k 72 5 7 | 0 

Spoke like the bold Cophetua's *? ſon. 
Let us contrive within to tempt em hither :. 
Follow, my Luce, reſtore thyſelf to fame. = 2 

_— _ [ Exeunt Engine, Ample, Ginet. 
[Young Pallatine beckons Luty from between 

bgßbe hangings, as ſhe is going. ] 


Younger Pallatine, 
Luce! Luce! | 
| EO Lucy. | | 1 
Death on my eyes ! how came you hither f 
Dounger Pallatine. — 


I'm, Luce, a kind of peremptory fly, - 5 
Shift houſes ſtill to follow the ſun- beams; EA 
I muſt needs play in the 3 of thy beauty 


33 : Younger Pallatine. 
Come, I'know all. I have been at thy aunt's houſe, 
And there committed more diſorder than 
A ſtorm in a ſhip, or a cannon bullet 
Shot through a kitchen among ſhelves of pewter. 

7 5 Lucy. | 
This madneſs is not true, I hope. 

HR Younger Pallatine. 

Yes, faith ; . 


Witneſs a ſhower of malmſey lees, dropp'd from 

Thy aunt's own urinal on this new morion **. 
„ Lucy. 8 

Why, you have ſeen her then ? 


20 Copberua's ſon.] Though the name of this monarch is known to 
us, 1 believe we are all ignorant reſpecting his royal progeny. S. 
1 norien.] Motion is a helmet. It muſt here mean a hat. 
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Younger + 


* 
244 


Y' have us'd me with a Chriſtian care; have you not ? 


T H IE WA r. 


1. Toanger 'Pallatine, 
"Yor. and ſhe.looks-like the old flat of Babylon 
Thou haſt read of. Etold her ſhe. maſt die, 
And her beloved velvet hood: be fold _ 
To ſome Dutch brewer cſs, to make 


His PEP 3 
wy. 


Speak low. Lam depriv ed 
By thy raſh wine of alt atonement, now, 
Unto her after legacies o love. 
Veanger Pallatine. 
«My. Luce, be magnifyd; I am all plot, 

Alb ſtratagem; my brother is in town : 

My Lady np s fame hath cagght.him, girl ; 

I'm told he means an apy i viſit hither. 

What happineſs _ this 7 
Tounges' "Pallatine. 
As he departs | 

From hence, I:have laid two. inſtruments, 8 
And Pert, that ſhall encounter his long ears 
. With tales leſs true than thoſe of Troy; they ſhall 
; | Endanger him,:maupre his active wits, 
And mount thee, little. Luce, that thou may ſt reach 
Is dandle Fate; to ſoothe them till. they give 

Us leave to make or alter deſtinies. 

Lucy. 
vou are too loud; whiſper your Plots within. 12 


e e — ] — 2s — _ 


| E nter Rar, Elder Pallatine; and Thwack, 


| Engine. 
You call:and gevern, gentlemen, as if 
Your buſineſs were above your haſte ; but know 
You where you are ? 
Elder Pallaiine. 

Sir Tyrant Thrift dwells here: 
The Lady Ample is his ward; ſhe is 
Within, and we muſt ſee her: No excuſes ; 


She is not old enough to be lock'd up . i 
= of | | : _— 


—— — — > we — —-—-— . — — — —g— — 


PO: = — — — ——— 
— — — - — - ——-— 
——— ͥuͥA 7 e ⁰˙ ˙⅛um A w e 


2 eee, 

rr 
= Il her, that 4 youn devout, knight, made ay 
By . charm (t' avoid ech eacn in others) grey 


I foeak with hw. ©; 
ine, ck 


I ſhall eee _— | 5 PROM ED 
Theſe tygers hunt their prey with a ftrange'noſtril, 
Come unſent for ſo aptly to our with | \ [Exir. 
; 3 Elder Pallatine. . 8 
But this, Sir Morglay, will not do; in troth 
You break our covenants. | 


 Thavach, © 


| | Elder Pallatine. 

From forty: to fourſcore, the written law 
Runs ſo; this lady's in her nonage yet, 

And you to preſs into my company, 
Where viſitations are decreed mine own, 
Argues a heat that my rebukes muſt cool. 

What ſhould. I do ? wouldſt have me keep my chamber 
And mend dark lanterns? invent ſteel mattocks, | 
Or weigh gunpowder ? ſolitude leads me 
To on——_ leſs than treaſon z I ſhall conſpire 
To dig and blow up all, rather than fir ſtill. 

* 5 1 | Ew, 

ollow your taſk 3 you ſee how early 1 
Have found' this — inheritrix; nk 
| The aged out; bones unto bones, like cards 
Ill pack'd ; ſhuffle yourſelves together, till 


.- 


Why, hear me ple 


| You each diſlike the game. 
| |  _Thavack. 
Tis the cauſe I | 


Come for ; a wither'd midwife, or 4 nurſe 
Who draws her lips together, like an eye 


To ſey new perukes.] To Jay 1 believe, means to aſſay, to 
on, and ſhould be written ſay. - have often met with rh ſo ab- 


breviated, | 
N That 
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That gives the cautionary wink, are thoſe. . 
1 would find here, ſo they be rich and 285 5 


Euter Ginet. 


f Ginet. 3 g 
My lady underſtands your haſte, and he 
Herſelf conſults now in affairs of haſte 
But yet will 2 roach to ſee 


Vou, gentlemen, and then in haſte return. 12 
Elder Pallatine. ON 
What's this, the Wa —=coar of a packet 2 
ack. 


| Now does my blood wamble. You ! ſucket-eater *! 
Oer. to follow her, Pallatine ſtay bin, 
_ #lder Pallatine. 
Theſe covenants, knight, will never be obſerv'd ; 
I'll ſue the forfeiture, leave you ſo poor, 
Till, for preferment, you become an eunuch, 
And fing a treble in a chauntry, knight. 125 


Enter Ample, 1 , Grnet : Elder Pallatine, * T havach, 
addreſs to kiſe them, and are thruſt ert. 8 


© 1 Ample. © 

Stay, centlexien. Good ſouls, they have FUR Luce, 
The country turtles bill, and think our lips, 

I th' town and court, are on for the ſame uſe, 
"75 y. 

Pray how do the ladies there ? villagers, 
They 9 ſtill, keep their 2 It, 
For embroidered mantles a _ the heir's birth ? 

be: 

Who is begot i' th? Chiiſtinas holydays. 
| EKElaer Pallatine. 

Yes, ſurely, when the 12255 of mince- pie 

Reigns in the blood. 


22 ſucket-eater] i, o. cater of confe&ionary ware, fugar-pellet 1 


— 
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| NE 1 5 f 
What ? penny gleek 1 hope's 
i faſhion — —— the treacherous foot 
lot wanting on the table frame, to jog 
he huſband, leſt he loſe the noble that 
Would pay the grocer's man for ſpice and fruit, 
„ Lacy. 4 
The good old butler ſhares too with his lady 
the box, bating for candles that were burnt 
ter the clock ſtruck ten. : 
He doth indeed TEES. 
oor country madams, th? are in ſubjection till ; 
he beaſts, their huſbands, make em fit on three 
gg d ſtools, like homely daughters of an hoſpital, 
o knit ſocks for their cloven feet. 
| Elder Pallatine. EEE” 
And when theſe tyrant huſbands, too, .grow old 
s they have ſtill th* impudence to live long) 
zood ladies, they are fain to waſte the ſweet 
nd pleaſant ſeaſons of the day in boiling 
llies for them, and rowling little pills 
f cambrick lint to ſtuff their hollow teeth. 
DT Lucy. . 
And then the evenings, warrant ye, they ſpend 
ith Mother Spectacle, the curate's wife, 
ho does inveigh gainſt curling and dyed cheeks, 
leaves her devout 1mpatient noſe at oil | 
f jeſſamin, and thinks, powder of Paris more 
rophane than th” aſhes of a Romiſh martyr. - 
. Ample. 
And in the days of joy and triumph, ſir, 
hich come as ſeldom to them as new gowns) 
hen, humble wretches ! they do friſk and dance 
narrow parlours to a fingle fiddle, 
hat ſqueaks forth tunes like a departing pig. 


*4 ltet.] A game at cards, now entirelydiſus'd. The manner of 
Jing at 2” may be ſeen in The Compleat Gameſter, &c, 24 edit. 1680. 
j 5 0 p · 4. 1 a a 
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Lacy. 
Whilſt the mad hinds ſhake from their feet more dit 
Than did the cedar'roots, that rey to Orpheus. | 


Do they not pour their wine too from an ewer, 
Or all ile cruee, like — ORE 885 Ye 
| To ſprinkle holyday beards ? 


And whe a ſtranger comes, fond been 5 poli 

* moon-ſhine, for another pint? 

Elder Pallatine. 

| All theſe indeed are heavy truths ; but what 
Do you, th' exemplar madams of che town ? 
Play away your youth, as our haſty 
Their light gold, not with deſire to loſe it, 
But in a fond miſtake that i it will fit 
No other uſe. 
Thwack. 


And then reſerve your age, 
8 — — — ill· got e - 
erhaps for th' chur rhaps for h als, 
1 Eule P allatine. pit 
If rich, you come to court, there learn to be 
At charge to teach your paraquetoes French, 
And then allow them their 1 Interpreters, 5 
Leſt the ſage fowl ſhould loſe their wiſdom on 
- Such pages of the 2 and ow goard, | | 
As have not paſt the — 
But if y' are poor, | 
Like wanton monkeys chain'd from fruit, 
Lou feed upon the itch of your own tails, 


KEY» 
Roſe vinegar to waſh that ruffian's month * 
Ample, 
They come to live here by their wits, let them uſe en. 
Lucy 
They have ſo few, and thoſe they ſpond ſo faſt, 


They will leave none Ins to f maintain them. 11 


You ſhall maintain us; a community, h 

The ſubtle have decreed of late: You ſhall 

Endow us with your bodies and your goods; 

Yet uſe no manacles, call d dull matrimony, _. 
To oblige affection againſt wiſe nature, 
Where it is loſt, perhaps, throu h a diſparity | 
Of years, or juſtly through Lal ſtalle of crimes, 

Moſt excellent reſolves! 

But if you'll, needs marry, 

Expect not a ſingle turf for a jointure ; _ 

Not ſo much land as will allow a graſshopper 


A fallad; Sa 

. 
I would no more doubt t'ꝰ enjoy 
You two in all variety of wiſhes, 5 
(Wer't not for certain covenants that I lately 
Sign'd to in my drink) than I would fear uſury 
In a ſmall poet, or a caft corporal, | 
You would not? 

T haack. 


But look to your old widows ; _ 3 
There my title's good; ſee they be rich too, 
Leſt I ſhould leave their twins upon the pariſh, 
To whom the deputy o' th' ward will deny 
Blue coats at Eaſter, loaves at funerals, 
'Cauſe they were ſons of an old country wit. 
| Ample. | | 

Why all for widows, fir ; can nothing that 
Is young, affect your mouldy appetite? 
| : _ Thaack. 

No in ſooth ; damſels at your years are wont 
To talk too much over their marmalade ; 
They can't fare well, but all the town muſt hear't : 
Their love's ſo full of praiſes, and ſo loud, 
Aman may with leſs noiſe lie with a drum. | 

| ES l Anple. 


* 
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AS _ , 
Tink WW 
J oe oo Se. 
Give me an old widow, that commits fin 
With the gravity of a corrupt judge, 
Accepts of benefits i' th' dark, and can 
Conceal them from the light. 3 5 
| 8 122 takes Elder Pallatine apy, 
Pray, fir, allow me but your ear aſide. 
Though this rude Clim i“ th' Clough *5 preſume, 
In his deſires more than his ſtrength can juſtify, - 
Vou ſhould have nobler kindneſs than to thin 
All ladies reliſh-of an appetite, | D 
Bad as the worſt your evil chance hath found. 
| 55 Elder Pallatine. 
All are alike to me: at leaft, I'll make 
Them ſo, with thin perſuaſions, and a ſhort 
Expence of time, 
Ample. 


Then I have caſt away | 
My ſight ; my eyes have look'd themſelves into 
A ſtrong diſeaſe : but they ſhall bleed for it. 
| Elder Pallatine. 
_ Troth lady mine, I find ſmall remedy. 
_—..:. 
Why came you hither, ſir ? She that ſhall ſigh 
Her eaſy ſpirits into wind for you, 
Muſt not have hope the kindneſs of your breath 
Will e'er recover her. 80 


What do 1 hear? Hymen defend ! 
But three good corners ro your little heart, 
And two already broiling on love's altar! 
Does this become her, Ginet ? ſpeak. 
1 fs Ginet. 
As age, and half a ſmock would become me. 


2s Climith'Clevghs] See the ballad in Dr. Percy's colleQion. 8. 
7 bp oe eden 


Thwack.. | 


Þ HE 


=. 


I ſhall quarrel, when we meet i' th? clouds., 
n I : T- act. | 


'Slight, ſee how me ſtands ! ſpeak to her. 
E Ider Pallatine. 


Peace, knight! it is apt cunning that we 80 3 
Diſdain is like to water pour d on ice, | 
Quenches the flame a while to raiſe it higher. 


| Engine, ſhew them their way. 
Enter Engine. 


Engine 


I les here, gentlemen. | 
Elder Pallatine. 


| hear, 

We will receive no letters, we, though ſent | 

By th' incorporeal ſpy your dwarf, or Audry 
Of the chamber, that would deliver them 
With as much caution, as they were attachments 


Upon money ** paid. 
1 anl. 


Nor no meſſage, 
From the old widow your mother (if you 
Have one) no, though ſhe ſend for me when ſhe 


Is giving up her teſty ghoſt ; and lies 


Her maids do daily diye to ſeek the tęeth 
he cough'd out laſt. 


Lacy. 
Las! good old gentleman, | 
We ſhall fee him ſhortly in as many 0 
As would make ſick Mahomet a turband 


. * winter. 
| | F 13 


* 


Th'aſt caught her, . ; de rogue . 


Love him !. you. muſt recant, or the ſmall god 


There needs ſmall ſummons, we are gone; but, d' you 


Half drown'd in rheum, thoſe floods of rheum in which 


[Exeunt Engine, E lder Pallatine, Tt * 


5 Amnple . 


8 H KR W T 0 
Are they gone, Luce? | 
Lucy. 


Not like the hours, for they'll return again 
Ere long O you carry d yoor falſe love rarely! 


How impudent theſe coun fellows are! 


He thinks y are caught; K. has po between, teeth, 
And intends you for the very next bit | 

He means to ſwallow. 
| Ample. 


Luce, I hes 2 thouſand * hts 
More than a kerchief can keep in: quick, girl, 
Let us conſult, and thou ſhalt find what filly ſnipes 
Theſe witty gentlemen ſhall prove, and in | 
Their own confeſſion too, or 'Il cry flounders elſe, 
And walk with my petticoat tuck'd up like | 
A long maid'of Almainy *%, [Eren 


Enter Younger Pallatine, Meager, Pert, the tuo vo loft being 
new cloath'd, 
Younger Pallatine. 

Don Meager, and Don Pert, you neither found 
Theſe embroider'd ſkins in your mother's womb : 
Surely nature's wardrobe is not thus lac'd ! 

Pert. 
We flouriſh, Pall, b by thꝰ charter of thy ſmiles, 
A little magnify'd with ſhew, and 8 
Of our new plot. | | 
Meager. 


The chamber's bravely hung ! 
P ert. 

To thy own wiſh, a bed and canopy 
Prepar'd all from our number'd pence; if it 
Should fail, Meager and I muſt creep into 
Our quondam rags; a tranſmigration, Pall, 
Which our divinity can ill endure, 


20 Almainy,] i. e. Germany. e 


Meage. 
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Meager. 
II bave more left t' maintain a large ſtomach, 
And a long bladder, than one comely ſhilling, 
Together with a fingle ounce of hope, 
I am the ſon of a carman, 
Do you ſuſpe& my prophecies, 
That am your mint, your r exchequer? 
_-, Cf. . 755 
pall, no ſuſpicions, Pall; but we that embark 
Our whole ſtock in one veſſel, would be glad 
To have all pirates o' ſhore, and the winds 
In a calm humour. LEE 
Fi Mea 2 
How fares th? intelligence? 
& oungetr _Pallatine . 
I left 'em at the Lady Ample's houſes - - _. 
This ſtreet they needs muſt paſs, if they reach home. 
| | ert. | 
O would fain project Jus the old knight; 
Can we not ſhare him too 5 
| Yaunger Pallatine. 
This wheel muſt move | 
Alone, Sir Morglay Thwack's too rugged yet, 
He'ld interrupt the courſe; a little more | 
O' th' file will ſmooth 3 to be ſcrew d up. 
| ert. | 
Shrink off, Pall, I hear em. | 
. Enter Thwack, Elder Pallating. 
| _ Elder Pallatine. : 
Th haft not the art of patient leiſure, to 
Attend the aptitude of things; wouldft'thon 
Run on like a rude bull, on every object that 
Doth heat the blood ? this cunning abſtinence 
Will make her paſſions grow more violent. 
| Teal. | 
But, Pallatine, I do nat find I have 
The cruelty, or grace, to let a lady 


Pf4 Starve 


i F ü i i 


Starre for a warm — . 4 Elder 
pes ert eager take Pallatn 
; 7 7 ounger Ellating nee 8 
Now, my fine Pert! e 
Pert. Es 
Sir, we have buſineſs for your ear; it may 
Concern you much, therefore tis fit 3 it be 


Particular. 
. | Elder P allatine. - 
From whom ? | 
Meager. 
A young lady, 1 
It is a ſecret will exact much care 5 
And wiſdom i' th' delivery; 22 ſhould 
Diſmiſs that n, 
| oung la 
Al 9 ug 6 i“ th' firmament « are mine. 
Our coach attends us, knight, i“ th* bottom of 
The hither ſtreet, you muſt Lad _ alone. 


I'll ſooner kill a 3 — my jury 
In the city, and be hang'd for a tavern buſh ! 
| Elder Pallatine. 
Will't ruin all our deſtinies hath built ? 
* Thawack, 
Come, what are thoſe ſly filk-worms there, that creep 
So cloſe into their wool, as they would ſpin 2 
For none but their dear ſelves 1 I hear *em name a lady, 
| Elder Pallatine. 
You heard them ſay then, ſhe was young. nd what 
Our covenants are, remember. 
Thwack, 
Young, how young ? 
She left her worm-ſeed, and her coral whiſtle 
But a month ſince: do they mean ſo? 
Elder 7 allatine. 
Morglay, our covenants is all I aſk. 
" Tounach. © | 
May be ſhe hath a mind to me; for theres 
e A xeverend 


 » DO > » 


mad i. a YT 


r HI. IT. 


A reverend humour i in. ay blood, which — 
knew'ſt ; perhaps ſhe wou ve begot 

—— be deliver d with long beards ; till thou 

Arrive at my full growth, chou It _— the w 


ht above dwarf or page. 
Noug 7 


Our covenants gill, Ic 


| 3 1 
Faith, I'II ſtride my mule to-morrow, aus away 
To th' homely 9 in the north. 


Alder A allatize. 
Why ſo? 

„ e 
Alas, theſe ſilly covenants, you know, . 


] ſeal'd to in my drink; and certain fears 
Lurk in a remote corner of my head, 


That ſay the game will all be your's. 


But what ſucceſs canſt thes _ fince. w hare 
Not yet enjoy d che city a full day? c 
| Thwack. 
22 for, let me win woman ; be ſhe young 
Or old, grandam or babe, I muſt have woman. 
; Elder Pallatine. 13 
Carry but thy patience like a gentleman, 
And let me ſingly manage this adventure, 
It will to-morrow cancel our old deeds, 
And leave thee to ſubſcribe to what =p free 


Pleaſure ſhall direct. 
2 back. 
We'll equally enjoy | 
Virgin, wife, and widow, the younger a kerchef with 


The aged hood. 
Elder Pallatine. 


What I have ſaid, if I had leiſure now - 


. ratify with oaths of thy own chuſing. 
J hwack. 


Go, propagate; fill the ſhops with thy notch'd 
Iſſue, that when our money's ſpent, we may | 
" ruſted, break, and cozen in our own tribe. 


lde Fallatise. 
| | Leave'me to forrone, Te ge 


E 
D' vou hear, Pallmine? = 
Perha s this oun _—_ = mother, — * 59 
5 N ee wee 25 
No more, good night. : 12 1 
I have obeyꝰ d ons „ gentlemen; no ears 
Are near us, but our on, , what's your affair? 


We'll lead you to e ſir, 


"Tis hard by. 
Sic Pallatine. 
Hard by! EE 93 
Pere. 


So near, that if your lungs be good, 
You. may ſpit thither: that is the houſe, 
aur Pallatine. : 
Theſe 


And of fame rank: I witl in. 


2 Elder Palatine, Meager, Pert. 
Younger Pallatine. 

So, ſee! the hook has caught him by the gills ; 
And it 1s ——— to a line will hold SY pc 
You, fir, though your wits were ſtronger your purſe, 
Sir Morglay Thwack's gone home ; his lodging I 
Have learn'd, and there are-certain gins PRO! 
In which his wary feet may chance to — | 
Inſnar'd, though he could wear his eyes upon his toes, 
J muſt follow the game cloſe. He is enter'd, 
And, ere this, _— at the ſtrange complexion 
Of the houſe; but tas the beſt our rs 


And our treaſure could procure. . ¶ Krit. 
Enter Elder Pallatine, Meager, and Pert, with . 
Elder Pallatine. | 


Gentlemen, if you pleafe, lead'me no FRE 


I have ſo little faith to believe this 


The manſion of a lady, that I thin: 
*Tis rather the decays of hell; a ſad 


Retirement 


Tons WI 1 s. 


Retirement for the fiend to ſleep in 
When he's fick with ny. tolphur. 
rf © 

dir, you mall fee this upper room is hung. 

With cobwebs, ſir, an ſe ſo large 
Carch and enſnare pram inſtead of pany 
Where fit a melancholy race of old 
Norman ſpiders, that came in with the Conqueror. 

Meager. 

This chamber wilf refreſh your eyes, when you 

Have cauſe to enter it, 
[ Leads bins tt look in buen — ; 


Elder Pallatine. 


A bed and canopy ! : 
There's ſhew of entertainment there bd 


There lovers may have place to celebrate 


Their warm wiſhes, and not take cold: But, | emen hy 


How comes the reſt of this blind houſe-ſo nak'd, 
$0 ruinous, and deform'd? 


Pert. 

Pray, ſir, ſit down: 
If you have ſeen aught range, or fit for wonder, 
It but declares the haſty ſhifts to which 
The poor diſtreſſed lady is expos'd | 
In purſuit of your love. She hath good fame, 
Great dignity, and wealth, and would be loth 
To cheapen theſe by making her dull family 
Bold witneſſes of her defires with you: 
Therefore, to avoid ſuſpicion, to this place 
She hath ſent part of her neglected wardrobe. 

Meager. 

And will, ere time grows older by an hour, 
Gild all this homely furniture at charge 
Of her own eyes; her beams can do it, fir. 

Elaer Pallatine. | 
My manners will not ſuffer me to doubt. 
Pert. 

We hope ſo too. Beſides, though every one 

That hath a heart of's own, may think by — 3 


We 


„ — * 


446 1 H R I T 6. 


We ſhould be loth your thoughts ſhould throw. milky. 0 
On us, that are the. humble miniſters 
Of your kind ſtars : for ſure, though we look not 
Like meh that make plantation on ſome iſle _ 
That's uninhabited, yet you believe 2 
We would teach ſexes mingle, to increaſe men. 
1 
an of the placket AP. = know you think u us. 
{SE af : Elder Pallatine. 8 


Rnculs wy courage, gentlemen ; 3 faith 


I amy nos bold enough to think. you ſo. 


Pert. 
— - Nor willjau yet be woo'd to ſuch miſtake.” 
Elder Pallatine. 
Not all the art nor flattery you have, 


Can render you to m my belief worſe than 


Myſelf. Panders and bawds ! good atlemen, 
I mall be angry, if 2p perſuade me 0 5 
x vile a thought. . 6 Ns mr. 
Pert. 
Sir, you have cauſe, . 
And in good faith, if you ſhould think us "7 
We would make bold to cut that ſlender throat. 
_» Blakey Pallatine. 
| How, fir ? We, 


Pert. 
That very throat, through which the lofty grape, 
And ſavoury morſel in the gameſter's diſh, 
Steal down ſo leiſurely with kingly guſt. 
caper. | 


Sir, it ſhould open wide as Th? wideſt oyſter. 


P th* Venetian lake. 
Elder Pallatine. 
Gentlemen, it ſhould. 
It is a throat I.can ſo little hide 


27 * of the placket. ] A fquire of the placket ſeems to be a cant 
term for a pimp. A placket does not ſignify a petticoat in general, but 
only the aperture therein. dee Mr. Rn 5 note on Shakſpeare's King 
Lear, A, 3. >. + ETD: 5 In 


＋ 032 


— — 


On my own ſhoes ri wa PS ee 


h, you ſhall know all: © 
* y * a noble mind, but tis ; 
80 much o'ermaſter'd by her blood, we fear | 
Nothing but death, or you, can be her remedy. 
5 Elder Pailatine. | 
And ſhe is young? \( 
as the April bud.  . 
” wy Elder Pallatine. | 
'TTwere pity, faith, ſhe  - gag caſt away. 
| Fert. | 8 
You have a ſoft and bleſſed heart; and to 
Prevent ſo ſad a period of her ſweet breath, 
Ourſelves, this houſe, the habit of this room, 
The bed within, and your fair perſon, - we 
Have all aſſembled in a trice., : 
Sure, gentlemen, _ _ 
In my opinion more could not be done, 
Were ſhe inheritrix of all the eaſt. 5 
n . 
But, fir, the excellence of your pure fame, 
Hath given us boldneſs to make ſuit, that if 
You can reclaim her appetite with chaſte 
And wholeſome homilies, ſuch counſel as 
Befits your known morality, you will Se 
Be pleas'd to fave her life, and not undo her honour, 
Menger. e 
We hope you will afford her med'cine by 
Jour meek and holy lectures, rather than 
From any manly exerciſe; for ſuch, 5 
In troth, fir, you appear to our weak ſight. 
e Elder Pallatine. 
Brothers and friends, a ſtile more diſtant now 
Cannot be given; though you were in compaſs 
Thick as the Alps **, I muſt embrace you both — — 


. 25 the Alps. ] The 4to reads aſpes. 5 


Y' have 


— — — — — 1 


4a un ie 65 


VP have hit the very centre, unto which 


The wil and comforts of my ade ten, 77 


Alas, een, arrow bye 4 aim. 1 
Than 1 or Aretine 29 milled - 5 
I've diſciples of all degrees in nature, 
From your little punk in 2 to your 
Tall canvas girl; from your ſattin ſlip 
To your iron pattin and Your deen tee, 

ent. 


And can you mollify the mother, 4r, 


In a firong ft? 
Elder Pallatine 
Sure, gentlemen, I-can, 
If books penn'd with a clean and wholeſome ſpirit 
Have any might to n 3 wauld they | | 


Were here! 
TY Maag gage. 
What, fir ? 
 £1der P, allatine. | 
A ſmall library, 


Which I am wont to make companion to 
My idle hours: where ſome, I take it, are 
A little conſonant unto this theme. 
Ports 

Have they not names; 

Elder Pallatine, 

A +ill to purge pblebotomy „ A balſamum 
For the Poiritaal back, — A lozenge againſt luſt ; 
With divers others, fir, which, though not penn'd 


29 Aretine.] An Italian poet, whoſe works were accompanied by 
Jewd prints, of which he was the N They are mentioned in The 
Muſe's Loeoking-Glaſs, vol. g. p. 

30 A pill to purge, Kc. In the fo folio edition theſe lines were altere 
in-this manner : 

« A pill to purge the pride of pagan patches, 

4 A — for the luſt of loytring love, 

« And balſoms for the bites of ——_— beaſt 1 

«© With many, &c, 1 
6 J 


3 


Ir 
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dull platonick Greek, or Memphian ptiefts, - 
2 wad. the bleſſed mark of ſeparation - 

Of authors flenc'd, for * ſhort hair. 

But, fir, if this chaſte means cannot reſiore 

Her to her health and quiet peace, I hope 

You will vouchſafe your lodging in yon bed, 
And take a little pains, 5 e zo the bed within, 

Elder Pallatine, + 


Faith, gentlemen. 1 | 
Not bred — Scythian rocks; s and wolves. 
ve heard of, but ne'er ſuck'd their milk; and ſure 
Much would be done to 2 a lady's longing. 


Meager. | 
Tis late, ür, pray uncaſe. 17 2 help to unchark bn. 
Pert. 
Your boot; believ't, it is my exerciſe, 
Flur Pallatine. 
Well, "tis your turn to labour now, and mine 
Anon; for your dear ſakes, gentlemen, I profeſs. 


Pert. 

My fiend ſhall wait upon you to your ſheets, 
Whill I go and conduct the lady hither ; 
Whom, if your holy doctrine cannot well 
Reclaim, pray hazard not her Lilo 3 you have | 


A body, fir . 
O think me not cruel. — es Elder Palatine. 


Enter Younger Pallatine. 
Pert. 


Pall ! come in, Pall, 
2 er Pallatine. 
Is he in bed ? - 


Pert. | 
Not 3 : 
But ftripping in more haſte than an old ſnake 
That hopes for a new yea - 


ounger Pallatine. | 
If we cou!d „ = 
In our coffin, Pert, this woads be a jeſt | Long 
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Long after death : he is ſo eager in 
His witty hopes, that he 71 2 nothing. 


O all he ſwallows, fir, is melting conſerve, : 
And ſoft * rn b. Meager, what news i. 


Enter Meager, | 


tager 2 ; ; . 
Laid, tly lad; bei is al n, ſure, * 
From ey of's head, to gn navel, es 
 Tounger Pallatine. 
| Where are bis breeches ? ſpeak ; his katband too; 
Ii of grand price, the ſtones are roſial, _ 
| Ofthe white rock. 


1 bang? em purpoſely _ | 
; Afide, they are all Abr mall I in ? | 
| Younger Pallatine, - 
Soft; ſoftly my falſe fiend ; remember, rogue, 
You tread on glaſſes, eggs, and gouty toes. 
. [Meager takes out his hat and breeches, the Pockets and hat- 
band rifled ; they throw them i in again, 
Meager. = 
Hold, Pall; th* exchequer i is thine own : we will 
Divide when chou art gracious and well pleas'd. 
Younger Pallatine. 
All gold the ſtalls of — Donn into a 


purſe! 
Inn. 
Theſe, dear Pall, are thy brother's goodly hoards. 


Younger Pallatine. 
Ves, and his proud flocks ; but you ſee what they 
Come too; a little room contains them all 
At laſt: ſo, ſo, convey them in again. 
Becauſe he is my elder brother, 
My mother's maidenhead, and a country wit, - 
He ſhall not be expos'd to bare thighs, anda 
Bald crown: What noiſe is that? — 
| [Knocking within, Pert ow at the door, 


Pert. 


 Meager. 


&F: 


* 


Death ! ha 3  of& Snore SES 
The conſtable, his wife, a regiment of halderds, 
And Miſtreſs oak too, the landlady  _ W_ | 
That owns his ouſe, | . e 

1 — 14 Me . | N | 

Belike the ave heard our fiend, 
The bawd, fled hence laſt night ; and now they come 
To ſeize on moveables for rent. 

- Younger Pallatine.- 

The bed within, and th* hangings that we ird 
To furniſh our defign, are all condemn'd; 
My brother too, they ' Il uſe him with as thin ; 
Remorſe, as an old gameſter would an alderman's heir. 

EF 

No matter, our adventure's paid ; follow, 
Pall, and I'll lead you a back way, where you | 
Shall climb 00 er tiles, like cats when they make love. 

Tounger Pallatine. | 

Now I ſhall laugh at thoſe that heap-up wealth 
By lazy method, and flow rules of t rife » 3 
I'm grown the child of wit, and can advance — 
* by T0 votary to chance. |  [Exeunt. 


4 4 # 9 
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AC T. Ill. Scrum. 1 
Enter a Mifecs 1 r and Watchmen. 


" Miſtreſs Snore. 
D* 0 my beate J have not ſeen the Hue! "WO 
What would you have my huſband do ? tis 4 

One by Bow, and the bell-man has gone twice. 1 

Ae . 
Good Maſter Snore, „1 ww the conſtable, 

You may do it, as they ſay, be it right or wrong : 

Tis four years rent, come Childermas-eve next. 
Fnore. 


You ſee, nei hbour aſy, th 5 
Yor. viii. 8 Que ſy 4 - doors are e open . 


45⁰ 8 H 5 E ³ W 4 T 8. 
Here's no goods, no bawd left; I'Id ſee the bawd. 


25 Miſtreſs Snare. 

Aye, Or the whores-: my.huſband's.the king's offcer, 
And ſtill takes care, I warrant. you, of bawds: 
And whores ; ſhew him but a whore at this time 

| O'night, good man, you bring a bed i' faith. 


. 


I pray, Miſtreſs Snore, let him ſeacch-the. parifh, Ti 
They are not gone far, I muſt have my rent; A 

I hope there are whores and bawds in the pariſh, 
Search now ! it is too late; a woman had. 0 
As good marry a cowleſtaff as a conſtable, H 
If he muſt. nothing, but ſearch and ſearch, follow D 
His whores and bawds all day, and never comfort Sl 
His wife at night: I pr'ythee, lamb, let us to bed. L 

| Snore. ES | 

It muſt be late.; for goſſip Nock, the nailman, 
Had catechis'd his. as 


and ſung three catches 
And a ſong, ere. we. ſet forth gl 


3 | NRueaſy. 
Good Miſtreſs RD your huſband but 
Tor night, and let the ſearch go on. 
OTE MMiftreſt Snore. 
I will not forbear; you might ha' let your houſe 
To honeſt women, not to bawds ; fie upon you. 
. 1 : Ducaſy, 
Fie upon me:! tis well known I'm the mother 
Of children; ſcurvy fleak 3* ! *tis not for nought 
You bai in yaur greet z and your man Sampſon 
| Owes my ſon-in-law, the ſurgeon; ten groats 
For turpentine ;. which you have promis'd to pay 
Out. of 8 FER 3 
7. Snore. 
I defy thee. wes 


Remember thy firſt. calling, ; thou ſet'ſt up 
With a peck of damſons and a new fieve;, 


— . = KK . 7 


2 ſcurvy fat. ] A fleak of bacon, is the ſame as a fitch of bicoa. 5 
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When thou brok'ſt at Dowgate corner, cauſe the boys - 
Flung down thy ware. 3 | 1 th 

5 1 cM | 

eep the peace, wife; keep the peace. 
| me FU Msftreſs Ros | 

Iwill not peace; ſhe took my ſilver thimble 
To pawn, when I was a maid; I paid her 
A penny a month uſe. N 

8 Queaß. 

A maid ! yes, ſure; | OT 
By that token, goody Tongue, the midwife, 
Had a dozen napkins o' your mother's beſt 
Diaper, to keep ſilence; when ſhe ſajd 
She left you at Saint Peter's fair, where you 
Long'd for pig. | 

- : Snore. 

Neighbour Queaſy, this was not 
In my time: what my wife hath done ſince I 
Was conſtable, and the king's officer, 

Pl anſwer ; therefore, I fay, keep the peace: 1 

And _ i have ſearch'd the two back rooms, Pl to 
e © gt | as 

Peace, wife ; not a word. E 


Enter Elder Pallatine cloai bing himſelf in haſte. 
= Elder Pallatine. 
'Tis time to get on wings and fly : 

Here's a noiſe of thunder, wolves, women, drums, 
All that's confus'd, and frights the ear. I heard 
Them cry out bawds ! the ſweet young lady is. 
Surpris'd ſure, by the nice ſlave her huſband, 
Or ſome old froſty matron of near kin; 
And the good gentlemen ſh' employ'd to me 
Are tortur'd and call'd bawds. If I am ta'en, 
III ſwear I purpos'd her converſion, 


Enter Snore, Miſtreſs Snare, Queafy , and Watchmen. 
Snore. : 


Here's a room hung, and a fair bed within; | 
| TT | I take 


452 nne 
I take it there's the he bawd-too, 
Dueaſy. 
| Seize on the lewd thing; 
I pray, Maſter Snore, ſeize on the 1 too. 
Miſtreſs Snore. 
Who would not be a bawd ? they have proper men 
To their huſbands ; and ſhe maintains him | 
Like any pariſh deputy. | 
Elder Pallatine. 
What are you ? 
5 42... Smores 
I am the conſtable. 
Elder P . 
Good; the conſtable! 
I begin to ſtroke my long ears, and find 
IJ am an aſs: ſuch a dull aſs, as deſerves 
Thiſtles for provender, and ſaw-duſt too 
Inſtead of grains: : OI am finely gull'd. 
| ' Miſtreſs Snore. 
Truly, as proper a bawd, as a woman 
Would deſire to uſe. 
| Elder Pallatine. 


Maſter conſtable, 
Though. theſe your ſquires o' th' blade and bill, fon to 
Be courteous gentlemen, and well taught, yet 
J would know why they embrace me, 
den. 
You owe my neighbour,” Miſtreſs Queaty, four years 
rent. 
Nuuaß. 
Ves, and for three bed-ticks, and a braſs pot, 
Which your wife promis'd me to pay this term; 
For now, ſhe ſaid, 1h* expects her country cuſtomers. 
Elder Pallatine. 
My wife l have I been led to th' altar too, 
By ſome doughty deacon ? ta'en woman by 
The pretty thumb, and given her a ring, 
With my dear ſelf, for better and for worſe, 
And all in a forgotten dream ? _ for whom 


Do you take me W 
, Snort 


* | 
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Sore. | 


Elder Pallatine. 5 

Good faith, you may as ſonn 
Take me for a whale, which is ſomething rare, 
You know, o' this fide the bridge. 


Miſtreſs Snore. 
'Tis indeed; 


vet our Paul was in the belly of one, 
In my Lord Mayor's ſhew ; and, huſband, you remember, 
He beckoned you out of the fiſh's mouth, 
And you gave him a pippin, for the poor ſoul 
Had like to have choak” for very thirſt. 

Elder Pallatine. | 


For the its 


* 
— . 


I aw it, and ery'd out 
O' th? city, *cauſe they would not be at charge 
To let the fiſh ſwim in a deeper ſea, 
Mt ift Yr eſs Stor E. 
Indeed ! why, I was but a tiny girl then; 
[ pray how long have you been a bawd here 5 
Elder Pallatine. : 
Apain ! how the devil 
Am I chang'd, ſince my own glaſs add me 
A gentleman ? Well, maſter conſtable, 
Though every ſtall's your worſhip? s wooden throne, ;- 
Here you are humble, and o' foot, therefore F 
I will put on my hat; pray reach it me — | | 
[Miffes his diamond bathand, C 
Death ! my hatband ! a row of diamonds 2 
Worth a thouſand marks ! nay, it is time then 
To doubt, and tremble too. My gold ! my gold ! — 
And precious ſtones ! [Searches his pockets. 
Miftreſs Snore, 
Do you ſuſpect my huſband ? 
He hath no need o' yaur ſtones, I praiſe Heaven ! 
Ider Pallatine. | 
A A upon your courteous midnight leaders ! 
ſaints, they are dividing now, 
An miniſterin g, no doubt, unto the poor, ; 
SS > This. 
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This will decline the reputation of 

My wit, till I be thought to have a leſs head 

Than a juſtice o' peace. If. Morglay hear*t, 

He'll think me dull as a Dutch mariner. 

No med'cine now from * ? Good; *tis deſign'd. 
| | ore. 

Come along, tis late. fy 

Klar Palatine. 

Whither muſt I go? T8 7 
3 RE 8 
To the compter, fir, unleſs my rent be paid. 
And for being a bawd. 
a : Elder P allatine. 
Confin'd in wainſcot walls too, 
Like a liquoriſh rat, for nibbling 
Unlawfully upon forbidden cheeſe! 
This, to the other ſauce, is aloes and myrrh. 
But, -maſter conſtable, do you behold this ring ? 
Tt is worth all the bells in your church-ſteeple, 
Though your ſexton and ſide-men hung there too, 
To better the peal. 5 | | 
| Snore. 
Well; what's your requeſt? 
Elder Pallatine. 

Marry, that you will let me go to fetch 
The bawd, the very bawd that owes this rent; 

Who being brought, you ſhall reſtore my ring, 
And believe me to be an arrant gentleman, 

Such as in's ſcutcheon ne Revs, hounds, and hawks, 
Hunting nags, with tall eaters in blue coats, | 
Sans number, 10 s 

4 — Queaſy. 

Pray let him go, Maſter 'Snore ; 
Weill ſtay and keep the goods. 
Miſtreſs Snore. 
Yes, let him, huſband; | 
For I would fain fee a very he-bawd. 

| | . Snore. | 

Come, neighbours, light him out. 
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Enter Younger Pallatine, Ample, Pert, Lucy, Ginet, 
7 Engine, with lights, 5 
A foreſt full of palms, thy lover, Luce, 
Merits in garlands for his victory. ” 
Pm wild with joy! why there was wit enough 
In this deſign to bring a ſhip o? fools 32, 8 
To ſhore again, and make them all good pilots. 
| Dunger Pallatine. | 
Madam, this gentleman deſerves to ſhare 
Jn your kind, praiſe ; he was a merry agent 
In the whole plot, and would exalt himſelf 
To your ladyſhip's ſervice: if you pleaſe, ; 
For my humble ſake, "—_— __ lip too. [ Pert. ſalutes bir. 
Sir, you are friend to Pallatine, | 
And that entitles you. unto much worth. 
3 ä 
The title will be better'd, madam, when 
Jam become a ſervant to your beauty, _ 


| m_ | 

Why your confederate Pert, is courtly too; 
He will out-tongue a favourite of France : 
But didſt thou leave thy brother ſurfeiting 


On lewd hopes? 2 
Tounger Pallatine. 
He believes all womankind 
Dreſs'd, and ordain'd for th' 2 his tooth. 
3 Ample. © 1 
And now lies ſtretch'd in his ſmooth Hlippery meets? 


32 a ſhip © fools.) Alluding to the title of an allegorical poem, tranſ- 
lated Fl the 2 by Aloater Barclay, prieſt 2 in 
the college of Saint Mary Otery, in the county of Devon, and publiſhed 
in folio by Richard Pinſèn, 1 508. It “ profeſſes, ſays, Mr. Warton, 
* to ridicule the vices and abſardities of all ranks-of men. "The lan- 
* guage is tolerably pure: but it has nothing of the invention · andi plea- 
ſantry, which the plan ſeems to promiſe; neither of which, however, 
5 _ be —_— if we conſider it's original,”  Obſervatiogs on Spenſer, 
104. 2. p. 100. 1 ; | * 

25 6 4 0 Younger, 


% r wins 


* Younger Pallatius. 
o, like a wanton ſnake on camomile ; 55 
And "rifled to ſo ſad remains of-wealth, x 
That, if his reſolution ſtill diſda ama 
Supplyment from his lands, and he refolve : 
| To live here by his wits, he will, ere long, . | 
Betroth himſelf to radiſ- women for EM 
Their roots, pledge children in their ſuckin 21 
And, in dark winter mornings, rob ſmall ſchoolboy 
Of their honey and their bread. 
Pert. 
| Faith, Meager and I us'd him with as much 
Remorſe as our occaſions could allow : 
Las, he muſt think we ſhreds of time 
| Have our occaſions too. 
Younger Palatine. | 
| What, madam, need he care ? | 
For let him but prove kind unto his bulls, 
Bring them their heifers when their creſts are high ; 
Stroke his fair ewes, and pimp a little for 
| His rams, they ſtraight will multiply; and then 
The next great fair prepares him fit again 
For th' city's view, and our ſurpriſe. 
Ample. 
Why this, young gentleman, hath reliſh in't: 
Vet when you underſtand the dark and dee | 
Contrivements which myſelf, Engine, and Luce, 
Have laid for this great witty villager, . 
To whom you bow, as foremoſt of your blood; 
Vou will degrade yourſelves from all prerogatives 
Above our ſex, and all thoſe pretty marks | 
Of manhood (your trim beards) ſinge off with —_ 
As a juſt ſacrifice to our & "506 Een, | 


If Sir Tyrant Thrift, you ph matick - oth | 
Leave but this manſion our's till the next ſun, £ 
We'll make your haughty brother tremble at 

The name of woman, and bluſh behind a fan, 

Like a yawning bride, that hath __ teeth. 
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Engine. 
Madam, tis time you were — 3 | for fre, bade 
The earneſt invitation which I left, A 
Writ in his chamber, theſe afflictions will! 
Diſturb his reſt, and bring him early hither e 
To recover his ſick hopes. 5 5 "Ch 


Ei nter Meager. 2 


Younger Pallatine. ; . 
dt what news 7 Madam, the homage of 3 
Your lip again: A man o' war, believ't; 5 
One that hath faſted in the face of's foe;,. ,,  — 
Seen Spinola 3® entrench'd ; ſometimes hath ſpread i 
His butter at the ſtateꝰs charge; ſometimes too N 
Fed on a ſallad that hath grown upon 
The enemy's own land: but, pardon me, 
Without or oil, or vinegar. 
Ample. 
dir, men in choler may do any thing. 
er. | 
Your ladyſhip will excuſe bis; new plenty ; | „ 
It hath made him pleaſant, Hoh | | 
Younger Pallatine. | 
Meager | what news? how do our ſpies proſper ? „ 
Meager. © 8 
Sir, rare diſcoveries! I've . your brother; 5 | 
You ſhall hear more anon. 
Your ladyſhip forgets 2 N your - | T3” 
_ Defigns will waken you. ; i 
By ES 13. Ute Be 
Madam, Pld fain be N vo” 
Bold two, to haſten you unto your reſt. 
Ample. 4 15; 84 
Tis late, indeed 3 the Glonce of the night; — 45 
And ſleep be with you, gentlemen ! . SL 
[ Exeunt Ample, Ginet, . E ie. 
Wounger Pallatine. 
Madam, good night: but our heads never were 


"if 


, 6.44 
E 0 
* 


33 Seen Spinela.] See note 21, p. 266 of this volume. 
Ordain'd 


nn nn 
Ordain'd to ſo much trivial leiſure as _ 

To ſleep; you may as ſoon entreat | 
= ſexton 5 in's belfry when the plague re reigns; 


aged finner in a tempeſt ; or 
43 Jo s ſtateſman I" prince is dying. 


Pray diſmiſs your friendz, 4 ä "WR with you, | 
Younger Pallatine. . 
Nen o the puiſſant pike, follow the lights. 


| [Exeunt Meager, Piri. 
Lacy. 


Pall, vou are as ; good-natur d to me, Pall, 
As the wife of a filenc'd minifter 
Is to a monarchy, or to lewd gallants, 
That have loſt a noſe. 
Younger 'Pallatine. 
And why ſo, 4 Luce ? 


Lacy. 


So many yellow i ages at once 
Aſſembled in your e Jen too too 
Of goodly price, all this free booty g 


In lawful war, and I no tribute, Pall # 
Younger Pallatine. 

What need it, Luce? a virgin may live cheap: 
Th' are maintain'd with as ſmall charge as a wren 
With maggots, in a cheefemonger's ſhop. 

oo 

Well, Pall, and yet you know all my extremes ; z 
How for a little taffata to line 
A maſk, I'm fain to mollify my mercer 
With a ſoft whiſper, and a tim'rous bluſh ; 

To ſigh unto my milliner for gloves, 
That they may truſt, and not complain unto my aunt, 
Who is as jealous of me as their wives; and all 
Through your demeanor, Pall; whoſe kindneſs, I 
Pexceive, will raiſe me to ſuch dignity, 

That I muſt teach children in a dark cellar, 
Or work coifs in a garret, for crack'd groats 


| — broken meat, 
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| Younger Pallatine. 
Luce, I will give thee, > Luce, to buy 
What Pall? 5 etl 
; + 1 bunger Pallatine. 


An ounce of ars' nick to mix in thy aunt's candles: 
This aunt I muſt ſee cold and grinning, Luce, | 
Seal'd t' her laſt wink, as if ſhe clos'd her eyes 
T' avoid the fight of gs 24 coaches, and ſhort > RT 


How many angels of * | 
Are there in heaven ? but few, I fear; and ho- 
You'll be the firſt, that ſhall entitle them 
To ſuch high calling, is to me a doubt. 
Younger Pallatine. 
Why is there never a pew there, Luce, but for 
Your coughing aunt and. 2 q 


Hadſt thou eyes like a2” "beacons, crook crook'd horns, 
A tail three yards long, and ing! feet cloven, . 
Thou couldſt not be more a'fiend than thou art now 5 
But to advance thy ſins with being hard, 
And coſtive unto me 
PE — Pallatine. 

You lye, Luce! you lye! [Flings . 
There's gold; the fairies are thy mintmen, girl: 
Of this thou ſhalt have ſtore enough to make 
The hungry academicks mention thee 
In evening lectures, with applauſe and prayer: 
A foundreſs thou mals be. 


Lucy. 
of hoſpitals, ys 
For your decayed ſelf, da and Pert, 
Thoſe wealthy uſurers, your poor friends. 
| Younger Pallatine. 
A nunnery, Luce, where all the female ine 
Of our decay'd nobility ſhall live e 
Thy penſioners: it will preſerve them from 
Such want, as makes them quarter arms with th' city, 
And match with ſauey haberdathers' ſons, 
9 6 Whoſe 
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And thaw before thee. 


P 


+ Whoſe fathers liv'd in allies and dark lanes. 


Good night, Pall; your gold I'll lay up, though but 


 T” incounter the next ſurgeon's bill; yet know, 


Our wits are plowing too, -and in a ground 
That yields as fair a Fes m_—_—_ 
TDoounger Pallatine. 5 
Farewel, and let me hear thy aunt is ſtuck 
With more bay leaves and roſemary than a 


Weſtphalia gammon. g I.k᷑xExcus. 


Enter Elder Pallatine, and Thwack dreſſing hinſelf. 
Ons Elder Pallatie. | 
Quick, diſpatch, wink, thou art as tedious in 
Thy drefling as a court bride; two ſhips might | 
Be rigg'd for the Streights in leſs ſpace than thou 
Careeneſt that ſame old hulk : Can it be thought 
That one ſo fill'd with hope and wiſe 25 ©” 
Could be ſubdu'd with fleep ? What ! dull, and drowſy ? 
Keep earlier hours than a rooſt hen in winter? 
Pallatine, the deſign grew all dream, magick, 
And alchymy to me ; I gave it loft. ; 
Clove to my ſoft pillow like a warm juſtice, 
And ſlept there with leſs noiſe than a dead lawyer 


Elder Pallatine, © 
This is the houſe ; * that I may knock. 
8 N ack, 
gt, ſtay; thou think'ſt I've the dexterity 
paniel, that with a yawn, a ſcratch 
On. his left ear, and ſtretching his hind legs, 
Is ready for all day: O for the Biſcayn ſleeve, 
And Bulloign hoſe, I wore when I was ſheriff 
In eighty-eight ! 1 5 Fn - 
© Flaer Pallatine, 
Faith thou art comely, knight; | 
And I already ſee the town girls melt, 


In a monument, 


We muſt be content : 
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Thou know'ſt all men are bound to wear their limbs 
J th' ſame ſkin that nature beſtows upon them, 
Be it rough or be it ſmooth for my part, 85 
If ſhe to whom you lead me now, like not 
The grain * mine, g wh 1 22 N W 
humour the touch of her ladyinip's an 5 
1 ER” Palatine. | TT : 
Well, I had thought t' have carry'd it with youth; 
But when I came to greet her beauties wit 
The eyes of love and wonder, ſhe deſpis'd me, 
Rebuk'd thoſe haughty ſquires, her ſervants, that 
Convey'd me thither in miſtake, and cry'd, _ 
She meant the more authentic gentleman, 
The rev'rend monſieur, ſhe. 
5 | | - Thwack. 
The rev'rend monſieur ! CON 
Why, does ſhe take me for a French dean? 
e , Elder Pallatine. 
Her confeſſor, at leaſt: her ſecrets are 
Thine own; but by what charms attain'd, 
Let him determine that has read Agrippa. 
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Charms! yes, fir, if this be a charm — or this - 

1 „„ I [Leaps and friſts. 
Or here again, t* advance th' aftivity SN 
Of a poor old back. Ea , 

No ape, Sir Morglay, | | 

After a year's obedience to the whip, 

Is better qualify'd. „ 
Thawack. a | 5 wy 


Limber, and ſound, fir ! | 
Beſides, I ſing Little Muſgrove 35 ; and then 
For the Chevy Chaſe, no lark comes near me: 
If ſhe be ta'en with theſe, why, at her peril be't. 


Ps Aue Cornelius Agrippa, who wrote concerning wonderful 
r $, Co TP : : , 5 | Was | 

3 Link Are 440 the bailed is Do. Prot: nf E 
| cient Poetry, vo 4 3. eh 2 ES # e on 


t 
I 
4, 
* o by 
7 . ay 
. 
7 
. N 
no 
= 
1 l 
= 
if 
8} 
W's 
— 1 J 
1 . 
1 * 
1 
? * 
j _ 
1 1 
3 il ; 
wit! 
7 i} - 
— 
is , 
1 FL 
i- 
* : 1 7 
21 
} N 1 
-B + . 
. 
. ; 
1 
' WEIL 
4 ! 5 
1 * 
145 
* 1 
. 1 N 
* 
1 
1 i 
{ FEM 
' i 
4 
19 
5 Fi 
"1 i 
\ BE 
1 1 7 * 
i © 
: | 
1 1 
{ Ul 
4. . *. ! 
; wi 
r 
1 
| 
| 
7 
1 
fi 
+8 
b j 
13 
4 & 1 
11 
4. 
* 
N., 
4 


. 
| 
4 


2 


— 


r 
© ws — — 


5 


„% rut WHT s. 


Uuer Pallati ne. 
Come, ſir; diſpateh; Pl knock, for here's the houſe. 


Stay, ſtay ; this lane, fure, has no great renown 
The houſe too, if the moon reveal't aright, : 
May, for it's ſmall magnificence, be left, 
For aught we know, out of the city map. 
ler Pallatine. 

Therein conſiſts the miracle; and when 
The doors ſhall ope, and thou behold how lean 
And ragged every room appears, till thou 
Haſt reach'd the ſphere where ſhe, illuſtrious, moves, 
Thy wonder will be more perplex'd ; for, know, 
This manſion is not her's, but a conceal'd | 
Retirement, which her wiſdom ſafely choſe 
To hide her looſe love. Ot | 

r | 1 

Give me a baggage that has brains ! — but, Pallatine, 
Did not I at firſt perſuade thee, thoſe two 
Trim gentlemen, her-ſquires, might happily 
Miſtake the perſon unto whom the meſſage was 
Diſpos'd ; and that myſelf was he ? 

Es | der Pallatine. 5 

Thou didſt; and thou haſt got, knight, by this hand, 
I think, the Mogul's niece; ſhe cannot be 
Of leſs deſcent, the height and ſtrangeneſs of 
Her port denote her —_ , and of great blood, 

hwacks 5 

What ſhould the Mogul's niece do here? 

Elder Pallatine. 
Las, thy ears are buried in a wool-ſack ; : 
Thou hear'ſt no news: tis all the voice in court, 
That ſhe is ſent hither in diſguiſe, to learn | 
To play on the guittar, and make almond-butter, 
But whether this great lady that I bring 
Thee too, be ſhe, is yet not quite confirm'd. 

5 | „ öůàUV | 
Thou talk'ſt o th' high and ſtrange comportment that 
Thou found'ſt her in. | : Elan 

tr 
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g Elder N allatine. 
Right, fir ; ſhe fat on a rich Perſian quilt, 
Threading a carckanet of pure round yore 


Bigger than pigeonsꝰ 87 


Thoſe I will ſell. | 
Elaer Pollarthn 7 
Her maids, with little rods of roſemary, 
And ſtalks of lavender, were bruſhing ermines* ſkins, 
Thwack. 
Furs for the winter: I'IF line my breeches wich them. | 
Elder Pallatine. © ; 
Her young ſmooth pages lay round at her feet, 
Cloath'd like the ſophy's ſons, and all at dice; 
The caſter fix wedges a cubit long, 
Cries one; another comes, à tun of piſtolets, 
And then is cover'd with an argoſie 
Laden with indigo and cochineal. 
Thwack, 
This muſt be the great Mogul's niece. 
Elder Pallatine. ” 
As for her grooms, they all were planted on 
Their knees, carouſmg their great lady's health 
In perfum d wines, and then ſtraight qualify'd: 
Their wild voluptuous heats with cool ns. 
The Turk's own julep. 
Thwack, 


Knock, pallatine ; 
Quick, rogue; I-cannot hold: little thought [ 
The Thwacks of the north ſhould inoculate 
With the Moguls of the ſouth ! [ Pallatine tenth 


Enter Snore. 


Elder Pallatine. 
Speak ſoftly, maſter conſtable ; I've brought 
The very he-bawd. © 
Snore. © 
Blefing on your heart, fir ! | 
My watch are above at Trea Trip 35, for 2 


35 Trea Trp ] See not e 19 to 7 be City Match, vol. 9. p. 30s. 
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Black udding and a pound o Suffolk cheeſe ; 

They'll ha' done ſtraight : pray fetch him to me, 

| Pit Call them down, and lead um to a by-room, 

Ti back. 

Pallatine, what's he? 

Elder Palatine. et. 

The lady's fteward, fir, + 

A fage philoſopher, and a grave pander, 5 
One chat · hach writ bawdy ſonnets in Hebrew, 

And thoſe ſo well, that if the rabbins were 
Alive, tis thou ght he would corrupt their wives. 


Follow me, N 
; ns ey  Thwack, 
Pallatine, X 


Half the large treaſure that I get is vour's. 
- Elder Pallatine. 

Good faith, my "Had. when you are once poſſeſ d 

Of all, tis as your conſcience will vouchſafe. WE hogs 
T hwack.- 
Dol thou ſuſpect ? I'Il ſtay here till thou fetch 
A bible and a cuſhion, and ſwear kneeling. | 

| | Elder Pallatinn. 

My faith ſhall rather cozen me ; walk in 
With this philoſopher — No words, for he's. 
A Pythagorean 37, and profeſſes hlence. 
My riug, maſter conſtable 

[Snore gives him his ring. and then exit with Thwack, 

Here yet my reputation's ſafe : ſhould he 
Have heard of my miſchance, and not accompany bo 


With this defeat upon himſelf, his mirth 


And tyranny had been bove human ſufferance. 
Now for the Lady Ample ; ſhe, I gueſs, 
Looks on me with ſtrong fervent eyes: ſhe's rich, 
And, could I work her into profit, 'twould 
Procure my wit immortal memory ; 

But to be gull'd! and by ſuch trifles too, 

Dull humble gentlemen, that ne'er n wine 


5 2 ] Alluding w to the ſeven years dne e by 
| 22 88 825 : But 
. 3 u 
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But on ſome coronation-day, when each 


duit piſſes elaret at the town charge. | 
983 fa h *tis worſe than ſteel or marble to 


Digeſt, yet I have learn'd, One ſtop in a 
Career, taints not a rider with diſgrace ; 


But _ procure him breath to win the race, [Exit. 


— 


AC 1 ScE N E | 


* nter Younger ' Pallatine, Engine, Meager, Pert 3 ; 
| Pallatine richly ads. | 


Engine. 


OUR 8 s in the houſe ; the letter which 
I ſent to tempt him hither, wrought above 
The reach of our deſires : My lady, fir, 
He does believe is fick to death, and all 
In languiſhment for his dear love 
Younger Pallatine. 
Pert and Meager, though you have both good faces, 
They muſt not be ſeen here; there is below 
A brother o' mine, whom, I take i it, you 
Have us'd not over tenderly. e 
Meager. | 
*Slight, he muſt needs remember us.. 
= | 
We'll ſooner ſtay Ee. out-face a baſiliſk. 
Whither ſhall we go?. _ 


To Snore the conſtable ; Morglay is till 
A priſoner in his houſe ; take order for's 
Releaſe, as I projected; but, d' you hear? 
He muſt not Los ree him til I come. | 


Per: 
Pall, will the dull 1 of 1 night, Pall, 
ty edie þ 3 | 
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7 Foun ger  Pailatine. 
His wiſe will, 1 hen $ his conſtable ; 
' Name me bar to her, and ſhe does homage, 
eager. 
Enough, we will attend thee there. 
Engine. 
This way A an tlemen. [Exeunt Engine, aha Mage, 


Enter Elder Pallatine. 


Elaer. Pallatine. 
What's this ? an apparition, a ghoſt embroiderd i | 
Sure he has got the devil for his taylor. 
Younger Pallatint, 
Good morrow, brother, morrow. 
1 f | Elder . * 
: ou are in glory, fir; J like this flouriſhing, 
The lilly, — Jooks handfome for a month'; 8 
But you, I hope, will laſt out the whole year. 
Younger Pallatine, 
| What flouriſhing ? Or, belike you mean | 
My cloaths ; th' are rags, coarſe, homely rags, beliey!t ; 
Yet they will ſerve for th? winter, fir, -when „ 


Ride poſt i in Suffex ways. 
Elaer Palatine. 


This aiety denotes 
Some ſolitary treaſure in the pocket, 
And ſo you may become a lender too; 
You know I'm far from home. 
Younger Pallatine. 
P11 lend nothing, but good counſel and wit. 
ider Pallatine. © 
Why ſure you have no factors, fir, in Delph, 
Leghorn, Aleppo, or th* Venetian Iles, 
That by their traffick can advance y ches; 
Nor do you trade i“ th city by retail 
In our ſmall wares; all that yon get by law, 
Is but a doleful execution 
After arreſt ; and for your power in court, 
I know, your ſtockings being on, you are 
— in che preſence. 


TDuounger Pallatine. 
What does this infer, brother? 
Men of , of their minutes; 
ick and ſubt le.. | 
52 Elder Pallatine. 
The inference is, GR 
You proſper by my documents ; and what. 
You have atchiev'd, muſt be by your good wits. 
; Younger Pallatine. 
If you had had a Sybil to your nurſe, mo 
You could not, fir, have aim'd nearer the truth. 
I ſaw your ears and bags were ſhut to all 
Intents of bounty, therefore was inforc'd 
Into this way: and *twas at firſt ſomewhat 
Againſt my conſcience too. T | 


If not to vex | 1 | 
The zealous ſpirit in you, I would know why ? 
Younger Pallatine. 


Good faith I've ſearch'd records, and cannot find 
That Magna Charta does allow a ſubject 
To live by his wits: there is no ſtatute for't. 

5 5 Elder Pallatine. 

Your common lawyer was no antiquary. 

| Younger Pallatine. 

And then, credit me, fir, the canons of 
The church authorize no ſuch thing. 

| Elder Pallatine. 
You have met with a dull civilian too. 
Younger Pallatine. 

Yet, brother, theſe impediments cannot 

Choak up my way; I muſt ſtill on. 
#laer Pallatine. 

And you believe the ftories of young heirs 
Enforc'd to ſign at midnight, to appeaſe _ 

The ſword-man's wrath, may be out-done by you. 
3 Younger Pallatine. 

I were unkind elfe to my-own good parts; 
Elder Pallatine. E 

And that your wit has power to tempt from the 

| ä Severe, 


n . n W 


Severe, grave bench, the aldermen themſelves, 
To rifle where you pleaſe, To ſcarfs, ethers, = 
And for race nags. 
Younger Pallatine. 

It is believ'd, fir, in a trice. 

Elder Pallatine.. | 

And that your wit can lead our rev'rend matrons, 
And teſty widows of fourſcore, to ſeal _ 

(And in their ſmocks) for frail commodities 
To elevate your punk. | 
Pf Yr. ounger P allatine, . 

All this, ſir, is ſo eaſy, 

My faith would ſwallow't, though't lies a ths throat. 
Elder Pallatine, 

Sire me thy hand. This day Þ 1! cut off the entail 

Of al! my lands, and diſinherit thee, 
Dunger Pallatine, 

Will you, fir? I thank ye. | 

 F#laer Pallatine. 

But mark me, brother ; for there's juſtice in't 
Admits of no reproof: what ſhould you do 
With land, that have a portion in your brain 
Above all legacies or heritage? 

Younger Pallatine. 

I conceive you, 

| Elder Pallatize: 

O to live here, i“ th' fair metropolis * 

Of our great iſle, a free inheritor 
Of ev'ry modeſt, or voluptuous wiſh 
Thy young defires can breathe ; z and not oblig'd 
To th' plow-man's toils, or lazy reaper” s ſweat ; 
To make the world thy farm, and ev'ry man 
Leſs witty than thyſelf, tenant for life; 
Theſe are the glories that proclaim a true 
Philoſophy and ſoul, in him that climbs 
To reach them with neglect of fame and life. 
| Younger Pallatine. 
He carries it bravely : As he had felt 
Nothing that fits his own remorſe : but know, 
Sir Eagle, th? * that you fy, the leſs 


het 


ou 
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You will appear to us, dim-ſighted fowl, 
That flutter here below. Brother, farewe). 
They ſay the lady of this houſe groans for 
Your love ; the tg ous is rich, let not T 
ur pride beguile your profit. 7 | Exit. 
__ : las E Its Pallatine. ( 
I ſuſpect him. Not all the kill I have 


In reaſon or in nature, can pronounce _ 


Him free from the defeat upon my gold 

And jewels ;. *twas like a brother: but for 

His two confederates, though I ſhould meet 
Them in a miſt, darker than night or ſouthern fens 
Produce, my eyes would be ſo courteous, ſure, 


To let me know them. 


Enter Ample, carried in as fick on a couch ; Lucy, 
| Engine, Ginet. E | 
| | a Engine. 43 

Room! more air ! if heavenly miniſters - 
Have leiſure to conſider or aſſiſt 
The beſt of ladies, let them ſhew it now ! 

| Lucy. | 

How do you, madam ? Oh, I ſhall loſe 
The chief example of internal love, | 
Of gentle grace and feature, that the world 
Did ever ſhew, to dignify our ſex, | 

; Engine. | 
Work on; 1 muſt ſtand centinel beneath. [ Exit. 
| Elder Pallatine. 

Is her diſeaſe grown up to ſuch extremity ? 
Then it is time I ſeem to ſuffer too, 
Or elſe my hopes will prove ſicker than ſhe, 

ET. | Lucy. N 

More cruel than the panther on his prey, 
Why ſpeak you not ? no comfort from your lips ? 
You, fir, that are the cauſe of this ſad hour. 

. 2 <a 75 

He ſtands as if his legs had taken root; 
A very mandrake 3*, . | 

33 Avery mandrake.] See note 6 to The boneft Whore, vol. 3. p. 257. 
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 Elqger Pallatim. 
How comes it, lady, all theſe beauties that 
But yeſterday did ſeem to teach 
The ſpring to flouriſh and rejoice, ſo ſoon 
Are wither'd from our fight, | 
| Ample. 
It is in vain t? inquire the reaſon of 
That grief, whoſe remedy is paſt : had you 
But felt ſo much remorſe, or — | 
Your heart, as would have * you odds juſt 
And pitiful, the mourners of this day 
Had wanted then their dead to weep upon. 
Am I the cauſe ? forbid i it, gentle Heaven 5 
The virgins of our land, when this is told, 
Will raze the monumental building where : 
My buried fleſh ſhall dwell, and throw my duſt 
Before the ſportive winds, . till I am blown 
About in parcels, leſs than — can 
Diſcern, 
| Lucy. 
She liſtens to you, fir. 
Elder Pallatine. 
If I am guilty of neglect, 
Give me a taſte of hs; name how far 
I ſhall ſubmit to love : the mind hath no 
- Diſeaſe above recovery, if we 
Have courage to remove deſpair. 
Ample. 
O fir, the pride and ſcorns with which you firſt 
Did entertain my — and regard, 
Have worn my eaſy heart away; my breaſt 
Is emptier than . eyes, that have diſtill'd 
Their balls to funeral 3 It is too late. 
8 
Ginet, my fears have in — too much prophecy ; 3 
I told thee ſhe would ne' er recover. 
 Ginet, 
For my poor part, I wiſh no eaſier bed 


At night, than the cold grave where ſhe muſt lie. 


— 


—y — 


Ample. 


TH U Ä 
Luce, Luce ! intreat the gentſeman to ſit. 


. | HEY. 
Sit near her, fir ; you __ her voice grows weak. 
3 ple. 

That you may fee your ſcorns could not perſuade 
My love to thoughts of danger or revenge, 4 
The faint remainder of my breath I'll waſte 
In legacies, and, fir, to you; you ſhall 
Have all the laws will ſuffer me to give. 

Fler Pallatine. 
Who, I? ſweet ſaint, take heed of your laſt deeds; 
Your bounty carries cunning murder in't; 
] ſhall be kill'd with kindneſs, and depart 
Weeping, like a fond infant, whoin the nurſe 
Would Noche too early to . bed. | 


Nay, fir, no remedy ; . have all. 
Though you procur'd her death, the world ſhall not 
Report ſhe died beholden to you. 
| Seine. | 
Go to her, fir, ſhe'll ſpeak — you again. 


Sir, if mine eyes, in all their health and glory 
Had not the power to warm you into love, 
Where are my hopes, now they are dim, and have 
Almoſt forgot the benefit of light? 
N Elder Pallatine. 
Not love ! lady ! Queen of my heart ! what oaths 
Or execrations can perſuade your faith 
From ſuch a cruel jealouſy ? 
I'd have ſome teſtimony, fir ; if but 
T aſſure the world, my love, and bounty at . 
My death, were both conferr'd on one that ſhew'd 


So much requital, as declares he was 
Of gentle human race. 


Elder Pallatine. | 
What ſhall I do?? L 
Preſcribe me dangers now, horrid is thoſe r 
Hh 4 : Which 
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Which midnight fires beget in cities overgrown, 
Or winter ſtorms produce at ſea; and try | 
How far my love will make me venture to 

Augment th' eſteem of your's. e 

Ample. 
That trial of your love which I requeſt, 
Implies no danger, fir ; tis / not in me © 
T urge any thing, but what your own n deſires 


Would chuſe. 
Flaer Palatine. 
Name it : like eager maſtiffs, chain'd 
From the encounter of their game, my hot 
Fierce appetite diminiſheth my ſtrength. 
Ample. 
"Tis only this : for fear ſome other ſhould 
Enjoy you when I'm cold in my laſt flee 
I would intreat you to fit here, grow fick” 
| Languiſn, and die with me. | 
Elder Pallatine. | 
How ! die with you ! [Takes Jive afide, 
®'T were fit you haſten'd her to write down all 
She can beſtow, and in ſome form of law: 
I fear ſhe's mad; her ſenſes are ſo loſt, 
| She'll never find them to her uſe again, 
Te. 


E Ider Pallatine. | 
Did you 800 bear what a fantaſtick ſuit 
She makes, that I would ſit and die with her ? 
Lucy . 
Does this requeſt ſeem frange ? you will do little 
For a lady, that deny to bring her 
Onward her laſt journey; or 1s't your thrift ? 
Alas, you know, ſouls travel without charge. 
Elder Pallatine. 
Her little ſkull is tainted too. 
| Amis: 
Is he not willing, Luce ? 
__ #lter Pallatine, 
My beſt, dear lady, I am willing to 


1 pray ür, why? 


Reſign 


THE & N FT-£& 
n myſelf to any thing but death. 
5 ſulpect my kindneſs now: in troth 
Pre buſineſs upon earth, will hold me here 
At leaſt a ſcore or two of years; but, when 
That's done, I am content to follow you. 

If this perſuaſion cannot reach at your 
Conſent, yet.let me witneſs ſo much love 
In you, as may enforce you languiſh and 
Decay, for my departure from your ſight. 


0 ucy. 
Can you do leſs than languiſh for her death? 
Sit down here, and begin; true ſorrow, ſir, 
If you have any in your breaſt, will quickly 
Bring you low enough. iy Fe ad 5 
Elder Pallatine. 1 
Alas, good ladies, do you think my languiſhment 
And grief is to begin upon me now ? 2 25 
Heaven knows how I have pin'd and groan'd, fince firſt - 
| Your letter gave me knowledge of the cauſe, 


WP © 

It is not ſeen, fir, in your . . 
EY | 

My face! I grant you, I bate inwardly ; 
I'm ſcorch'd and dry'd, with fighing, to a mummy ; :- 
My heart and liver are not big enough 7 
To choak a daw. A lamb laid on the altar for 
A ſacrifice, hath much more entrails in't. 

| Lucy, | 
Yet ſtill your ſorrow alters not your face. 
| Elaer Pallatine. © 

Why no, I ſay ; no man that ever was 
Of nature's making, hath a face moulded 

With leſs help for hypocriſy than mine. 
Great pity, fir, 

| _  F#llder Pallatim, 
Though I endur'd the diet and the flux, 
Lay ſeven days buried up to th' lips like a 
Deceas'd ſad Indian, in warm ſand, whilſt his 

| 1 | 2 Afflicted 
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Afflicted female wipes his ſalt foam off 


With her own hair, feeds him with buds of gvacum 


For his ſallad, and pulp of ſalſa for 
His bread : I fay, Il this endur'd, would not 


Concern my face. Cy can decline that, 


Yet you are us'd, fir, to x inwardly? 
Elaer Pallatine. | 


More than heirs anlanded, or pryointar'd wives, 


Enter 8383 | 
Engine 


*% 


Hire 
What mall we do? Sir Tyrant Thrift's come home, 


Elder Pallatine. 

Sir Tyrant Thrift ! ! „ 
f Lucy. 
My lady's 3 fo 
He meets th? expetted "_ juſt to my bal 


What, hath he valet a — for my lady ? 


Engine. 
| There is a certain one-legg'd gentleman, 
Whoſe better half of limbs is wood; for whom 
Kind nature did provide no hands, t to prevent 
Stealing ; and to augment his fe. 
He's crooked as a witches pin. 


Lucy. 
Is he fo much wood ? 
Engane. 
So much, that if my lady were in health, 
And married to him, as her guardian did 


Propoſe, we ſhould have an excellent generation 


Of d- Aare. 


When does he come ? _ 


ine. 
To- night, if his ſlow litter will conſent ; 
For they convey him tenderly, leſt his 


Sharp bones toute grate together, Sir Pallatine, 


11. 


7 . 


| TH EE 1 Te 
1 wiſh you could eſcape my maſter's ſight. 
n!. ˙ 
Is he coming hither? | 

| JJ | 

He's at the door. My lady's ſickneſs was 

No ſooner told him, but he ſtreight projets 

To proffer her a will of his own making: 

He means, ſir, to be heir of all. If he | 
Should fee you here, he would ſuſpect my loyalty, 
And doubt you for ſome cunning inſtrument, 


That means to interrupt his covetous hopes. 
N Elder Pallatine. 


Engine. 
No, ſir; he needs muſt meet you in 
Your paſſage down : beſides, jt is not fit 
For you, and your great hopes, with my dependency 
On both, to have you abſent when my lady dies: 
I know you muſt have all. Sir, I could wiſh 
That we might hide you here, — | 
Draw out the cheſt within, that's big enough 
To hold you : it were dangerous to have 


My lady's guardian to find you, fir. | 
They draw is a cheft. 


| © Blader Pallating. 3 
How ! laid up like a bryſh'd gown, under lock 
And key! by this good light, not I. 
= Lucy, 
O fir, if but to ſave the honour of 
Your miſtreſs fame: what will he think to ſee 
So comely, and ſo ſtreight a gentleman 
Converſe here with a lady in her chamber ? 
And in a time that makes for his ſuſpicion too, 
When he's from home. * 
| Elder Pallatine. 
hate incloſure, I; 
It is the humour of a diftreſs'd rat. 
: 1 Ginet. © 
It 1s retirement, fir ; and you'll come forth 


Again fo ſage ! 
* 


Then [I'll be gone. 


Ample . 
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5 Anple. 
Sir Pallatine! e 
Lucy, 
Your lady calls, ür; to her, and be kind. 
Ample. 


Will you permit the laſt of all my ers 
Should be defil'd with infamy, proclaim d 

By lewder tongues to be unchaſte, evin at 

My death ? What will my guardian . to find 


You here ? 

| Elder Pallatine. 
No more, Pl] in; but think on't, gentle lady; 

Firſt to bate inwardly, and then to have £ 

My outward perſon ſhut thus and inclos'd 

From da li ht, and your company; I ſay, 

But think, t be not worſe than death. 


Haile. 
Lock kim up, Luce, ſafe as thy m maidenhead, 


- Enter Sir Trent Thrift. 
Thrift. | 
| Engine, where” s my charge, Engine, my Jae charge ? 
Engine. 
Sick, as 1 told you, fir; and loſt to all 
The hope that earthly med' cine can procure : 
Her phyſicians have taken their laſt fees, 
And then went hence, ſhaking their empty heads, 
As they had left leſs 8 hope. 
Brift. 
Alas, poor charge! come, let me ſee her, Engine. 
Lucy. 
At diftance, fir, I pray; for I have heard 
Your breath is ſomewhat ſour with overfaſting, fr, 


On holy-day eves. 
T brift. 


Ha! what is ſhe, Engine? 
Engine. 
A pure good ſoul, one that your ward deſir'd, 
For love and kindred's ſake, t' have near her at 


[He enters the chef}, 


Her 
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Her death; ſhe'll outwatch a long ruſh candle, 
And reads to her all night the poly of 
Spiritual flowers. | 
Does ſhe not gape for legacies? 
Fie, no: there's a cornelian ring, perhaps, 
She aims at, coſt ten groats; or a wrought ſmock, - 
My lady made now ?*gainft her wedding, fir ; 
Trifles, which maids defire to weep upon 
With funeral tales, after a midnight poſlet, 
3 Shot. 2 
Thou ſaidſt below, ſhe hath made me her heir. 
Eq nein, N 
Of all, ev'n to her ſlippers and her pins. 
. Ample. 
Luce, methought, Luce, I heard my guardian's voice. 
„ Engine. „ 
It ſeems her ſenſes are grown warm again; 
Vour preſence will recover her. | 


7. np. . 
Will it recover her? then Þll be gone. 
| . Engine. | 

No fir ; ſhe'll ſtreight 7 cold again. On, on; 
She looks that you would ſpeak to her. 

Alas, poor charge! I little thought to ſee 
This doleful daß. 5 : 

. | Ample. 
We all are mortal, fir. 
| dnn. 


I've taken care and labour to provide 
A huſband for thee; he's in's litter now, 
Haſtening to town ; a fine young gentleman, 
Only a little rumpled in the — 3 5 
With falls his mother took _ his making. 
Ample. 
Death is my huſband Bb but yet I thank 
You for your tender pains, and wiſh you would 
Continue it, in quiet governing my legacies. _ 4 
| | hen 


8 n ＋ 8. 
When I am paſt the power ts {ee it, fir 
You ſhall enjoy all. 

Turin. 


This will occaſion more church RY | 
And raiſing of new hoſpitals; there were 


|  Enow before; but, Charge, you'll have i it ſo. 


P11 make, fir, one requeſt ;/ which I have hope 
You'll grant; in thankfoldeſs to all my bounty. 
11. 
O, dear Charge! any thin ur couſin here 
Shall witneſs the conſent — 
Ample. 
Becauſe I would not have my vanities 
| Remain, as fond examples, to perſuade - 
An imitation in thoſe ladies that 
Succeed my youthful pride i' th? town: my plumes, 
Fantaſtick flowers, and chains; my haughty rich 


Embroideries, my gaudy gowns, and wanton jewels, 


I have lock'd within a cheſt; 


Liutys 
There, fir, there the cheſt ſtands; 
Ample. 
And I defire it may be buried with me. 
Thrift. 
Engine, take care, Engine, oy ſee it his 


Now fir, I beſeech you leave me: for *twill 
Bat make my death more ſorrowful, thus to 
Continue my converſe with one I ſo 
Much love, and muſt forſake at laſt. 

Thrift. 
Alack, alack ! bury * to- night, Engine 
13414 

Not, fir, unleſs ſhe dies: Erler anceſtors 
Have ſojourn*d long: | here in St. BarthoPmew's, 
And there's a vault i' th“ pariſh church, kept only 
For her family; ſhe ue” ag teres. 


* Engine; aye: and, a me ſee; the church; 


Thou 


＋ H wits. oy 


Thon know't, joins to my houſe; 4 gdod preventi * 
: ine. ; 


** | 1 
What funeral gueſts ? the neiglibours, fir, will look 


be invited. 7 
oY Ii 
No more than will ſuffice „% Con 
To carry down the corpſe,; and, thou know'ſt, Engine, 
dhe is no great weight, . n 
| Engine. 


And what to entertain them; ſir? 

A little roſemary, which thou may'ſt ſteal 5 
From th' Temple garden; and as many comfits 
As might ſerve to chriſten a watchman's baſtard: 
Twill be enough. : 

This will not do; your citizen 
g a moſt fierce devourer, fir, of plumbs:: 
Six. will deſtroy as many as can make 
A banquet for an army. 
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P!l have no more, Engine, | | 
PIl have no more: nor, d' you hear, no burnt wine; 
do not like this drinking healths to-th' memory 
0 th' dead; it is prophane. | 80 f 

din. 

You are obey d: 5 
But, fir, let me adviſe you now, to truſt 
The care and benefit of all your fate 
Preſents you in this houſe, to my diſcretion ; 
And get you inſtantly to horſe again, 
THT - 

Why, Engine ? ſpeak. | 
| EL : Engine, 
In brief: you know, that all | 

he writings which concern your ward's eſtate 
Lie at her lawyer's, fifteen miles from hence. 
Your credit, he not knowing, fir, ſhe's fick, 
Willeasly tempt them to your'own poſſeffion ; 


. 
” 


Which, 


4.⁰ r HER W I Ir 8. 


Which, once enjoy'd, y free from al liti | 
His envy might incenſe her | her kindred to. EI * 12 | 
Thr ift. 5 
Enough, Engine; Jam gone. 
Engine. 


. If you ſhould meet the crooked lover in 
His litter, fir (as *cis your own road) 
You may perſuade him move like a crab, backward ; 
For here's no mixture, but with worms. | 
8 
"Tis well thought on, Engine; farewel, * 
Be faithful, and be rich. 


o 


My breeding and . | 
Good-manners, fir, teach me t ittend your bounty, Z 


Thrift. 


But, Engine, I could wiſh me would be fure 
To die to-night. : 


Engine, 


| Engine. | 
Alas, good ſoul! ! PII undertake 
She ſhall do any thing to e you, fir [Exit Thrift, 
Amp 
Engine, thou haſt wrought _ the power 
Of accident, or art. 
. Engin. | 
If you conſider't with a juſt 
And lib'ral brain: firſt, to prevent 
Th' acceſs and tedious viſits of the fiend, 
His love-fick monſter ; and then rid him hence 
Upon a journey, to preſerve this houſe 
Empty, and free to celebrate the reſt 


Of our defigns. 
| Lacy. 


This, Engine, is thy 1 
l 10 knochs at the cheſt, 
What hoa ! Sir Pallatine, are you within ? 

Elaer Pallatine. 
Is Sir Tyrant Thrift * ? open, lady, open. 


uc. 
The caſement, fir I will, a little, to 1 
| | Increaſe 


*> 2 % £7 yy 


Vo 


9 THB WITS 4 


Increaſe wi '; allowance of air ; — 
nn Opens a wicket at the end oth choſe i 


But th? troth, for liberty of limbs, you m 


= As ſoon expect it in a galley, ſir, 


fix murders and a ra 
* | Fad. 
How ! lady of the lawn? 


Lag. 

Sir Launeeloe, i 
You may believ t, if EPR: diſcreet faith pleaſe, 
This tenement is cheap; here you ſhall dwell, 
Keep home, and be no wanderer. = 

Elder Pallatine. 

The pox take me if I like this; ſure, when 
Th' advice of th' ancients is but aſk*d, they'll en 
Iam now worſe than in the fate of a band. 

3 Engine. | 

D' you know this lady, fir? 

, £ 72 P allatine, | 

The Lady Ample !_ | 
Her veil's off too, and in the luſty ga 
Of health and merriment. Now all 7 grow 
As modeſt as a ſnail, that in's affliction 
Shriaks up himſelf and's horns into Bis ſhell, 
Aſham'd ſtill to be ſeen. 

Ample. 

Couldſt thou believe, | 
Thou bearded babe, thou dall ingenderer ; 13 
Male rather in the back than in the brain; 
That I could ſicken for thy love ? for th' cold 
Society of a thin northern wit? [Elder * ar. 

Then Trojans ** avail, with great 8 | 

The Greeks are hock'd i th* wooden horſe. 


Enter ounger Pallatine. 
Pall, come in, Pall, *tis done ; the ſpacious man 


39 T 15 * &e.] ro lines of an ancient ballad. | | 


„ö; ! 


of land, i is now contented with his own length. : 


Ample, 
Your brother's come to ſee you, ar. | 
Elder Pallatine. 


8 mad girls theſe l couldſt du beliewt, firrah. ? 


I am coffin'd up like a falmon pie, 
New ſent from De*nſhire for a token, Come, 
Break up the cheſt. Ro, 
Younger Pallatine. 
Stay, brother; . Whoſe cheſt is it? 
Elder Pullutine, 
Thou'lt alk more queſtions than a conſtable 
In's ſleep; pr 'ythee diſpatch. 
Younger Pallatine. 
Brother, I can | 
But mark the malice and the envy of 
Your nature: I am no ſooner exalted 
To rich poſſeſſions and a glorious mein, 
But ſtraight you tempt me to a forfeiture | 
Of all ; to commit felon 6 break open cheſts, - 
2 allatine. | 
O for Dame Patience, the fool's miſtreſs l 
| Younger Pallatine. 
Brother, you have pray d well; Heaven ſend her you: 
You muſt forſake your own fair fertile ſoil, | 
To live here by your wits. | 


Lucy. 
And dream, ſir, of 
Enjoying goodly ladies fix yards high, 
With ſattin trains behind 1 ten 1 long. 
le 
Cloath'd all in purple, 24 imbroidered with. 
Emboſſments wrought in imag'ry, the works 
O' th* ancient poets drawn into — 
Aud cunning ſhape. 
_ Ginet. . 
And this attain'd, fir, by your wits, 
YT ounger Pallatine. 
| Nothing could pleaſe your haughty palate, but 
The muſkatelli, and Frontiniac grape; 


12 Your 


> % =» 


= > he we 


Your Turin and your Tuſcan veal ; with 30 d EY 
Legg'd partridge of the Genoa hills. 


VV Eo Egg . 
With your broad liver o“ th” Venetian gooſe, 
Fatten'd by a Jew ; and your aged carp, 
Bred i th? Geneva lake. EE 
_— Ample. Lucy. Ginet. 
All this maintain'd, fir, by your wits. 
EE 4. . U Ze ac 
And then you talk'd, fir, of your ſnails ta%en from 
The dewy matble quarries of Carrara, 
And ſous'd in Lucca Gil z with cream of Switzerland, 
And Genoa paſte, 1 | 
> 2 eager Pallatine. 
Your angelots of Brie #%; _ 
Your Marſolini, and Parmalan of Lodi ; 
Your Malamucka melons, and Cicilian dates; 
And then, to clofe your proud voluptuous maw, 
Marmalade, made by the cleanly nuns of Eiſbon. 
Anle. Litty, Gintt... 
And till thus feaſted by your wits. 
| | Elder Pallatine. 
Deafen'd with tyranny ! is there no end ? 
5 . Ample. 5 
Ves, fir, an end of you; you ſhall be now 
Convey'd into a cloſe dark vault ; there keep 
My filent grandſire company, and all 
The muſick of your groans engroſs to your own Ears, 
 FElaer Pallatine. 
How ! buried, and alive! 
| Younger Pallatine. 
Brother, your hand. 1 
Farewel ; I'm for the north: the fame of this 
Vour voluntary death, will there be thought 
Pure courteſy to me; I mean to take 
Poſſeſſion, fir, and patiently converſe 


40 Your angelots 0 Brie.] Shinner, in his Etymologicon, voce ang : 
let ſays, that the cheeſe known by that name is brought from Re 
and he ſuppoſes it to have b-en ſo called from ſome perſon of the name 
of Angelor or Angelo, who firſt made, and perhaps impreſſed it with his 


01 name, or mark, | 
| E343. With 


4. r : WII S. 
With all thoſe hinds, thoſe herds, and flocks, 
That you Aa in fulneſs of your wit. 


L 


WY » 
Hel 5 Pall, to carry him ; he takes it heavil ; 
4 Elder Pallatine. Ea 2 


I'll not endur't ; — fire ! murder ! Joe ! treaſon !/ 
| Murder! treaſon! fire « 


Alas, you are not heard; 
5 1 he houſe contains none but eee 


[Exeunt, carrying out the chef, 


Eater Thwack, Pert, Meager. 0 


We bring you, fir, comments from Pallatine. 


I had as lieve y s had ellen ve it from the devil, 
Together with bl horns boil'd to a A. 
For a cordial againſt luſt. 


 Meager. 

We mean the Younger Pallatine ; one, "EY 
That loves your perſon, and laments this chance, 
Which his alſe brother * expos'd you to. 

ert. 


And, as we told you, ſir, by his command, 
We have compounded with the conſtable, 
In whoſe dark houſe y' are now a prifoner. 
But, fir, take 't on my faith, you muſt dilburſe 
For pold is a reſtorative, as well -- 
To liberty as health 


75 bwack, 
And you 11 


41 For gold i is a e as wel 
To liberty as bealth.] Anthony Wood "A that Dr. William n Ble, 
the great phyſician of Cambridge, coming to viſit Francis Treſnam, 4. 
„Bis faſpion was, gave bim a piece ef very pure gold to put in his mouth ʒ and 


<« upon 1 that gold, Butler ſaid he was poiſoned,” 1. Athenz I ws 
o 329. Potable gold appears to have been a conſiderable article in Of! 
the Materia Medica. In Baker's Prafliſe of the new and old a bifich N | 
1599, P · 440, Cc. it is eſteemed a ſpecifick in a vaſt number ofdi _ oy 


2 n „ 
. ſeems, that your ſmall, tiny officer 


Will take his unction in the palm, as loyingly 
As your exalted grandee, that awes all 
With hideous voice and face?, 
35 Pert. 
Even ſo the moderns render it. 
But, gentlemen, you aſk a hundred pounds; 
Tis all I've left. 3 5 | I 
Sir, do but think what a | 
Prodigious blemiſh it will be, both to 
Your ingenuity and fame, to be 5 0 
Betray'd by one, that is believ'd no wittier than 
Yourſelf, and lie impriſon'd for a boyd, 


% 


ack. 3 | 
Sir, name it not; you kill me through the ear: 
1d rather, fir, you'ld take my mother from 
Her grave, and put her to do penance in 
Her winding-ſheet. There is the ſum. 
2 Meager. 8 
I'Il in, fir, and diſcharge you. [Exit Meager. 


T hwack, 5 
Theſe carnal mul&s and tributes are deſign'd 
Only to ſuch vain people as have land; 
Are you and your friend landed, fir? 
| | #, fs 

Such land as we can ſhare, fir, in the map. . 

Lo' you there now ! Theſe liye by their wits : 
Why ſhould not I rake the next key I meet, 
And open this great head, to try if there 
Be any brains left, but ſour curds and plumb-broth ? 
Cozen'd in my youth ; cozen'd in my age ! 
dir, do you judge, if I have cauſe to curſe 
This falſe inhuman town, When I was young, 
I was arreſted for a ſtale commodity - 
Of nut-crackers, long gigs, and caſting-tops ; 
Now I am old, impriſon'd for . bawd, 


* 


1% FTE. 
Theſe are ſad tales, 1 
Tawa. 


I will write down to th country, to dehort . 
The gentry from coming hither, letters | 
Of ſtrange dire news; Fon ſha all diſperſe them, fir. 
Per. t * 
Moſt faihfolly. . 
ad. 
That _— are lents fix years long, proclaim'd by th 
-: 
That our French and Deal wines are paiſen'd fo 
With brimſtone, by the Hollander, that they 
Will only ſerve for med'cine, to recover 
Children of the itch ; and there is not left 
Sack enough to mull for a parſan's cold. 
Pe ext .. | 
This needs muſt terrify. 
' Thwack. 
That our theatres are raz'd down ; and where | 
They ſtood, hoarſe midnight lectures preach'd by wives 
Of comb-makers, and vile of Tower-wharf. 


Twill take impreguably. 


hawack. 

And that a new plantation, fir, mark me, 
| Is made i' th' Covent Garden, from the ſutlery 

O' th' German camps and the ſuburbs of Paris; 
Where ſuch a ſalt diſeaſe reigns „ as will make 
Saſſafras dearer than a horn, 
ert. 

This cannot chuſe but fright the gentry __ 

And more impoveriſh the town, than a 


' Subverſion of their fair of Bartholmew, 


The abſence of the terms and court. 
T hawacks 
You ſhall (if my projections thrive) in leſs, 


4. debert.] fo e. adviſe againſt, to diſſuade. . 8. 81 R 
: a A 25 8 i, 


LE BEL 4 


Sir, than a year, table your horſes in 2 
The New Exchange, and graze them in the Old. 


Enter Younger Pallatine, Meager, Duealy, Snore, 
0 1 "OM Miſftre/s Fs 4 8 2 5. 1 
X 8 ert. 1 f | 
off; there's Pall, treating for your liberty. 
| Jog © Younger Pal, — n 
The canopy, the hangings, and the bed, 
Are worth more than your rent; come, y are overpaid ; - 
Befides, the gentleman's betray'd ; he is no bawde. 
| Snore. po . 5 
Truly, a very civil gentleman ; | 
Las, he hath only roar'd, and ſworn, aud curs'd, 
Since he was ta'en ; no bawdry, I'll affure ye. | 
e 
Goſſip Queaſy, what a — 'yer +* would ye have ? 
eas. | ; 
I am content, if you and | were friends. 1 
Lounger Pallatine, ET 
Come, come, agree ; *tis I that ever bleed, 
And ſuffer in your wars. a 3 
Miſtreſs Snore. 55 
Sweet Maſter Pallatine, hear me but ſpeak; 
Have I not often ſaid, Why, neighbour Queaſy, 
Come to my houſe : beſides, your daughter Mall, 
You know, laſt pompion-time, din'd with me thrice, 
When my child's beſt yellow ſtockings were miſſing, 
And a new pewter porringer, mark'd with P. L. 
| _—_— | 
Aye, for Elizabeth Snore, 
| | Miftreſs Snore. 
The pewterer that mark'd it was my uncle, 
Why, did my daughter ſtea your goods 2 
gs Miſtreſs Smore. 
You hear me ſay nothing ; but there is 


| good yer] See notes on King Lear, by Sir Thomas Hanmer and 
Dr, Farmer 3 vol, 9+ P-. 347 [1 edit. Wa So . ; 
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As bad as this, I warrant you, 'fearnt at Pos 
The bakehouſe : I'll have no oven o' mine own bon. 
| | Younger Pallatine. * 

Come, no more words ; there's to reconcile you, 
In burnt wine and cake: go, get you all in; 
I'm full of buſineſs and ſtrange myſtery, 

| I[Exeunt der, Miſfreſt Snore, Queah. 
Megger. 

DET bende pall; *twas all his ſtore; it lies 

Here; wy braye boy, bows 3 bon and ſecure i in Pouch, 


We'll ſhare't anon. — What need . you bluſh, dir 
| Morglay 
Like a maid newly undone in a dark 
Entry ? there are diſaſters, ſure, as bad 
As your's, recorded in the city aa 
42 4 
Your brother i is a gentleman of a | 
Moſt even and bleſſed compoſition, fir 
His very blood is made of oly- water, 
'Leſs ſalt than almond-milk. 
Younger Pallatine. 
My filly reprehenſions we were deſpis'd ; 
would be his diſciple, and follow him 
In a new path, unknown to his own feet. 
Yet I've walk'd in it fince, and proſper'd, as 
You ſee, without or land or tenement, 
ack, 
"Tis poſlible to live by our wits, that is 
As evident as light; no human learning 
Shall adviſe me from that faith. 
| Younger Pallatine, 
Sir Knight, what will you give, worthy my bran 
And me; if, after a concealment of 
Your preſent ſhame, I can adviſe you how | 
T'; atchieve ſuch ſtore of wealth and treaſure as 
Shall keep you here, th? exemplar glory of 
The town, a long whole year, without relief 
Or charge from your own rents ? This, I take it, 
Was the whole pride, at which, ſome few days fince, 
Your fancy aim'd, = Thaach 


This was, ſir, in the hours . 
Of haughtineſs and hope ; but now — | 
Wunger Pallatine. 


Pl do't, whilſt my-poor 2 too, low, * 


Declin'd, ſhall ſee and envy it. 
Thaack. Ls 
Live in full port ; obſerv'd and wonder'd at 
Wine ever flowing in large Saxon romekins ++ 
About my board; with your ſoft ſarſnet Meck | 
| At night; and foreign muſick to entrance? 


Younger Pallatine. 5 | 


All this, and more than thy 1 invention can 
Invite thee too. 
Thwack. 


I'll make. thee heir of my 
Eftate ; take my right hand, and your two friends 
For witneſſes. 

Y, ounger Pallatine. 

Enough ; hear me with haſte : — 

The Lady Ample' s dead. Nay, there are things 
Haye chanc'd ſince your concealment far more fit 
For wonder, fir, _ this : out of a filly piety, 
T” avoid a thirſt of gold and gaudy pride 

P th' world, ſhe hath buried with her in a cheſt, 
Her jewels and her cloaths: beſides, as Pm 
Inform'd by Luce, my wiſe intelligence, 

Five thouſand pounds in gold ; a legacy, 

Left by her aunt, more than her guardian knew, 


Thwack. 

Well, what of this? 
Younger Pallatine. 
Yourſelf and 1 join'd, fir, in a moſt firm 
And loyal league, may rob this cheſt. f 
Thwack. 
Marry, and will, | 
Younger Pallatine. 

Then, when your promiſe is but ratify'd, 


61 An.! Perhaps 65 tan as hs modern rummer, | 
s « 


Take 


E T H E "FITS 


Take all the treaſure for r your own expence. 


Are telling it; the night grow apon's. 
Only you and I, I'll not iruſt new faces z 


Diſmifs theſe gentlemen. 
: . — P allatine. 
At the next ſtreet, kr. 25 
8 


This is at leat 2 girn * of forcane, if - 
Not a fair fmile. I'm fill for my old 2 
Since the living rob me, Pl rob * dead. 
Younger Pallatine. 
On, my delicious Pert; now is the time 
To make our purſes ſwell, and ſpirits climb. 
| 1 onmer, 


a : 8 + ak 6 nm | 


ACT v. Scene I. 
Enter Los burger Pallatine, Amfle, ys E ngine, with 


a torch. 


Younger Pallatine. 
E. NGINE, draw out the cheſt, and ope the wicket; ; 
Let us not hinder him the air, ſince tis 
Become his food, 
Elder Pallatine. 
Who's there ? what are you ? ſpeak. 
Ample. 
A brace of mourning virgins, fir, that, had 
You died in love, and in your wits, would now 
Have brought roſes and lilies, buds of the brier, 
And ſummer pinks, to ftrew _ your hearſe. 
Elder Pa latine. 
Then you reſolve me dead. 


45 The word is alw ſo aounced in Scotland 
girn.] i. e. prin. word is always pro 
and 1. northern parts of England. 

Lucy. 


** 


42 


'Twere good ne would ſo reſolve yourſelf, . | 


| ounger Pallatine. 
She counſels you to wife and ſevere thoughts; 
Why, you are no mare mortify'd than men 
That are about to dance the morrice. 
| Elder Pallatine. 
Ladies, and brother too (whom J begin 
To worſhip now) for tendernefs'of heart, 
Can you believe I am ſo leaden, ſtupid, 
And ſo very a fiſh, to think you dare 
Thus murder me in bravery of mirth ? _ 
You have gone far: part of my ſuff'rance [ 
Confeſs a juſtice to m. 1 55 
| | — Ample. 
O, do you ſo ? V | 
Hath your heart and brain met upon that point, * 
And render'd you filly to your own thoughts? 
 _.  FPlaer Pallatine. | 
Somewhat miſtaken i' th' projection of 
My journey hither : three hours in a cheſt, 
Among the dead, will profit more than three 
Years in a ſtudy, mongſt fathers, ſchool-men, 
And philoſophers. | | 
= Taunger Pallatine. | 
And y' are perſuaded now, that there is, relative 
To th' maintaining of a poor younger brother, 
Something beſide his wits ? 5 
8 Elder Pallatine. 


Ample. 
And that we ladies of the town, or court, 
Have not ſuch waxen hearts, that every beam 
From a hot lover's eye can melt them thraugh - 
Our breaſts? . | 
| Elder Pallatine. 
Faith, tis imagin'd too. | 
e Lucy. 
That, though th' unruly appetites of ſome 
Perverted few of our frail ſex have made 


"Tis ſo conceiv'd. 


Tbem yield their honours to unlawful hw ; 


Yet there is no fuch want of you male ſinners, 5 
As ſhould conſtrain them hire you to't with gold? 


Elder Pallatine.” 
FT have taught me a new muſick, 1 am all 
- Conſent and concorcance, _ 
| Engine, : 
And that the nimble packing hand, the bvift 
Diſorder'd ſhuffle, or the ſlur ; or his 
More baſe employment, that with youth and an 
Eternal back, engenders for his bread ; 
Do all belong to men, that may be ſaid 
To live, fir, by their fins, not by their wits ? 
Elder Pallatine. 
Sir, whom I love not, nor deſire to love, 
I am of your mind too. 
©  Taunger Pallatine. 
Madam, « fair converiton ; tis now fit 
I ſuc unto you for his liberty. 
Ample. 
Alas, he hath ſo profited in this 
Retirement, that I fear he will not willin e 


Come out. 
Elder Pallatine. 
O lady, doubt it not; open the cheſt. 
Ample. 
A little patience, fir. | 


Enter Ginet. 
Ginet . 
Madam, we are undone; your guardian is 
At door, knocking as if he meant to wake 
All his dead neighbours 1 in the church, 

| _ Ample. 
so ſoon return'd ! it is not midnight yet. 

Engine. 


I know the bait that tempts him back with ſuch 


Strange haſte ; and have, according to your will, 
Provided, madam, to betray his hopes. 
Exeellent Engine! 


Engine. 


THE WI r s. e 


n 
This Uher conveys you through the chancel to 
The houſe x llery : my way lies here; I'll let 


Him in, and try how our defign will reliſh. [Exit — 
Anpli. 


coe, fir, it is decreed in our wiſe counſel, | 
Lou muſt be laid ſome diſtance from this place, 
| Elter Pallatine. © 39 25 
Pray fave your inden au, TI. come forth. | 
imple 8 


Elder P n 
Brother, a caſt of your voice. . 
She hath tho key, brother ; 'ris but an a hour's 
Dark contemplation more. 
Madam, hear me ſpeak. | 
| 4 | 
Nay, no beginning of orations now; 
This is a time of great diſpatch and haſte; * 
We have more ow? than a general in a ſiege. 


[ Exeunt, carrying on? the 42. 
Enter Thrift » Engine, 


Exgint. 

None of che writings, ſir! and yet perplex 

Yourſelf with ſo much ſpeed in a return. 
Thrift. 

The lawyer was from home ; but, Engine, [ 
Had hope to have prevented by my haſte, ' 
Though not her fun'ral, yet the fun'ral of 
The cheſt : Ah, dear Engine, tell me. bur why 
So much pure innocent treaſure ſhould be 
Thus thrown into a dark forgetfulneſs. 

EO 

I chought T had encountered his intents, 

All, fir, that law allow'd her bounty to 
Beſtow, is your's ; but for the cheſt, truſt me, 
Tis buried, fir ; the key is here, fir, of no aſe, 


No, fir, not yet. 


Thrift, 
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Hab, Engine, give it me. 

| Engine. Uh 
And, fir, to vex your meditation more, 
Though not with manners, yet with truth; Know there 
Is hidden 3 in that cheſt a plenteous heap 
Of gold, together with a rope of moſt 
Ine imable I, left by her late 


Dead aunt, dy will, an 7 from your diſcovery, 
Thrift. 


Ts this true, Engine ? 
TIRE. © | 
That preciſe chit, ins, r couſin puritan, 
Was at th* interring oft; conceal'd it til! 
The fun'ral forms were paſt; and then, forſooth, 
She boaſted that it was a pious means 
To avoid covetous deſires i' th? world, 
T brift. 
Theſe fun'ral tales, Engine, are ſad indeed. 3 
Able to melt an eye, though harder than 5 
That heart, which did conſent to ſo much cruelty 
oe the harmleſs treaſure. 
Engine. 
1 mourn within, fir, too. 
Thrift. 
Give me the key. that leads me from my hook 
VUnto the chancel door. | 
Engine. 
Tis very late, ſir; 3 will you go E- 
„ 
Never too late to > pray 3 my heart is heary. 
Ng ine. 
Where ſhall I wait you, fir? 
| Bri ift . 
At my low gallery door ; I may "FRY ay long. 
APpines, 
This takes me more a the kindneſs fortune 
Ever ſhew'd me; a decent tranſmutation : | 
1 am no more Foun ſteward, but _ „ [ Exeunt. 


e 


ky of £5 


Enttr 


run wWiTs ow 
Eater Younger ho Pere, die Szore, and 


Younger Pallatine, © 

There, there's more money for your watch ; methinks 

Thi have not drunk wine enough ; they do not chirp. 
ore. 

Your wine mates them 4* , they REIT it not; 
Bat they have very capacity in ale; 
Ale, ſir, will heat ee than your beef brevis 47. 
Well let them kan iT ets. - 


Knore. 


0 O fir, twill make 'em ſing like the lk-knitters 


of Cock lane. 
Noanger Pallatin. 
Meager, go you to Sir Tyrant Fhrift's houſe ; 
Luce, and the lady are alone, they will 
Haye cauſe to uſe your 1 ; make haſte. 


| Your dog ty'd to a bottle ſhall not out · run me. [Exit 
Younger Pallatine. 
Pert, ay you here with maſter conſtable ; : 
And, when occaſion calls, ſee that you draw 
Your luſty bill- men forth, bravely advanc'd 
Under the colours of queen Ample, and 
Myſelf, her general. - 
Port. 
If ale can fortify, fear not. Where's Sir Morglay ? 
Younger Pallatine. | 
I'm now to meet him i th? church-yard ; th' old blade 
Skulks there like a tame filcher, as he had | 
Ne'er ſtol'n *bove eggs from market-women, 
Robb'd an orchard, or a cheeſe-loft, 
Snore. 
Wa wait your worſhip i in this corner. 


mates them.] See note 25 to The Muſe's 4 Glaſs, vol. 9. 


Pe 224. | 
+7 beef brewis.] i. e. the liquor in which meat is boiled, with bread. 

loaked i in it. Sd Geta in The Propbeteſt, What an inundation of | 
© brewis ſhall I ſwim-in !* . 


Younger 
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f . Younger \ Pallatine, 
"No tuning. an I N come or ſend. 
Snore. 
Pray fir, let's not tay long : *tis a cold dight gf. 
| And 1 have nothing on my bed at home, 
But a thin coverlid, and my wife's ſey petticoat : 
She l ne'er ſleep, poor ſoul, till I come home 


To her warm. 
* Tunger "Pallatine, 


You ſhall be ſent for fraight : ; | 
Be merry my dull ſons o 3 night, and chirp. Exit. 
more. 
Come, neighbour Runlet; ſighin pays no rent, 
Though the land-lady be in love: ng out 


They ſing a catch in four parts. 
With Ianthorn on ftall ; at Trea Trip ** we play, 
For ale, 1 and patty, till it 45 day: © 
Ard for our breakfaſt (after long fitting) 
A Wi Heal a feet pig, „ ib conftable's getting. 
. Eater Engine. 
Engine. 
| Sir, draw dawn your watch into the church, 
And let 'em lie hid cloſe by the veſtry-door. 


Pert. 
Is he there already ? 


3 


; Engint. 
Fat carriers, ſir, make not more haſte to bed, 
Nor lean philoſophers to riſe. Pve ſo 
Prepar'd things, that he'll find himſelf en. 
| 24 „ 
Cloſe by the veſtry-· door? 


Engine. | 
Right, fir. 
I'll to my lady, and expect th? event of your ſurprize. 
Pert. 
Follow maſter conſtable, one and one, 
All in a file. | | | [ Excunt. 
45 Trea Trip.] See note 19 to The Ciry March, vol. 9. p. f. 5 


TS WE 1 8. 
Enter Thrift, with a cons 
A T by ift . 

I cannot find where they have laid her coffin ; 
But there's the cheſt : I'll draw it out, that I 
May have more room to ſearch and rifle it 
The weight ſeems eaſy to me, though my ftrength 
Be old : how long, thou bright all-powerful mineral, 
Might'ſt thou lie hid, ere the dull dead, that are 
Entomb'd about thee here, could reach the ſenſe 
To turn wiſe thieves, and ſteal thee from oblivion !— 

[Opens it, and finds a halter, 

How! a halter! what fiend affronts me with by 
This emblem ? Is this the rope of orient pearl ? 


Enter Pert, Snore, Watchmen. 


Pert. 
Now I have told you, maſter conſtable, 
The entire plot ; mark but how like that cheſt 
Is to the other, where the Elder Pallatine 
Lies a perdu “; Engine contriv'd them both. 
| T br ift. 6 
Hal what are theſe ? the conſtable and watch E 
Pert. 
Seize on him for no leſs than ſacrilege. 
Thrift. 
Why, „ gentlemen ! 
Pert. 
| Away with him. 
Snore. 
We ſhall know now; who ſtole the wainſcot cover 
From the font, and the vicar's ſurplice. | 
3 we. 
Alas, grave fir, become a forfeiture 
To th' 1 for ſacrilege ! 
T7, brift. 


Hear me but freak. 


| Saoke. | 
| No, not in a cauſe againſt the king. 


49 Lies a perdu.] See note 12, to The Goblins, vol. 10. p. 152. 
Tok VIII, : | KEK , Fer. 
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Por. 

Lead to 's own houſe ; he ma be © a ner r there 
And lock'd ur ſafe enough. | 
Thrift. | 

Undone for ever! _ 5 Lea 

| Enter Teunger Fallartne, Thwack, weird an ire crea 
5 and dark lanthorn. 
 Thuack. 


was ſuch a firk of piety **, 
1e. er n of: bury her gell with her! 
*Tis ſtrange her old ſhoes were not interr'd too, 
For fear the days of Edgar ſhould return, 
When they — 2 leather. 
Younger Pellatine. 
Come, fir, lay down your inſtrument. 


beuath. 

Why ſo ? 
5 © Younger Pallatine, 

I'm fo . with thy free, jolty nature, 
I cannot for my heart proceed to more 
Defeat upon thy liberty: all that | 
I told thee were rank 1yes. | 
T havack. 
How! no treaſure trover 5* ? | 5 

Yeunger Pallatine. 


Not ſo much as will pay for that ſmall ca 
We waſte to find it out. 
Thavack. 


1 thank You, fir. ILE Wars, down the crow of ir irou. 


+: ee Je. Broke af: iety, or freak of Wr Piſtol tells 
the e will firk ier, f S. 

ST treaſure trover,] or more properly treaſure trove, © derived, as 
the excellent commentator on the laws of nd obſerves, ©. from the 
& French word trover, to find, and called in Latin Theſaurus inventus 
« which is, where any money or coin, gold, flver, plate, or bullion, is 
, found hidden in the earth, or ather private place, the owner thereof 
<< being unknown; in which caſe the treaſure belongs to the king: but 
* 1 — that hid it be known, or afterwards found out, the owner, and 
dot the king, is entitled to it. Black kflong's ——_—_—, vol. 1. 


2. 295 
a * 10 2 Younger 


V 


| Younger Pallatine. | 
You ſhall. have cauſe, when you hear more. To this 
Dark region, fir, ſolemn, and filent, as . 

Your thoughts muſt be ere they are mortify'd, 

Have I now brought you, to perceive what an 
Immenſe large aſs (under your favour, knight) 

You are, to be ſeduc'd to ſuch vain ftratagems, 

By that more profound fop, your friend, my brother. 


| ack, 

How had I been ſerv'd, if I had brought my ſcales 

Hither to weigh this gold ! But on ; your brother, 

Whoſe name biet me tell you firſt) ſounds far worſe 

To me than does a ſerjeant to a young cs 

Indebted lover, that's arreſted in his coach, 

And with his miſtreſs by him- 

N . Younger Pallatine. 

| You are believ'd; but will you now confirm 

Me to your grace and love, if [ ſhall make*t 

Appear, that, in a kind revenge of what 

You ſuffer'd, fir, I've made this falſe, and great 

Seducer of mankind, to ſuffer more. | 

| . -, Thuwack, 

The Legend, Talmud, nor the Alcoran 5*, ᷑ʃ˙I 

Have not ſuch doubtful tales as theſe : but make't 

Appear ; I would have evidence. 

| 1 Younger Pallatine. 8 

Thep- take't on my religion, fir, he was 

Laid up in durance for a bawd, before 

He betray'd you to the ſame preferment. 

Z 

Shall this be juſtify'd when my diſgrace 

Comes to be known; wilt thou then witneſs it? 
Dounger Pallatine. 3 

With a deep oath, And, fir, to tempt more of 

Your favours on poor me, that ever mourn*d 

For all your ſufferings ; know you fhall no, 


52 The Legend, Talmud, nor the Alcoran.] The Legend is the well- 
known golden Legend: be Talmud is a book of the Jewiſh law, ceviſed 

by their rabbins, and of great authority among them, N | 
| . See 


ea ww Fra 0 ww. v . 


* 
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See him inclos'd in a blind cheſt; where he 
Lies bath'd, ſir, in a greater ſweat than ere 


Cornelius 5 3 took 1 in his own tub. 
Thavack, 


Here, amon oft ſepulchres and "melancholy bones ? 
Let me but ſee't, and I will die for joy, 


To make thee inſtantly my heir. 
Younger Pallatine. 


You mall; and yet, ere the ſun 88880 find him 
Enthrall'd too in a new diſtreſs, 
Thavack, 
Do'i want money ? bring me to parchment and 


A ſcriv*ner, I'll ſeal out two pound of wax. Y 
[Younger Pallatine knocks at the cheft, 


Younger Pallatine. 
You fir, my near'ſt ally, are you aſleep? 
 _ Elaer Pallatine. 
O brother, art thou come ? quick let me forth, 
Younger Pallatine, 
Here is a certain friend of your's, preſents 
His loving viſit, fir. [ Opens the wicket, 
__#liar Pallatine, 
Sir Morglay Thwack ! 
J had rather have ſeen my ſiſter naked. 
T hwack. 
What, like a baſhful badger, do you draw 
Your head into your hole again ? come, fir, 
Out with that ſage noddle, that has contriv'd 


80 cunningly for me, and your dear ſelf. 
Elder Pallatine. 


Here, take my eyelids, knight, and ſow em up; 
—N dare not ſee thy face. 
Thawack, 


But what think you 
Of a new journey from the north, to live 


Here by yu wits ; or midnight viſits, fir, 


53 Cornelius.] The inventor of the ſweating-tub uſed in the cure of 
the Lues Venerea. See note on Timon of Athens, vol. 8, b. 409, edi - 
tion: 778. 8. 

5 | | 9 | To 


— 
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To the Mogul's niece ? | 
| Elaer Pallatine. 
I have offended, knight. 
Whip me with wire, headed with rowels of 
Sharp Rippon ſpurs 5+: I'll endure any thing 
Rather than thee, 4 
T hawack. 


We have, I thank your bounteous brain, 
Been entertain'd with various concerts, fir, 
Of whiſpering lutes, to ſoothe us into ſlumbers ; 
Spirits of clare to bathe our temples in; 
And then the wholeſome womb of woman too, 
That never teem'd : all this for nothing, fir. 
Younger Pallatine. 
Come, P11 let him forth. | 
| T hwack. 
Rogue; if thou lov'ſt me— | 
Nay, let him be confin'd thus, one ſhort month ; - 
I'll ſend him down to country fairs for a | 
New motion 55 made b' a German engineer. 
Younger Pallatine. 
Las, he is my brother. 
= t 5 
Or for a ſolitary ape, | 
Led captive thus by th' Hollander, becauſe 
He came aloft for Spain, and would not for the States. 
Younger Pallatine. | 
Sir Morglay, leave your lanthorn here, and ſtay 
My coming at yan door; I'll let him out: 
But for the new diſtreſs I pramis'd on 
His perſon, take it on my manhood, fir, 
He feels it ſtrait. 
| T hwack. 


Finely enſnar'd again, and inſtantly ? 
84 Sharp Rippon ſpurs.] Rippen is a town in the county of York, 
ſtill celebrated for the excellence of the ſpurs made there, Rippon ſpurs 
are alſo mentioned in Ben Fonſon's Staple of News, A. 1. S. 3. 
© Your box? why there's an angell; if my ſpurs 
“ Be not right Rippon. | 
T3 new motion. | is e. PR ns 


3 ” Younger 
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H : 21 _—_ Pallatine, 
ave a good aith, an | Exit 

: 2 1 Thc, 

Dear rother, wilt thou give me liberty ? 

Younger Pallatine, © 

Upon condition, fir, * kiſs theſe hilts; 
Swear not to follow me, but here remain 
Until the Lady Ample ſhall con ſent „ 5 
To? th' freedom I beftow. [ M. the hi tt. 

Elder Pallatiune. 
Tis done; a vow inviolate. | 
[He opens the cheſt, * lets him out, 
Younger Pallatine. 

Now — filence, brother z not one curſe, nor VINES ö 

[Exit Younger Pallatine. 
Elder Pallatine. 

Fate and a good ſtar ſpeed me ! though I have 
Long ſince amaz'd myſelf e'en to a marble, 
Yet I have courage left to aſk, what this 
Might mean ? was ever two-legg'd man thus us'd 7 


Enter Pert, &. nore, awd Watchmen. | 


| Pert. 
Pall and his friend are gone, I muſt not ſtay 
His fight ; but after you have ſeiz d upon him, 


Lead im a prifoner to the lady too. [ Exit Peri. 
Snore. | 
Warrant ye, though he were Gog or Hildebrand 56, 
[7 hey lay hold on him, 
Elder Pallatine, © 
How now ? what mean you, firs? 
Snore. 
Yield to the conſtable. 
Elaer Pallatine. 


Tis yielded, fir, that you are conſtable ; 
But where have I offended? | 


56 Hildebrand. Meaning Pope Gregory the ſeventh, See Biſhop War- 
burton's s note on I part Ld oy 4tb, A. 5. S. 3. 


oͤnore. 
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| ; An | : 
Here, fir ; you have committed ſacri regs 

if 


And robb'd an alderman's tomb, of hi 
And his two ſons, kneeling in braſs. + 
Elder Pallatine. | 
How ! fea monuments of their brazen wins 1 = 
Snore. 

Look ; a dark Janthorn, and an iron crow ; 3 

Fine evidence for a jury ! 
#later Pallatine.. 

like this plot ; ; the Lady Ample and 
My brother have moſt rare triumphant wits : 
Now, by this hand, I am moft eagerly 
In love with both ; I find I have deſery'd all, 
And am reſolv'd & hug them and their deſigns, | 
Though they afflict me more and more. Whither muſt 


Igo? 
Snore. | 
Away with him. Saucy fellow, examine 5 
The king's conſtable ! Lena 
Toter Younger Pallatine, T "OAT 2 Ample, Leg p 1 
Meager. 


I am become your boards s gaoler, lady; 
He's ſafe lock'd in the parlour, and there howls, 


Like dog that ſees a witch flying. 
Thwack. 


I long to hear how my wiſe tutor thrives | 


P th* new _ | 
Ample. 


'Tis well you are converted; 
Believ't, that gentleman deſerves your thanks. 
FTT 
Lady, ſeal my converſion on your lip; 
Tis the firſt leading kiſs that I intend : 
For after chaſtity. [KiJes her. 
3 = ounger Pallatine. WI e 
uce, ſee make the propoſition 
uin 1 255 my —_— from this _ 


* 4 
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Or I'll ſo ſwaddle your ſmall bones | 
Lucy. 
Sweet Pall, thou ſhalt. Madam, you 1 pleaſe to Hand 
To what I lately mention'd to yours own defire ? 
Amp | 
To _ particle, and more. 


Enten Pert. | 


Forts => 
Your brother's come; this room muſt be his priſon, 
Younger Pallatine. 
Way, Luce, away: ſtand in the cloſet, madam, 
That you may, hear us both, and reach my call, 
— 
I'Il ſtay and ſee him. 
Younger Pallatine. EP 
No, knight; you are decreed Sir Tyrant's judge: 
Go that way, ſir, and force him to compound. 
Thwack, 
Il fine him ſoundly, 
Till's purſe ſhrink like a bladder in the fre. © 
[Exeunt Ample, Lucy, T hwack, Meager, L Pert. 


Enter Snore, Elder Pallatine. 


Care. 
Here, fir, this is your gaol ; too good for ſuch ® 
A great offender. ; 
5 Ider Pallatine, 


Sacrilege ! very well : 
Now all the pulpit-cuſhions, all the hearſe-cloths 
And winding-ſheets, that have been ſtol'n about 
The town this year, will be laid to my charge. 
Younger Pallatine. 
Pray leave us, maſter conſtable, and look 
Unto your other bondman in the parlour, 5 Exit Snore. 
Elder Pallatine. | 
Ĩ his is the wittieſt offspring that our name 
E'er had; I love him 7 hope or luſt: 
My father was no poet, ſure; I wonder 
How he got him. 


* H N u 


Younger Pallatine. 
I know you curſe me, now. 
Eller Pallasine. 
Brother, in troth, you lye, and whoe'er believes i it. 
| Younger Pallatine. 
Indeed you do : conjurers in a circle, 
That have rais'd u ap wrong ſpirit, curſe not 
So much, nor yet inwardly. 
Elder Pallatins. 
I've a great mind to kiſs thee. 
2 ounger Pallatine, 
You have not, ſure ? 
Elder Pallatine. 
| 7” ſhall do't, and eat up thy lips ſo far, 
Till traſt nothing left to cover thy teeth. 
Younger Pallatine. 
And can you think all the afflictions you 
Endur'd were merited ? firſt, for miſleading 
Morglay, your old friend ; then, neglect of me, 
And haughty over-valuing yourſelf ? 
Elder Pallatine. 
Brother, I murmur not ; the traps that you 
Have laid were ſo ingenious, I could wiſh 
To fall in them again. 
Duounger Pallatine. 
The Lady Ample, fir, 
There, is the great contriver that hath weav'd 
Theſe knots ſo intricate and ſafe ; *las, I 
Was but her lowly inſtrument. 
Elder Pallatine. 
Ah, that lady ! were I a king, ſhe Gon, 
Sit with me, under my beſt canopy, 
A ſilver ſcepter in her hand, with which 
I'd give her leave to break my head for ev'ry fault 
I did commit. | 


1 ounger Pallatize. 
But fay 1 bring this lady, ſir, unto 
Your lawful ſheers, make her your boſom wife: 
Beſides the * of her * | 


50 | ** HE W I r 8. 
How would it found; that you had conqu 'd 
| Who hath ſo often conquer'd you? : - wo, 
| Elder Pallatim, © 
Dear brother, no new plots 
Younger Pallatine. 


Six thouſand pounds, tir, is your yearly rent ; 
A fair temptation to a diſcreet lady : _ 
Luce hath fill'd both mine ears with hope; beſides, 
I heard her ſa 135 ſhe nel er ſhopld meet a man 


That ſhe * 
Elder Pallatim. 


That Pl venture. 
Younger Faller. 


Well, my firſt bounty is your freedom, ſir; 
For th conſtable obeys no law but mine; 


And now, madam, appear. 


Enter Ample, Lucy 

Ample. | 

 Y are las "mongh the living, fir. 
Klar Pallatine. 
Lady, no words; if y' have but ſo much mercy 
As could ſecure one that your eyes affect 

Ample. 

Why, you're grown arrogant again; d' you think 


They are ſo weak to affect you ? 
' later Pallatine. 


I have a heart ſo kind unto myſelf, 


To wiſh they could; O we ſhou ure 
Ample. 


Elder Pallatiz. 
| No, no; 1 with ſuch ſoft content; ſtill in 
| Conſpiracy how to betray ourſelves 
To new delights: keep harmony with no 
More noiſe than what the upper motions 57 make; 
And this ſo conſtant too, turtles themſelves, 


Not by our wits. 


f 37 ut per motions] i. e. the orbs in their courſes, 


more ſubdue with wit and government, | 


So 
Secing 


RS — Jo IE” —_—_ | "II 
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Seeing our r faith, ſhall flight their own, and . 

With jealouſy. 5 
| Ample. 

Luce, the youth talks ſenſe now; no med'cine for. 
The brain, like to captivity in a dark cheſt. | 

Younger Pallatine. 

O madam, you are cruel. | 
* 8 

Well, my ſad convertite 5* z joy yet at this : 
I've often made a vow to marry on 


That very day my wardſhip is . 


And two hours ſince that liberty begun. 
Lucy. 
Nay, hear her nz your wiſhes are ſo PEA. fir. 
Ample. 


And, know, my glory is diſpatch. My anceſtors 
Were of the fiery French, and taught me love, 
Hot eagerneſs and haſte. 
Elder Pallatine. 
Let me be rude 
A while, lie with your judgment, and beget 
Sages on that. My deareſt, chiefeſt lady. 


Amp! e. 
Vour brain's yet foul, and will recoil again. 
Elder Pallatine. 
No more; I'll ſwallow down my tongue. 
Ample. | 


If, 15 your nature be ſo excellent, 
As your kind brother hath confirm'd to Luce 
And me, follow, and I'Il preſent you ſtraight 
With certain writings you ſhall ſeal to, hood-wink'd, 
And purely ignorant of what they are : 
This 15 the ſwifteſt, and the eaſieſt teſt, 
That I can make of your bold love; do this, 
Perhaps I may vouchſafe to marry 18 ; 
T he writings are within. | 


58 crvertite,] See note 10 to The Nb of Mala, p. 316. 
5 Hh lader 


cos VIV. 
Elder Pallasine. 
Lead me to trial; ; come. 
Ample. 
But, fir, if I ſhould marry you, it is 
In confidence, I have the better wit; 
And can ſubdue you ftill to quietneſe, 
Meek ſufferings, and patient awe. 
| Elaer Pallatine. 
You rap me ſtill a- new. 
Younger Pallatine. 
In Luce; our hopes grow ſtrong and giantly. [Exeanr, 


Enter Thrifi, Snore, Miſtreſs Snore, Queaſy, Giner. 


Leiner. 
To him, Miſtreſs Snore ; ; tis he has kept 
Your huſband from his bed ſo long, to watch 
Him for a church-robbery. | 
Miſtreſs Snore. 
Ah, thou Judas! I thought what thou'ldſt come to! 
Remember the warrant thou ſent'ſt for me 
Into Duck-lane, *cauſe 1 call'd thy maid, Trot. . 


When I was fain t' invite thy clerk to a 


Fee pie, ſent me by a Temple cook, * ſiſter's ſweet- 


heart. 
Dueaſy. 
Nay, and remember who was brought to bed 


Under thy coach- houſe wall, when thou deny'dſt 

A wad of ſtraw, and would'ſt not join thy halfpenny 
To ſend for milk for the poor chriſom v. 

Snore. 
Now you may ſweeten me with ſugar-loaves 

At New-year's-tide, as I have you, fir. 


Enter Thwack, Pert, Meager, Brie. 


T hwack, 
We'll teach you to rob churches ; light, hereafter 


59 — rap we. ] 7. e. 2ftoniſh me. So in Machetb's letter to his 
wife, © While I ſtood rapt in wonder, c. 8. 
60 cbriſem.] See note 42 to The City Match, vol. 9+ Pe 35% 


We 


T H WATT 


We of the pious ſhall be afraid to go 
To a long exerciſe 61, for fear our pockets ſhould 
Be pick'd. Come, fir ; you ſee already how 
The neighbours throng to find, you ; will you conſent ? 
*Tis but a thouſand pounds apiece to theſe 
Two gentlemen, ind five hundred more t' Engine; 
Your crime is then conceal'd, and yourſelf free, 

| Meager. | 

No, he may chuſe ; he'll truſt to th* kind-hearted law. 
Pert. 
Let him, and to Dame Juftice roo ; who, though 
Her ladyſhip be blind, will grope hard, = 
'To find your money-bags. | 
Engine. 

Sir, you are rich ; beſides, you know what you 
Have got by your ward's PR tg I fear you will 
Be begg'd at court , unleſs you come off thus. 

Thrift. 

There is my cloſet key; do what you pleaſe. 
Engine. 

Gentlemen, [I'll lead you to it; follow me. 
T hwack. 

D' you uſe to find ſuch ſums as theſe beneath 
An oak after a long march? I think, ſure, 

The wars are not ſo plentiful, 
Pert. 
We think ſo too 
T hwack. 

Y” had better trail a bodkin, gentlemen, 
Under the Lady Ample, than a pike 
Under a German general. | 

P ert. | 

We'll in for the money, ſir, and talk anon. 

| Exeuzt Engine, Pert, Meager. 


61 2 695 exerciſe.] See note 10 to The Mayor of Quinborough, vol. 
11. p. 1 | | 
Pom Be re at ceurt. 1 See note 22 to The Honeft Whore, vol. 3. p. 
201. 
Enter 


„% PRE in 
Enter Elder Pallatine, T punger Pallatine, Ample, Lacy. 


Younger Pallatine. 
Sir Tyrant Thrift, here is your ward come from 
The dead, to indi you for a robbery | 


885 her ghoſt. . 
| Thrift. NETS 
Hah! is ſhe Ae, took hb Y 


Ly ; 
Yes, and her wardſhip 12 before y? have proffer' her 
A huſband, fir *3 ; fo the beſt beneſie 
Of all your guardianſhip i is loſt. 
Ample. 

In ſeven long years you could not, fir, provide | 
A man deform'd enough to offer me 
For your wn ends. 


T brift. 
Cozen'd of wealth, of fame! Dog, hive ! 
N | [Exit Thrift, 
Thwack. 


We muſt have you enclos'd again; 2 are very 
Forward with the lady. 
Elder Pallatine. 
IT will bs; * 


Until ſhe 6 this prieſt ſtays ſomewhat 3 
; T havack. | 
Hows this ? troth I ſhall _— thee then heartily, 


63 Yes, and her mois out before y haue prater d ber 

A buſband, fir ; &.] This refers to that power which a guardian, 
by law, was entitled to exercife over his ward; it was taken away, toge- 
ther with all the other oppreſſive circumſtances attending the feudal 
ſyſtem, by the ſtat. 12 Char les II. c. 24. Before that time while the 
„infant was in Ward, the guardian had the power of tendering him or 
ct her a ſuttable match, without &iſparagement or inequality; which, if 
* the infants refuſed, they forfeited the value of the marriage, valorem 
& maritagii, to their guardian ; that is, ſo much as a jury would aſſeſs, 
For any one wpuld, bona fide, give to the guardian for ſuch an alliance: 
4 and if the infants married themſelves without the guardian” s conſent, 

6 they a douhle the value, duplicen valorem maritagii. 
2 Blackſione's Commentaries, p. 70. 
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Ample. 
Pre ta'en him 3 ch“ behalf of health, to chide - 
And jeer for recreation ſake ; twill keep 
Me, fir, in breath, now I am paſt proving. 
Elaer Pallatim, 

Hark, knight, here's reliſh for your ears : I choſe 
None of your dull country madams, that ſpend | i 
Their time in ſtudying receipts to make | Te. 4 
March-pane , and preſerve plumbs ; that talk | | 
Of painful child-birth, ſervants“ wages, and 
Their huſband” 8 good — and his wigs: 

back, 


| 
| { 
New wonders yet! LR = 
What was that, mifirefs which I 2 to hood-wink'd ? | 
A ſimple trial of my confidence and love ? 
, dmple. 
Your brother has it; tis a gift to him 
Of one fair manor, mongſt thoſe many that you 
Have in poſſeſſien, fir ; and in this bond | 
Y” are witneſs to three thouſand pounds I give to Luce. 


Lucy. 
Yes, fir ; for Pall and I muſt marry too. 
Younger Pallatine. | 
I were an eunuch elſe, and th' world ſhould know 't. 
Elder Pallatine. 
Thou couldit not have betray'd me to a bounty 
I more love. Brother, give thee joy. | 
[7 5wack 1akes Younger Pallatine AA. 
T hwacks | 
You are the cauſe of all theſe miracles, 
Therefore I defire you to be my heir; | 
By this good day you muſt : for I've ta'en order, 
Though | love your wit, you ſhall not live by i it. 
Younger Pallatine. 
My kind thanks, fir, the poor man's gratitude. 


* 6 4 NE A copfelitio made of l almonds, ſugar, 
5 | 2 
Miſtręſt 
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* year 2 5 . As ſhall pleaſe Heaven, 


Shall be drunk at your worſhip's wedding. | 


Pray know theſe gentlemen; they owe you more 
Money than they mean to pay now. 


| That 1 to live here by their wits. 
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* "WET s, 


M. K at Sir 2. 3 
| Give you 3 365 fren Maſter * and 
Your brother tc too. 2 5 | 
ea). © NE 
And ſend you 1 more 2 wives TE 


Snort. | | 
Tis day; 5 711 not to ELF fir, now ; my vieh 


Tunger Pallatine. 
They ſhall ; and there is gold 95 to keep 
Them o until thy reign be out. 


Enter Pert, F Meager, En ngine, ith norg · agr. 


. . 
Londen with compoſition, —_— nm, 
 Meager. 
Tis for your ſake we groan under theſe burdens, 
Younger Pallatine, 0 
The offal of Sir Tyrant's trunks. Brother, 


we ho eo Wn os kO kk 


Elder Pallatine. | 
I dener em: but no words, my cavaliers, 
And you are fafe. Where ſhall we dine to-day ? . 
: Younger Pallatine. 
At Lucy's aunt's 3 weill make her coſtive beldamſhip 
Come off , when the beholds a goodly j * 


Elder Pallatine. 
Firſt, to the church, lady; og 


And our fair hopes. 


I'll make your fkittiſh 'perſon ſure. Some 'of 


Your pleafant arts upon me may become 


A wiſe example, and a moral too; 


Such as their haughty fancy well befits, 


[Exeunt's omnes. 
65 Cs eff. ] To come off, was a phraſe formerly much uſed. It 


ſignifies to pay, as is very clearly proved from the inſtances produced by 
Ar. Steevens, Dr. Farmer, and Mx. Tyrwhitr, in their notes to The 


_y ripen SP IO» A. 4. S. 3. 


PHE office of an Epilogue is noa 
To ſmooth and ftroke the wrinkles from each brow 3 

To gide !ſtverer' filligmthts (If u could © 
Be wiſe enough) anti tiny thought-all good, © 
Which they perhaps diſlike ; and, ſure, this were 
An over-bolaneſt, rais from too much fear. 
You have a freedom, which aue hope you'll n/+, + 
advance our yoathful poet, and his Muſe, © 
With a kind doom ; and hell tread boldly then, 
Ins beſt new comick ſocks, this fage again. 


„ This play, after the ur edktiong received confdenable. alterations 
frock the author, | 
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